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Ciie SattU of ^itviSmuiv. 




There's some say that we wan^ and some say that 




they wan^ And some say that nane wan at a', man ; But 




one thing I'm sure, that at Sher-ra-muir A battle there 



/iff f f\i< J ii n i J J I I II 



was, that I saw, man. And we ran, and they ran, and 



c i ;n i n 




they ran, and we ran. But Florence ran fastest of a', man. 



Aigyle and Belharen, not frighted like Leven, 
Which Rothes and Haddington saw, man ; 

For they all, with Wightman, advanc'd on the right, man. 
While others took flight, being raw, man. 

And we ran, &c. 
Vol. II. B 



X THE BATTLE OF SHERIPFMUrR. 

Lord Roxbargh was there^ in order to share 

Wtth Douglas^ who stood not in awe, man ; 
Volunteerly to ramUe with Lord Loadoun Campbel>, 

Brave Hay did suffer for a'» man. 
And we ran, &c 

Sir John Schaw, that great knight, with broad swmd most bright. 

On horseback he briskly did charge, man ; 
A h^fo that's bold, none could him withhold. 

He stoutly encountered the targemen. 
And we ran, &c. 

For the cowardly Whittam, for fear they should cut him. 
Seeing glittering broad swords with a pa', man. 

And that in such thrang, made Baird edicang, 

And from the brave dans ran awa, man* 

And we ran, &c 

The great Colonel Dow gade foremost, I trow. 

When Whittam's dragoons ran awa, man : 
Except Sandy Baird, and Naughtan the laird. 

Their horse shaw'd their heels to them a', man. 
And we ran, Bcc 

Brave Mar and Panmure were firm, I am sure : 

The latter was kidnapt awa, man ; 
With brisk men about, brave Harry retook 

His brother, and laugh'd at them a', man. 
And we ran, &c. 

Brave Marshall, and Lithgow, and Glengary's pith, too. 

Assisted by brave Loggia, man. 
And Gordons the bright, so boldly did fight. 

That the redcoats took flight and awa, man. 
And we ran, &€• 



THE BATTLE OF SHBRIPFMUIR. 

Strathmore and Clanronald cried still, '' Advance, Donald," 

Till both d these heroes did fa', man ; 
For there was sach hashing, and l»oad swords a-dashing. 

Brave For&r himsel got a daw, man. 
And we ran, &c. 

Lord Perth stood the storm, Seaforth but lukewarm, 

Kils jth, and Strathallan not sbw, man ; 
And Hamilton pled the men were not bred. 

For he had no fiuicy to &', man. 
And we ran, &c. 

firave gen'rous Southesk, Tuliibardin was brisk. 
Whose ftlher indeed would not draw, man. 

Into the same yoke, which serv'd for a doak. 
To keep the estate 'twixt them twa, man. 
And we ran, &c 

Lord Bdlo not fieai^d, Kintore and his beard, 

Pitsligo and Ogilvie^ a', man. 
And brothers Balflours they stood the first show'rs, 

Clackmannan and Burldgh did daw, man. 
And we ran, &c. 

But Cleppan fought pretty, and Strowan the witty, 

A poet that pleases us a', man ; 
For mine is but rhyme in respect of what's fine. 

Or what he u able to draw, man. 
And we ran, &c. 

Fmr Huntly and Sindair, they both play'd the tinkler. 

With consdences black as a craw, man ; 
Sc«ie Angus and Fife men, they ran for their life, man> 

And ne'er a Lot's wife there at a', man. 
And we ran, &c. 



4 TH£ BATTLE OF SHKRIPFMUIR. 

Then Laurie the traitor^ who betny'd his marter^ 
His long, and his country^ an' a*, man. 

Pretending Mar might give orden to fight. 
To the right of the amy awa, man. 
And we ran, &c. 

Then Laurie, for fear of what he might hear. 
Took Drummond's bttt hooc^ And awa^ man ; 

'Stead of going to Perth, he cnwed the Firth, 
AlongBt Slirling bridge, and awa, man. 
And we ran, &c. 

To London he press'd, and there he pro&is'd. 
That he behav'd best o' them a', man. 

And 80, without strife, got settled for life, 
A hundred a-year to his Ik', man. 
And we ran, &c 

In Borrowstounneas he reddes with disgrace. 
Till his neck stand in need of a thraw, man ; 

And then in a tether he'll swing from a ladder. 
And go off the stage with a pa', man. 
And we ran, &c. 

Bob Roy there stood watch on a hiU, for to catch 
The booty, for ought that I saw, man ; 

For he ne'er advanc'd from the phioe he was stanc'd. 
Till no more was to do there at a', man. 
And we ran, &c. 

So we all took the flight, and Moubray the wright. 
And Lethem the smith was a braw man. 

For he took a fit of the gout, which was wit. 
By judging it time to withdraw, man. 
And wc rau, &c. 



THE BATTLE OF SHERIPPMUIR. 5 

And trumpet Madeaii^ whose breeks were not clean, 

Througli misfortune he happen'd to &', man : 
By saying his neck, his trumpet did break, 

And came off withput music at a', man. 
And we ran, &c. 

So there such a race was as ne'er in that place was. 

And as Hide chaoe was «t A', man ; 
From each other Uiey raa wtthouttouk of drum. 

They did not make use of a paw, man. 
And we ran, &c 

Whether we ran, or they ran, or we wan, or they wan,^ 

Or if there was winning at a', man, 
Thore no man can tell, save oar brave OenareO, 

Whofhstbegaacnniningof a', numn 
And we ran, &c. 

Wi' the earl o* Seaibrth, and the cock <f the north ; 
' Bttt-Ftoence rm ftateatflfrf^ msn,. 
Sftie the laud o' Fhinaven, who swaxa to be even 
W any general or peer o' them a', man. 
And we ran, &c. 
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A DIALOGUE. 



SONG IL 

Stalogtte UOnnn WCn MAAXMt anli Com tfltaiicogtu, 
tj^ «4ra iKUf^ on % 9as tjbe Soltle 




Will. Pray came you here the fight to shun. Or 




keep the sheep wi' me, man? Or was you at the 

f<.'f ; J' J i f ; f Jir J'l i J i 



Sher-ra-muir, And did the bat -tie see, man? Pray 




tell whilk o' the par - ties wan. For wed I wat I 




saw them run Both south and north, when they be • gfun To 

^.■c E M I C t r Mr I r f i 

pell, and meU, and kiU, and fell. With muskets snell and 




pis-tols kndl. And scnne to hell did flee, man. Huh! 



A DIALOGUE. 




dey dan. Huh! hey dum dir-rum hey dum daa-dy, 

A' f f / r I f J' I I 



Hey dum dimiin dey dan. 

Tah. Bat, my dear Will, I kenna still 
Whilk o' the twa did lose, man ; 
For weel I wat they had gude skill 

To set upo' their foes, man. 
The redcoats they are train'd, you see. 
The dans always disdain to flee ; 
Wha then should gain the victory ? 
But the Highland race, all in a brace. 
With a swift pace, to the Whigs' disgrace. 
Did put to chaoe their foes, man. 

Huh ! hey dum dirrum, &c. 

Will. Now, how deil, Tam, can this be true ? 

I saw the chace gae north, man. 
Tam. But weel I wat they did pursue 
Them eren unto Forth, man. 
Frae Dumblane they ran, i' my own sight. 
And got o'er the bridge wi' a' their might. 
And those at Slirling took their flight : 
Gif only ye had been wi' me. 
You had seen them flee, of each degree. 
For foar to die wi' sloth, man. 

Huh ! hey dum dirrum, &c. 

Will. My sister Kate came o'er the hiU 
Wr crowdie unto me, man ; 



8 A DIALOGUE. 

Sbe MTOie alie mw tbem mnidiig Btill 
I Fx» Ptrtli unto JDondee* nmiL 
Tlie left wing general had nae aldll^ 
The AngiiB lads had nae gude will 
That day thdr neighbours' blood t6 ipill ; 
Ttnr fear, by foes^ that fhey should loee 
Their oogues o' brose, aU crying woea— 
Yonder llMm goei^ 4'ye aee, man ? 
Huh ! hey dam £rrum^ &c 

Tam. I see but few like gentlemen 

Amang yon frighted crew, man : 
I fear my Lord Panmure be slain> 

Or that he's ta'en just now^ man. 
For though his officers obey^ 
His oow'rdly commons run away> 
For fear the redcoats them should slay. 
The Bodgers' hail made their hearts fell; 
See how they skale, and turn their tail. 
And rin to flail and [dough, man 1 
Huh ! hey dum dirrum, &c. 

Will. But now brave Angus comes again 
Into the second fight, man ; 
They swear the/11 either die or gain. 

No foes shall them afiiight, man : 
Argyle's best forces they^ withstand. 
And boldly fight them sword in hand. 
Give them a gen'ral to command, 
A man of might, that will but fight, 
And take delight to lead them right. 
And ne'er desire the flight, man. 

Huh ! hey dum dirrum, &c. 

But Flanderkins they have nae skill 
To lead a Scottish force, man ; 
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Thsar motioiiB do our courage ipill> 

And put us to a hn, man. 
You'll hear of us hr better news. 
When we attack wi' Highland tiews. 
To hash^ and smaflh, and siadi^ and faniise. 
Till the field, though fanid, be all o'enpneadj 
But coat or plaid, wi' corpses dead. 

In their cauld bed, that's pmss, man. 
Huh ! hef dum dinrmn, && 

Tam. Twa gen'rals frae tiie fiisld dad run. 
Lords Huntly and SeafinA, man; 
They cried and run, grim dealii to shun. 

Those haoes of the north, man. 
They^re fitter &r far book or pen. 
Than under Mam to lead on own : 
Ere they came thcvs dwy might wed ten 
That female hands eoidd ne'^ gain lands; 
"Hs HigUand brands that eountermands 
Ai^thlean bands frae PoiA, man. 

Huhl htff dxim dhnrom, te. 

< 

Will. The Camerons scoured as they were mad. 
Lifting their ndghbounT cows, man ; 
M'Kenne and the Stewart fied 
But philabeg or trews, man. 
Had they behar'd like OenaU'siooips, 
And IdlTd all those came them beforo, 
Thdr long had gme to Franoe no more: 
Then each Whig aaint wad soon repent. 
And straight recant his comiant. 
And rent it at the news, man. 

Huh ! hey dum dirrum, &c 

Tam. M^Gn^gors they £u* off did stand, 

Bad'noch and Alhol too, man ; 
Vol. IL C 



10 MODBHN SET. 

I hear they wantit the oomniand. 
For I believe them true, man. 
Perth, Fife, and ADgus, wi' thdr hon^ 
Stood motionlesB, aod some did wone ; 
For though the redooati went them cro8B» 
They did oon^ire for to admire 
Claiu run and fire, kft wing« retire^ 
While rights entire pursue, man. 

Huh ! hey dum dirrum, &(l. 

Will. But Scotland has not much to say 

For such a fight as this is, 
Where baitfa did fi§^t, buth ran away ; 

And devil take th» miss is. 
That er'ry officer was not slain. 
That ran that day, and was not ta'eft 
Either flying to or from Dumblan»: 
When Whig and Tory, in their fuvy» 
Strove for glory, to our sorrow^ 

Thu sad story hush is. 

Huh f ,hey duni ^mun, &a 



SONG III. 

To the foregoiag Aiiv 

Will. O cam ye here the fight to shun^ 
Or herd the she^ wi' me, man ? 
Or were ye at the Sherramuir, 
Or did the battle see, man ? 
Tam. I saw the battle sair and teugh. 

And reeking red ran mony a aheugh : 
My heart for fear ga'e sough for sough. 



MODERN SET. 11 

To hear the thudt, and see the duds 
(y dans firae woodsy in tartao dudi, 
Wha glaiim'd at Idngdonu three, man. 
Huh ! hey dum dimun, Stc 

The redcoat hids, wi' black, oodcades. 

To meet them wama sbw, man ; 
They nuh'd, and pnsh'd, and hlood out gutk'd, 

And mony a houk ^d h', man. 
The great Aigyle led on his filesi 
I wat they glanc'd for twenty milet; 
They hough'd the dans like ninepin kyles. 
They hadc'd and hadi'd, while braid swords dash'd. 
And through they dash'd, and hew'd, and smashed. 

Till fey men died awa, man. 

Huh! hey dam dimun, &C. 

But had ye seen the philabegs. 

And skyrin tartan trews> man. 
When m the teeth they dai'd our Whigs, 

And covenant true Mues, man ; 
In lines extended lang'and large. 
When baigonets o'erpower'd the targe. 
And thousands hasten'd to the diarge ; 
Wi' Highland wrath, they fine the sheath 
Drew Uades o* death, tiU, out o' breath. 

They fled like frighted dows, man. 
Huh I hey dum dinrum, &c. 

Will* O how ddl. Tarn, can that be true? 

The duK» gade frae Uie norths man; 
I saw mysd, they did pursue 

The horsemen back to Forth, man. 
And at DumUane, in my ain nght. 
They took the brig wi' a' their mighty 
And straught to Stirling winged their flight ; 



It MODERN SBT. 

Batycumdloll the gates tnere ihiit. 
And in<my a hiuitit» poor redootty 
For Aar amaint did twavf, man. 

Huh ! hey dun cBrmm, ftc 

Tam. My lister Kate earn up the gate 
W¥ crowdie unto me^ man ; 
She cwoor she «av some rdliels run 
To Perth and to Dundee, man. 
Their left hand general had nae skilly 
The Angus lads had nae gttde will. 
That day their netghhoars* bbde to spill ; 
For fear by fees that they should lose 
Their oogues o' brese, they scar'd at Uowsi 
And hameward fest did flee, man. 
Huh 1 hey dum dirruln^ Sec 

They've lost some gallant gentlemen 
Amang the Highland dans, mail ; 
I fear my Lord Panmui^ is skun. 
Or in his en'mieiT hands, man. 
}Sow wad ye ring this double flight. 
Some fill for wiang, and lOBe for zigiit» 
And mony bade the warid gude^night. 
Say pell and mdl, wi* muskets knell. 
How Torite fell, and Whigs to hell 
Flew aff in frighted bands, man. 

Huh ! bey dum dirrunl^ itt. 
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SONG IV. 



#fom Si«|e tKlUt mr, €bt fKtstv^* HiaSJBi. 




From Bo-gie side to Bog o' Gight^ The Gordons did oon* 




▼een^ man. For bai«tle fight, wi' a' their might, Wi' 




ooa-nge ttout and keen, man; To set their Icing up- 




on the thnme, And to pro • tect the church, man : But, 




fie fnrihame! they soon tum'dhame. And left him in the 




lurdi, man. And wow at the mar-quis n^. And 




wow ag he ran. And bey as ihe marquiB rade, A- 




coming firae Dumhlane ! 



14 PROM BOGIE SIDE. 

The marquiB' hone were fint set on, 

Glen-Bucket's men to back them^ 
Wlio swore that great feats they would do. 

If rebels durst attack them. 
Wi' great husasas to Huntly's praise 

They mov'd Dunfermline green, man ; 
But fifty Grants, and dell ane mae, 

Tum'd a' their beets to sheen, man. 
And wow, &C. 

Out cam the knight of Gordonston, 

Forth stepping on the green, man : 
He had a wisp in ilka hand. 

To dight the marquis dean, man ; 
For the maiquis he b s t himsd. 

The Enzie was na dean, man ; 
And wow as the marquis rade, 

A-coming frae DumUane, man ! 
And wow, &C. 

Their diief he is a man of fame. 

And doughty deeds has wrought, man. 
Which future ages still shall name, 

And tdl how well he fought, man : 
For when the battle was begun, 

Immediatdy his grace, man. 
Put spun to Florence, and so ran. 

By a' he wan the race, man. 
And wow, &c 

When diey went into Sherramuir, 
Wi' courage stout and keen, man, 

Wha wad hae thought the Gordons gay 
That day wad quat the green, man ? 

Auchluncart and Auchanochie, 
Wi' a' the Gordon tribe, man. 



FROM BOGIE SIDE. 15 



Like their great marquis^ they could not 
The smell o' powder faide^ man. 
And wow, &C. 

Glen-Bucket cried, ^' Carse on jou a* !" 

For GordonB do nae gude, man ; 
The fint o' them ihat ran awa 

Was o' the Seton hlood, man. 
GhMturam swore it wasna sae. 

And that he'd make appear, man ; 
For he a Seton stood that day. 

When Gordons raa for fear, man. 
And wow, &C. 

Sir James of Park he left his hone 

In the middle of a wall, man. 
And wadna stay to take him oat. 

For fear a knight should fell, man. 
Magon he let the reird gae oat. 

Which shows a panic fear, man ; 
Till Craigiehead swore he was shot. 

And cars'd the chance o' weir, man. 
And wow, &c. 

Clunie play'd a game at chess. 

As well as any thing, man. 
But, like the knavish Gordon race, 

Gaye check unto the king, man. 
He plainly saw, without a queen 

The game would not recover. 
So therefore he withdrew his knight. 

And ym'd the rock Hanover. 
And wow, iic 

The master, wi' the bully's fece. 
And wi' the coward's heart, man. 



16 FROM BOGIE SIDE. 

Wha never fiul'd, to his diagnoe, 
To act a coward's part^ mao^ 

He join'd Dunbog^ the greatest mgae 
In a' the shire o' Fife> man^ 

Wha was the first the cause to leave. 
By counsel o' ius wift, nuuL 
And wow, &C. 

A member o' the tridEmg tribe. 

An Ogilvie bf name^ man, 
Counsellor was to th' GrumUing Club, 

To his eternal shame, man. 
Wha wad hae thought, when he went out. 

That ever he wad fid], man? 
Or like that he wad eat the cow. 

And worry on the tail, man ? 
And wow, && 

At Poincle Boat great Frank Stewart, 

A valiant hero itood, man, 
In acting of a loyal part, 

'Cause of tin loyal blood, man: 
But when he fimd, at Shenramuir, 

That battling wadna do it. 
He, brother-like, did quit the ground. 

But ne'er came back unto it. 
And wow, &e. 

Biimertone swore it waina fear 

That made him atay behin', man. 
But that he had resolved that day 

To sleep in a hale (ddn, man. 
The gout, he said, made him take bed. 

When first the fray began, man; 
But when he heard the marquis fied. 

He took to's heels and ran, man. 
And wow, &C. 
7 



FROM aOGIK SIDB. 17 

Methven Smith, at Sherramuir, 

Made them believe he fought, man, 
But wed I wat it wasna sae. 

For a' he did was nought, man : 
For towards ni^t, when Mar drew off. 

Smith was put in the rear, man ; 
He con'd, he swore, he bullied off. 

And durstna stay for fear, man. 
And wow, &c 

At the first he did appear 

A man of good renown, man ; 
But lang ere a' the play was play'd. 

He prov'd an arrant loon, man. 
For Mar against a loyal war, 

A letter he did forge, man ; 
Against his prince he wrote nonsense. 

And swore by German Greorge, man. 
And wow, &a 

The Gordons they are kittle flaws. 

They fight wi' courage keen, man. 
When they meet in Strathbogie's ha's 

On Thursday's aftemeen, man : 
But when the Grants came down Spey side. 

The Enzie shook for fear, man. 
And a' the lairds ga'e up themsels. 
Their horse and riding gear, man. 
And wow as the marquis rade. 

And wow as he ran. 
And hey as the marquis rade, 
A-coming firae DumUane ! 

Vol. n. D 
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UP AND WAUR TUBM A\ WILUB. 



SONG V. 



Sp mH iMiur iiim a\ WKOU* 



rti''"l li irilff 




When we went to the field o* war. And to the weapon- 

*• — "^-- — • t 




shaw, Willie, WT true design to serve our king. And 



gi'-'t t itii'lV' f- c t 



chaoe our faes a-wa, Wil-lie; Lairds and lords came 




there bedeen, And wow gin they were sma', Willie, WhOe 




pipers pla/d frae right to lefit, Fy, furich Whigs a- 

[V'i i f i\ r i I \ i' \ I'l 

way Wil-lie. Up and waur them a*^, Wil-lie, 




t. i y^'1 f'rff ^1 



Up and waur them a% Willie, Up and sell your sour milk. And 




dance, and ding them a', Willie, 



UP AND WA0R THEM A\ WILLIE. Id 

And when our army was drawn up^ 

The ImtyeBt e'er I saw, WiDie, 
We did not doabt to rax the rout. 

And win the day and a', Willie. 
Ottt-owre the brae it was nae play 

To get sae hard a ^', Willie, 
While pipers play'd frae i^ht to left, 

Fy, furich Whigs aVa, WiUie. 
Up and waur, && 

But when our standard was set np, 

So fierce the wind did hlaw, Willie, 
The golden knop down from the top 

Unto the ground did &', Willie. 
Then second-sighted Sandy said. 

Well do nae gude at a', Willie, 
While pipers play'd feae right to left, 

Fy, furich W%b awa, WUlie. 
Up and waur, &a 

When bsawly they attacked our left. 

Our front, and flank, and a', Willie, 
Our bauld commander on the green. 

Our faes thdr left did ca', Willie, 
And there the greatest slaughter made 

That eVr poor TonaM saw, Willie, 
While pipers play'd firae right to left, 

Fy, furich Whigs awa, Willie. 
Up and waur, &c 

First when they saw our Highland mob, 

They swore they'd slay us a', Willie; 
And yet ane fyl'd his hreeks for fear. 

And so did rin awa, Willie. 
We drave them back to Bonnybrigs, 

Dragoons, and foot, and a', Wyiie, 
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O MY itlNG. 

While pipen play'd fir«e right to left, 
Ty, fiirich Wbigs awa» Willie. 
Up and waur, &c. 

But when thdr general view'd our lines. 

And them in order aaw, Willie, 
He straight did march into the town. 

And back his left did draw, Willie. 
Thus we taught them the better gate 

To get a better hi, Willie, 
While pipers pla/d fne right to left, 

Fy, furich Whigs awa, Willie. 
Up and waur, &c. 

And then we rallied on the hills. 

And hrayely up did draw, Willie ; 
But gin ye speer wha wan the day, 

I'll tdl ye what I saw, Willie : 
We baith did fight, and baith were beat. 

And baith did rin awa, Willie. 
So there's my canty Highland sang. 

About the thing I saw, Willie. 
Up and waur, &c 



SONG VI. 



(9 mi; Slfng. 




Hard fiite, that I should ba---nish'd be. And 




H' f i J^ f r f R i 



re--bel call'd with scorn. For 8erv--ing of the 



O MY KINO. 
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kind -est prince That e--ver yet was boni. 




O my king, God save my king, What-e- ver me be- 




fell! I would not be in Hunt-l/s case, For's 




honoan, lands, and all. 



My taiget and my good claymore 

Must now lie useless by ; 
My plaid and trews I heretofore 

Did wear most cheerfully. 
O my king, &c. 

So cheerfully our king came o'er. 

Sent Ecklin to the north ; 
But treach'rously he was betray'd 

fiy Huntly and Seaforth. 
O my king, &c. 

the broom, the bonny bonny broom. 
The broom of the Cowdenknowes ! 

1 wish these lords had staid at hame. 
And milked their minnies' ewes. 

O my king, &c 

O wretched Huntly, hide thy head ! 
Thy king and country's gone. 
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AIKENDRUM. i 

And many a valiant Scot hast thou 
By villany undone. 
O my king^ ^cc. 

Farewell^ old Albion^ I must take 

A long and last adieu ; 
Or bring me back my king again. 

Or farewell h<^ and you. 
O my king, &c 

Set our true king upon the throne 

Of his ancestors dear. 
And send' the German cuckold home 

To stanre with his small gear. 
O my king, Sec 

Then happy days in peace we'll see. 

And joy in every face: 
Confounded all the Whigs shall be. 

And honest men in place. 
O my king, &c 



SONG VII. 




Ken you how a Whig can fight, Aikendrum, Aiken- 




drum ? Ken you how a Whig can fight, Aikendrum ? 




He can fight, the he»ro bright. With his heels and armour 



AIKBNDRUM. S3 

^ i [ f I N'Jl h f l l f J J 

ligbty And his wind of beav^nly might, Aikendrum, Aiken- 




dnun: Is not Row-ley in the right, Aikendrum? 

Did you hear of Sunderland^ 

Aikendnun^ Aikendnun? 
IXd you bear of Sunderland, 

Aikendrum? 
That man of high command. 
Who had sworn to dear the land. 
He has yanish'd fitnn our strand, 

Aikendrum, Aikendnun, 
Or the eel has ta'ea the sand, 

Aikendnam* 

Donald's running round and round, 

Aikendrum) AScendrum^ 
Donald's running round and round» 

Aikendrum; 
But the chief cannot be found. 
And the Dutchmen they are drownM, 
And King Jamie he is crown'd, 

Aikendrum, Aikendrum : 
But the dogs wiO get a stound, • 

Aikendrum. 

Did you hear of RoUn Roe, 

Aikendrum, Aikendrum ? 
Did you hear of Rolun Bo^ 

Aikendrum? 
Some gallants say, that know. 
That he fights but so and so. 



S4 AIKBNDRUM. 

And hu wallets hing but low^ 
Aikendrum^ Aikendruin. 

O, abide, for Whiggam-bo, 
Aikendrum ! 

And the bonn^ laird of Grant, 

Aikendnun, Aikendrum, 
And the bonny laird of Grant, 

Aikendrum, 
The godly laird of Grant, 
That Cameronian saint. 
For a' his Highland cant, 

Aikendrum, Aikendrum, 
'Tis reefd he has a want, 

Aikendrum. 

Did you hear of Bailey Aire, 

A3cendrum, Aikendrum ? 
Did you hear of Bailey Aire, 

Aikendrum? 
We have sought him late and air. 
And his thousands buskit rare ; 
- But wherever true men fare, 

Aikendrum, Aikendrum, 
Oh ! the hero is not there, 

Aikendrum! 

We have heard of Whigs galore, 

Aikendrum, Aikendrum, 
We have heard of Whigs galore, 

Aikendrum ; 
But we've sought the country o'er. 
With cannon and claymore. 
And still they are before, 

Aikendrum, Aikendrum : 
We may seek for evermore, 

Aikendrym. 
7 
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Aikendrum! 
Y<m niAy •^ wlAoiit your sigbl^ 

And the Whig k only rights 
Aikendrum, Aikendnun; 

Of the warld he^ lh» SgH 
Aikendnoa. 

Ken you how to gain » Whig, 
Aikendrum, Aikendrum ? 

Ken you ho«r tQ^g«M\# Wfig^ 
Aikendnun^ 

Looif; ^Oy, Uylhib, wl MCst 
Take his ain ble^ aic^ 9il4i|ri8& 

And the poor womrO^I^ Wlvtg» 
Aikendbvni, AilM»l4rWP> 

For oppofdtioi^'s 99^9 
You wiU wi^b 



ai 



SONG VIU. 

I^e fofmu lie jpi{M(t 1^ 




O HXAy^NS, h^'fl ill to be guidit, Hia collefigues and 




he are di — vid- it, Wi' the court <tf Ha - no- yer he's 

nd-it. He win«na be guid«it by me. They 

Vol. H. E 




S6 HB WINNA BB GUIDIT BY MB. 




ca'd him their joy and their darling. Till he took their 
pen-ny of arling; But hell prore at fiJse as Mac- 



^, i.f r.icccf^ f i r-r" 



ftrlane: He wimia be guidit by me. 

He was hroogfat soath by a merllng; 
Got a hundred and fifty pounds sterling. 
Which will make him bestow the auld carlin : 

He winna be guidit by me. 
Hei's angered his goodson and Fintry, 
By selling hu king and his country. 
And put a deep stain on the gentry : 

He'll nerer be guidit by me. 

He's join'd the rebellious dub, too. 

That endeavours our peace to disturb, too ; 

He's cheated pow Mr John Grub, too. 

And he's guilty of simony. 
He broke his promise before, too. 
To Fintry, Auchterhouse, and Strathm<»«, too: 
God send him a heavy glengore, too. 

For that is the death he will die. 



\ 



V" ! 
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KEKMUBB'S ON ANP AWA» WILLIB* 
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SONG IX. 



Ktmnttrt'jK mi an^ ofnar, MKItte* 




Kenmore's on and a-wa^ Willie, Kenmnre's cm and 




ira. And Kenmure's lord's the bray -est lord Thai 




e--Ter Gal -lo- way saw. Suc-cess to Kenmure's 




cr.fJ' I J J Mf | g 



band, Willie^ Suo-cew to Kenmure's band; Thereli no a 




heart that ftars a Whig, That rides by Kfinmure's hand. 



There's a rose in Kenmnre's cap, Willie, 

There's a roee in Kenmure's cap ; 
He'll steep it red in ruddie heart's blade. 

Afore the battle drap. 
For Kenmure's lads are men, Willie, . 

For Kenmure's lads are men ; 
Their hearts and swoidaare mettle true. 

And that their iaes shall ken. 



S8 l>BftWENTirATfilL 

Theyll five ind die wi' fiune, WHlie, 

TheyHl lire and die wi' fione; 
And soon wi' sound o' viotorie 

May Kenmure's lads come faame. 
Here's KeBmnre's health in wine» Willie^ 

Here's Kenmure's health in wine : 
There ne'er was a coward o' Kenmure's blude> 

Nor yet o' Gordxm'e line 

His lady's choek wns red, WUKe, 

His lady's cheek was red^ 
When ^ saw his steely jupes put on, 

Which smell'd d* deadlie feud. 
Here's him that's hr awa, Willie, 

Here's him that's far awa. 
And here's the flow'r that I lo'e best, 

The rose that's like the snaw. 



SONO X. 



/ 



Betteemtteatir. 




O DcnirfiNTWATER's a honny lord. He wears gvnrd in hu 



^ i ^ ' hH-^"^ J.^ ' C'^ f < ^ 



hair, AndgklitbgishiBhaiwkinf e'B; Wi'loMUovedwellbg 




there. Ye^mieea he caase to mtr krd's yett. And 



MftWBKtWAlreft. 
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Imid load could lie ca% " ftiae up, rise up for good Hmg James, 




And buckle, and come awa.' 



Our ladle held by het gaAe loi!d^ 

Wi' wed loTfr-locket ItandB ; 
But when young DerwentwaUT icame. 

She looe'd ikt ftnawy benda. 
And when yoong Derwentwater kneel'd^ 

'' My gentle fair ladie/' 
The tean gave way to the glow o' lure 

In our gude ladle's e'e. 



" I will think me on this bonny ring, 

^ And on this snawy hand. 
When on the helmy ridge o' weir 

" Comes down my buriy brand. 

And I will think on thae links o' gowd 

" Which ring thy bonny Mue «eii, 
" When I wipe awa the gwe o' weir, 

" And owre riiy braid swoid Ittto." 



iC 
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O never « tvoM our ladie spake. 

As he press'd her snawy hand. 
And ncvet a wMd our ladie kpake. 

As her jimpy waist he i^iaan^ ; 
But, ^' Oh, my Derwentwater !" she sigh'd. 

When his glewing lips ah^ ftiad. 

He has drapp'd frae his hand the tassel o* gowd 
Which knots his gude weir-|^ove^ 

And he has drapp'd a spark frae his een. 
Which gars our ladie lore. 



so LORD DBRWBNTWATBR*S GOOD-NIGHT. 

^ Come down^ oome down/' oar gude lard says, 

** Come down^ my fiiir ladle; 
** O dinoa young Lord Derwent stop, 

" The morning sun is hie." 

And high high raise the morning sun, 

Wi' front o' ruddie hlude: 
*' Thy harlot fit>nt frae thy white curtain 

*' Betokens naething gude." 
Our ladle look'd frae the turret top 

As lang as she could see. 
And every sigh for. her gude lord. 

For Derwent there were three. 



SONG XI. 
, ^ Xdtlr 9erfDnittoattr'5( tfro^^ntgit* 

To the foiegoiiig Air. 

F/iR£WBLL to pleasant Ditson Hall, 

My fiither's ancient seat ; 
A stranger now must call thee his. 

Which gars my heart to greet. 
Farewell each friendly well-known iJEioe, 

My heart has held so deai* : 
My tenants now must leave their lands. 

Or hold their lives in fear. 

/ No more along the banks of Tyne 
111 rove in autumn gray; 
No more I'll hear, at early dawn. 

The laverocks wake the day. 
Then fere thee well, brave Witherington, 
And Forster ever true. 
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TUB YOBJfG MA^WfUUL. 



SONG XIL 



> Oe S^tmg JHsjIoelL 




''OwHARK gang ye, thou ail-^ly amid caile? And 




l\[ i'fir i^'C' I ^\ 



what do y? c«r^?y ihere?" " I'fll iWI ^ *ftHB «de. 




thou iod«ger man. To shift my flheep their b^«" 

Ae stride or twa took the aiUy auld carH 
And a gude lang stride took be: 

" I trow thou be a feck auld carle ; 
** Will ye shaw the way to me?" 

And he has gane wi' the ailly auUt earb 

Adown by the greenwood side ; 
" Light down and gang, thou sodfer auuu 

^' For here ye cann^ nt 



He drew the rdna o' hia bonny gray stae4, 

And lightly down he sprang t 
Of the GomeEest acarkt was hb weizwooat, 

Whare the gowden taasela hang. 

He has thrawn aff his phiid» the sSly auM cark. 
And his bonnet frae 'boon his bfee^ 

And wha was it but the young liaxwcUl 
And his gudp bravji snord draw hi. 

T 



LAMENT FOR THE LORD MAXWELf. 

*' Thou kOrd my &t]ier» thou vile SouthroD, 
'' And thoti kill'd my 1»€threii three> 

'' Whilk farak the heart o' my ae sister^ 
** I lov'd as the light o* my e'e. 



** 



€4 



Dmw out your sword^ thou vile Southnm, 
''•Red wat wi' Uade o' my kin ; 
That sword it cn^it the bonniest flower 
''E'er lifted its head to the sun. 
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" There's ae nd stroke for my dear auld &ther^ 
" There's twa for my brethren three, 

" And there's ane to thy heart for my ae sister, 
« Wh«n I Wd « the light 0' mj eV;^ 



SONG XIIL 



"^ JLMmtttt {or tit %ttlt flUipotU, 




t 

Make mane, my ain Nithsdale, thy leaTs i' the 




;ijj J jJi.i n\ 



bk. The lealest o' thy burns are drapping a- -wa; The 




rose i' thy bonnet, whilk flourish'd aye sae luraw. Is 




iijj J jJi.ii i Ji 



laigh wi' the Btoobjaiiioe Lord Mazwdl's a>-va. O 
Vot. 11. F 
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LAMBNT FOR THE LORD MAXWELL. 




wae be 'mang ye> SoudifaiiB) ye tnitor loons a' ! Ye 




baud him aye dowD^ whase back's at the wa' : V the 




iiijfliijjji 



eerie fidd if Preston your swoids yt wad«iui draw; He 




jjUj I mi I I 



lies i' caold i-ronidia wad swappit ye a'. 



O wae be to the hand whilk drew nae the glaive^ 

And cowed nae the rose frae the cap o' the brave! 

To hae thii'en 'mang the Southrons as Scotsmen aye thrare^ 

Or ta'en a bloody nierefii' o' Aune to the grave. 

The glaive for my country I doughtna then wield. 

Or I'd oodc'd up my bonnet wi' the best o' the field ; 

The crousest diould been coupit owre i' death's gory fouU, 

Or the leal heart o' some i' the swaird should been cauld. 

Fu' aughty simmer shoots o' the forest hae I seen^ 
To the saddleJaps in Uude i' the battle hae I been> 
•But Z never kend o' dule till I kend it yestreen. 

that I were laid whare the sods are growing green ! 

1 dnt hdf mysel when my gude lord I Hi. tine : 
A heart half sae brave a bnud belt will never bin', 
:K!sr the grassy sods e'er cover a bosom half sae kin'; 
He's a drap o' dearest blude i' this auld heart o' mine. 



THB LD8TY CARLlM. SB 

O merry was the liking taoMog oar ladies a% 

They danc'd i' the parlour, and sang i' the ha', 

O Charlie he's come o'er, and he'll pat the Whigs awa ; 

But they canna dight thdr tears now, sae ftst do they &'. 

Our ladie dow do nought now bat wipe aye her een. 

Her heart's like to loup the gowd lace o' her gown ; 

She has busked on her gay deedin', an's aff for London town. 

And has wi' her a' the hearts o' the countrie roun'« 

By the bud o' the leaf, by the rising o' the flower, 

'Side the sang o' the birds, whare some bum tottles owre, /^ 

111 wander awa there, and big a wee bit bower. 

For to keep my gray head frae the drap o' the shower : 

And aye 111 dt and mane, till my bhide stops wi' eild. 

For Nithsdale's bonny lord, wha was bauldest i' the field. 

O that I were wi' him i' death's gory fiiuld ! 

O had I but the iron on whilk bauds him sae cauld !, 



SONG XIV. 



Vbt £ttjtts tfatUnu 




*' What news to me, car-lin? What news to me?' 




" What news!" quo' carlin, '' The best that God can gie." ''Has 




our true king come hame? Or the duke hang'd himsel? Or 




ta'en frae his dad-die The hettest neuk o' hell?" 



86 THB LUSTY CARLIN. 

** The dake's hale and ficr, carle, 

" The duke's hale and fier, 
** And our un Lord Nithsdale 

<' Will toon be 'mang us here." 
'^ Brush me my ooat> carlin, 

'' Brush me my shoon; 
** 111 awa and meet Lord Nithsdale, 

** When he comes to our town." 

9 

** Alake4t-day V* quo* the carlin, 

^ Alake-the^y !" quo' she, 
'^ He's owre in France, at Charlie's hand, 

** Wi* only ae pennie." 
'' Well sell a' our com, carlin, 

'' Well sell a' our bear, 
*' And well send to Lord Nithsdale 

** A' our settle gear. 

'' Make the piper bhw, carlin, 

'' Make the piper Maw, 
'' And make the lads and lasses baith 

** Their souple legs shaw. 
'' We'U a' be glad, carlin, 

« We'U a' be gUid, 
'' And play ' The StuarU back ag^n,' 

" To put the Whigs mad." 
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WHAT AILS THEE, POOR SHEPHERD. 
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SONG XV. 



mM atb tjftet, yoot Mq^erlr. 




g€ 



What ails thee, poor shepherd, why look'st thou so wan? So 




f-nr T'cr,, i i,'^ 



gfaast-ly thy ri-sage, so mea-gre thy mien? Has 




a-«ny dis-tem-per af--fect--ed thy sheep? Or 




does lovely Phil-lis dis-turb thy sweet sleep ? 

'' That thou should'st sit here by the shades and complain 
" What is't that perplexes or troubles thy brain ?" 
It was close by an elm where his pipe and crook lay. 
But his heart was so grier'd, not one tune he could {^ay. 

*' Alas !" quoth the shepherd, " the theme of my song 
" Ib, dnce our old landlord is o'er the seas gone, 
'^ Hogan Mogan has seiz'd and kept all for his own, 
" And from plenty to want our country is grown. 



i€ 



Our rents they have rais'd, and our taxes increase, 
" And all is because we have ta'en a new lease. 
" So dull are my notes, on my pipe I can't play 
" The tune I was wont, since our landlord's away. 



S8 THE TENTH OP JUNE. 

" Heaven UesB our great master^ and send him again^ 
'^ Ere Amine and poverty kill the poor swain ; 
** For the Dutch and the Germans our lands they do keep, 
*' They fleece thb poor nation as I fleece my sheep." 






Cheer up> honest fhepherd, and calu) thy grieved heart; 

Gird thy sword by thy side, act a true British part ; 
^' Gird thy sword by thy nde, throw thy sheephook away, 
*^ For our landlord is coming, well clear him the way. 



it 



See the glaa hm^ it sparkles with true English com: 
Here's his health, honest shepherd, and speedy return ; 
" And when he comes o'er he shall have all his own, 
'' And with disgrace Hanover must yield up the crown." 



SONG XVL 

Ai»-»«< Tht King ahaU «&joy his own ^ittB.'* VoLI.|uL 

Let ev'ry honest British soul 

With cheerful loyalty be gay ; 
With James's health we'll crown the bowl. 
And celebrate this glorious day. 
Let no one care a fig 
For the d-— — 'd rebellious Whig, 
* That insect of usurpation ; 
Fill a bumper every one 
To the glorious tenth of June, 
And a speedy restoration. 

What though the German renegades 

With foreign yokes oppress us? 
Though George our property invades. 

And Stuart's throne possesses? 
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Yet remember Charles's fate^ 

Who roam'd firom state to state. 
Kept out by a fimatic nation^ 

Till at length came a day 

Call'd the tweDty-nioth of May, 
Still renown'd for a true restoration. 



i> be loyal once again, 
YeVe a preoedent before ye; 
This day, crown'd with a Stuart's reign. 
Shall Maze in future story. 
Be resolute and brare. 
Your country ye may eaire. 
If onoe ye dare to be loyal: 
Then at honesty's call 
Let us conquer^ or fiill 
In the cause of our dd line royal. ' 

What though th' usurper's cause prerail? 

Renew your constitution. 
Expel that race, the curst entail 
Of Whiggish rerolution. 

Be bought and sold no more 
By a sordid German power ; 
Is it like our old proud-hearted aation P 
Let King James then be the toast. 
May he bless ottr longing coast 
With a speedy and a just restoration. 
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THE WHIGS OF FIFE. 



SONG XVII. 



€it mmait at ifiU, 




O WAS to a' the Whigs o' Fife, The bray tykes, the 
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lou-sy tykes^ O wae to a' the Whigs o' Fife« That 

iij.iiiif L I n 




e'er they came frae hell ! There's gen - tie John, and 




Jock the fllorp^ And akel-lied Jock^ and bel-Iied Jock^ And 



tfi'f. EC n^ 




cur-Iy Jocky and bor-ly Jock^ And ly-ing Jock himsd. 

Deil daw the traitors vi' a flail. 
That took the midden for thdr bail. 
And kiss'd the cow ahint the tail. 
That keav'd at kings themsel. 
O wae, &c. 

At «c a sty o* stinking crew, « 
The very fiends were like to spue ; 
They held thdr nose, and crwk'd their mou'. 
And doughtna bide the smell. 
O wae, Sic 
7 
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THB WHITE COCKADE. 

Bat gin I saw his face again^ 
Thae hands hae huntit owrc the phun, 
Then ilka ane should get his ain. 
And ilka Whig the mell. 
O wae^ &C. 

O foi a bank as lang as Crail, 
And for a rape o' rapes the wale. 
To hiog the tykes up by the tail^ 
And hear the beggars yell ! 
O wae to a' the Whigs o' Fife, 
The brosy tykes, the lousy tykes, 
O wae to a' the Whigs o' Fife, 
That e'er they came frae hell ! 
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SONG XVIIT. 



Cbt VXSfltt €^dMt. 




My love was bom in A-ber-deen, The bonniest lad that 




eTer was seen; But now he makes our hearts fii' aad. He's 



i 

I 




ta'en the field wi' his white cockade. O he's a ranting 




roving blade ! O he's a brisk and a bonny lad ! B«« 
Vol. U. G 
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tide what maj^ my heart is glad To see my lad wi' hn 




ti^mmm0tmmmmmmt^t0mm^^immm0^im^^l^^m^^m^m^^^m^tmm^t^m^fim 



white cockade. 

O leese me on the phOabeg; 
The hairy hoiigh^ and garten'd leg I 
But aye the thing that blinds my e'e 
Is the white cockade aboon the bree. 

O he's a ranting roving blade^ &|^ 

I'll sell my rock, I'll sell my reel. 
My ripplingwkame, and spinning-wheel. 
To buy my lad a tartan plaid, 
•A braid sword, durk, and white cockade. 
O he's a ranting roving blade, ^ 

m sell wf rdceiay and my tow. 

My good gray mare and hawldt cow. 

That every loyal Buchan bd 

May take the field wi' his white cockade. 
O he's a ranting roving Made 1 
O he's a brisk and a bonny lad I 
Betide what will, my heart is glad 
To see my lad wi' his white cockade. 



tHB PiPMR O* DUNPPC. 
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SONG XIX. 



fl)e |l^ ff WnMtt* 




The piper came to our town^ To our town, to our town^The 
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pi - per came to our town. And be played bonnilie. He 




played a spring', the laird to please, A spring brent new frae 

m 




'yont the seas; And then be ga'e his begs a wheeze, And 




play'd an-ri-ther key. 



And wasna he a rpguy, 
Aroguy, an^y? 
And wasna he a r<^y. 

The piper o' Dnndipe? 
He pUk/d '' The Welo«pie owre the Main," 
And ** Ye'se be ftm and I'se be fiiin," 
And ** Anld Stuarts back again," 

Wi' muckle mirth and glee. 

And wasna, &c. 

He play'd '' The Kirk,'' he phy'd *' The Qqaer,' 
The MuUin Dhu," and '' Chevalierr 



(( 



44 HERB'S A HEALTH TO THE VALIANT SWEDE. 

And *^ Lang away, iRit welcome here/' 
Sae sweet, sae bonnilie. 

And wasna, &c. 

It'8 some gat swinrdsj and some gat nane. 
And BCNne were dancing mad their lane. 
And mony a vow o' wdr was ta'en 
That night at Amulrie. 

And wasna, &c. 

There was Tullifaardine, and Burleigh^ 
And Stnian, Kdth, and Ogilvie, 
And brave Carnegie, wha but he. 
The piper o' Dundee ? 



SONG XX. 



Uttei a %tatt]^ to t{ie hoUhit tfioMu 




M c L r tf ^ 



Herb's a health to the vm-liant Swede, He's not a king that 




man hath made ; May no op - press - ors him in - vade : 




Then let this health go round. A running bumper 




crown thu toast; We'll take it off, what*e'er it cost. A 
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fig for those that rule the roast! We'll ne'er in ti-quor 




I 
i 



drown. 

Here's a health to the royal seed^ 
And to the king that's long indeed ; 
If not ill ta'en, it's not ill said : 
Then let this toast go round. 
A running bumper^ &c. 

To all our injured friends in need^ 
On this side and beyond the Tweed ; 
May each man have his own with speed 
Then let this health go round. 
A running bumper^ &c. 

Here's a health to the mysterious Czar ; 
I hope he'll send us help from &r. 
To end the work begun by Mai : 
Then let this health go round. 
A running bumper^ &c. 



May our aJfl&irs abroad succeed. 
And may the king return in speed ; 
May each usurper shake for dread: 
Let all theM healths go round. 
A running bumper, &c 
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THBBB HEALTH& 



SONG XXI. 
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To ane Idiig and no king, ane un-de and h^-^ker, To 




J"/; ! !, f ^1 



him that's all these^ yet al-low'd to be nei-ther. Come, 




piuh it aboa%, vhile die bottle's our standard : If you'd 




know what I mean^ it's a health to our landlord. 



To ane queen and no queen, ane aunt and no mether. 
Come, boys, let us cheerfully drink off another ; 
And now to be honest well stick by our faith, sir. 
And stand by our landlord as long as we've In'eath, sir. 

To ane prince and no prince, ane son and no bastard, 
Beshrew them that say it ! a lie that is fbster'd I 
God bless them all three : well conclude with this one, nr ; . 
It's a health to our kndlord, his wife, and his son, sir. 

To our monarch's return one more we'll advance, boys ; 
We've one that's in Flanders, the other's in France, bop: 
Then about with the health, let him come^ let him come then ; 
Send the one into England, and both are at home then. 



SOMEBODY. 
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SONG XXII. 



i^mtitilfiil* 




jffiinu 



Mt heart u nir, I dauma tell^ My heart is sair for 




r. 1^ r I E C f. [. I 



•onebody; I wad walk a wintei^B night. For a righto' 




flonidiDdy. O hon for aoniebodyl O hej for 




somebody ! I wad do— what wad I not. For the sake o' 




somebody ? 



If somebody were come again. 
Then somebody maun cross the main. 
And ilka ane will get his ain. 
And I will see my somebody. 
O hon, Ac 

What need I kame my tresses bright? 
Or why shoold ocNd or candle-light 
E'er shine in my bower day or night. 
Since gane is my dear somebody ? 
O hon, &c. 
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FOR AN APPLE OV GOLD. 

Oh ! I hae grutten mony a day 
For ane that's banish'd far away : 
I canna ang, and maunna say^ 
How sur I grieve for somebody. 

hon for somebody ! 
O hey for somebody ! 

1 wad do— what wad I not^ 
For the sake o' somebody ? 



i 



SONG XXIII. 



^nr an fli^yle of CSoQr* 




For an ap-ple of gold^ to a shq)herd of M, Three 




god-dess-es deign'd to oome down ; But now drabs as 




many^ Jess, Phinick, and Nanny, Demand a gold key of the 



) ri* ^^ 



i 



crown. 



In velvet so fine, the court dames to outshine. 
These gypsies, forsooth, were equipt; 

Introduced by a star, though fitter by fiu: 
To be carted to Bridewell and whipt 



Quoth the knight to the king, '' Three ladies I bring, 
*' Of honour and fame to your house : 

7 
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'* Thgfre tuffer'd with me« are im, as joa mt, 
*' And as chaste as your nuyesty's qpouse." 

. Then, bowing so low, he finrwaid did go^ 
Hii German dyility such is. 
He saluted iheni ioun4 ttd, with judgment profound. 
Thought each saucy quean an archduchess. 



But when, with a stride^ and a congee beside. 
Tawny Jenny approach'd inth her fellows, 

lake a man in di^piise she alkir^^e kiqg^s eyes^ 
And made his two Mnssulmen Jealous. 

Quoth the termagant, ^* Me youll reward with the key. 
If you r^tly yourself understand; 
For l^ Pallas I swa»r, if yoq iiaalk ai^ take cai?» 
I've your officers all at ooimnaod* 
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TbatX they're all your own» ^r thai yon have nom^ 

Is to Jenny's authority due. 
We're call'd child and mother, though of kin to each other 
'^ No more than his highness to you." 

Then Phinick holds forth on her chms in the north. 

Who were left by their king in the hirch. 
'' They're youn, sir," quoth she, " if you'll gratify me, 

** And ooQSteilfatt leal tar dirdmrdi. 



^< Be advis'd then to go to the chapel for show, 
« Though for understanding our psalter, 

** It Inatters not much for a monardi High Dutch, 
'' Whose harm are not those of the altar." 



Excuse me," quoth Nan, although she b^n. 

If I plead not so wdl, by this light; 
Let me have the prize, and, a word to the wise, 
'* You'll be welcome to Rodiefort each night : 
Vol. II. H 



« 
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THE KING'S ANTHEM. 



t€ 



tt 



And there IH prfKiit yoa with what will ooDtent yoii, 
** At loMl if a fanale cm do't ; 
With a bottle and omr, aad vpHtn good ttofe^ 
** Aad ril pay jmur two duDimcn to boot" 



Ere the 

A 
Aad 

Had 



WUl CmJBn 

froreHolkBd 
look'd w wan, 
loecomt 



the plea thejr inleBded, 
port, 
fvear the poor 

■ gnOrt* 



But at ttooad band, ere he had wdl •eanii'd 
Their y eeche^ cspbia'd by the duke, 

The ta&v were told, hov Stanhope the bold 
At VicBBa had net a nlmlDe. 



€t 
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So," then cries Jeony, *' letTs leave the said mamy 
«* To diipoM as he will of Ui key. 
Whose price will be dear, by the space of a year, 
'' Of a didi of our cofloe or tea." 



SONG XXIV. 







God Ueis our lord the king! God save our lord the Idng! 



^i J jij. 




God Bave the king! Make him vic-to - ri-ous, Happy, and 




flo-ri-ous, Long to reign o • rer us : God save the king ! 



\ 
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God send a royal heir ! 
God blea^ the royal pair,. 

Both king aad queea; 
That from them we may see 
A royal progeny. 
To all poeterity 

Ever to ragn ! 

God UesB the prince, I pray, 
God bkn the piiiioe> I pray, 

Charlie I mean; 
That Scotland we may see 
Freed from vile Presby fry. 
Both George and his Feddc. 

Even 80. Amen. 

God Ueas the happy hoar ! 
May the Almighty Power 

Make all things well; 
That the whole jwogeny 
Who are in Italy 
May soon and suddenly 

Come to Whitehall. 

God bless the diurdi, I pray, 
God save the churofa, I pray> 

Pore to remain, • 
Free from all Whiggery, 
And Whigs' hypocrisy. 
Who strive malicioosly 

Her to defiune. 

Here's to the suljects all, 
God send them, great and small. 
Firmly to stand. 



5% BRITONB, WHO DAM 90 CLAIM. 

That wooid call haant the idag 
Whose 18 the right to frfgn : 
This 18 the oidjr ddng 
Can sare die land. 



SONG XXV. 



Britons^ who date to cfidn 
That great and glorioos natte, 

Rouae at the call ! 
See Englirii honour fled^ 
Conruption'ft inunence ^lead^ 
Shvery raise its head. 

And freedom iUl I 

Churchy king, and libettjr, 
Honoor and jiropei'ty, 

Allarebetray'd: 
Forngnen nue iht famd. 
Our Uood and wcahh conmiand. 
Obstruct, with lawless hand. 

Justice and ttwle. 

Shall an usurper reign. 
And Britons hug the diain ? 

That well deny. 
Then let us all unite 
To retriere JamesVi right ; 
For church, long, and laws we'll fight. 

Conquer or diet 
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Join in the defence 

Of James, our lawful prince 

And native Idn^: 
Then ahall trae greatnen shine^ 
Justice and meicjr join, 
Restor'd by Stuart's line. 

Virtue's gnat qiring« 



Dawn with Dutdh politics, 
WUgs, and all fiuiatics. 

The old Rump's cause ! 
BedsH your injured prmod^ 
Drive Hanoverians h^Kx, 
Such as rule here against 

All English laws. 

fiame on die vin^ of ftnMjy 
Charles's heroic name 

AH hisfeesdiead. 
Hell flpom his fiiAa^s throne 
Pull ihe usurper down ; 
Glorious sttcceas shall crown 

^vaLao ^HiHiA ^F^v a^^p^^wa# 
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THERE WAS A COOPER. 



SONG XXVI. 



Qttf liMtf a tfoiq^« 




There was a cooper^ they ca'd him Cud*die, He 




was the best cooper that c - ver I saw ; He oooptt a 



a'j.i i \ if ji jJi^J.f f i 



00^-gie for our gude-wi-fie, And, heigho! but he 



ooopit it braw! O was-na he a gallant young 




cooper P And was-na he o' no-bk dqpnee? But 




^ I J' J l r' r. f 

gin our gude-man had kend o' Cuddle, He wad hae been 




hangit out-owre a tree. 



THOUOH GBORDIB RBI6NS, Ac 

O wae be to thee, thou nlly aold carle^ 

And aye an ill dead met ye die I 
Thy houae had never stood owre thy head. 

Gin it hadna been for the young Logie. 
But weel befit' our true gudewifie. 

That kend the right side frae the wrang ! 
And mony a Drummond shall bless the wifie 

That dieatit her finise and fickle gndeman. 

And hey the cooper, the cooper, the cooper ! 

He was the best cooper that ever I saw; 
He coopit a coggie for our gudewifie^ 

And, heigho ! but he coopit it farsw 1 
Young Cuddie the cooper can dance and fiddle> 

Young Cud^e can fight for honour and law^ 
Young Cuddie can kiss a sonsy young lassie^ 

That our gudewifie lo'es best of a'. 
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Wbm^ tSrtodile retgntf in ^mit'K tttsdf* 




Though Geor-die reigns in Ja-mie's stead, I'm 





griev'd, yet acorn to shaw that ; I'll ne'er look down, nor 




ij i ^-J' f j i j j p 



bang my head On rc-bel Whig, for a' that. 
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THOUGH GRORQIS RBIONB. Ac 




For a' that, and «f thaft^AndHirioea^Biiiekk't a'dnt^He's 




far beyond DumMane tbe Diglit^ That shall be Idag, for 




a' that. 



He wean a broad sword by his dde. 

And wed he kens to draw Aat; 
The tarffet, and the Highland plaid^ 

The dioulder-bdt, and a' that ; 
A bonnet bound with ribbons blue. 

The white cockade, and a' dmt. 
The tartan hose and philabeg. 

Which makes us blythe, for a' that. 

The Whigs think a' that weal is won. 

But, fidth, they maunna fa' that; 
They think our loyal hearts dung down. 

But well be Uythe, for a' that 
For still we trust that Providence 

Will us reliere from a' that. 
And send us hame our gallant prince ; 

Then well be Uyfthe, for a' that 

But O what will the Whigs say syne. 

When they're mista'en in a' diat? 
When Geordie maun fling by the crown. 

And hat, and wig, and a' that? 
The flames will get baith hat and wig, 

As often they've done a' that ; 
Our Highland lad will get the crown, 

And well be biythe, for a' that 

7 
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Then will our ham mflilia Idb 

Rewarded l» Sdt s' tfan^ 
Whea they ilng^ bf Acir black ooGkada ; 

A helliBh badge I ca' that 
As night 18 banish'd by the day^ 

The white shall wear awa diat; 
The nm shall then hk beanis display. 

And we'll be blythe, for a' that 



SQNG XXVIIL 
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O HOW shaH I Ten- tore or dare to re* veal. Toe 




nice for expression, too good to conceal. The graces and 



^>rCfnifljJiljf.J' l j r r i 



vii'lufls that u » hnhtnoui^ly shme In die prinee thatTa do* 




aoended from Stuart's great fine? 

O could I extol as I lore the gteat name, . 
Or sound my low strain to my prince's great fiune. 
In Tenes immortal his glory should live. 
And to ages unborn Us merit sonrife. 
Vol- IL I 
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MERRY BIAY THB URL ROW. 



O Ihou great hero, true heir to the croim. 
The wQtU in amascme&t admirei thy renoim 
Thy prinoely depu r tmeut aete lorth diy grett 
In trophiei more heting than agee can raiae. 

Thy Taloor in wv, thy oonduct in peaoe. 
Shall he anng and admii^d when diraion shaU 
Thy foes in confiinon shall yield to thy ewmy. 
And thoie that now mk shall he glad to obey. 



May the heafens protect him^ and his pereoB reKoe 
From theplotiand theenareiof thedangerooBcrew; 
May they proiper his aime with soooes in fight. 
And rertore him ^gain to the crown tiiat's hii i^t. 

Then Geoige and hie faned diaU be banhli'd oar hud, 
Te hie paltry Hanorer and Gennan ooaunand; 
Then freedom and peace dbaO retnra toovihote, 
And Brilene be ble»'d with a Stoart onoe 
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JBffff wui§ ^ SttI 




the C^anTgal^ The f^ne^ef, the 




C^-aar.gul^ As I 



^le Ck-M'. 
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kad TOW, the keel row, Mer-ry may the keel row. The 




ship that my love's iiL 



'' My love has breath o' roses, 
" O' roses, o' roses, 
** Wi' arms o' lily pones, 
" To feuld a lassTe in. 
O merry, &c. 
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** My love he wears a bonnet, 
^* A bonnet, a bonnet, 
** A snawy rose upon it, 
** A dimple on his chin. 
'^ O merry may the keel bow, 
** The keel row, the keel row, 
'* Merry may the keel row. 
The ship that my love's in. 



tt 
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HIGHLAND HAMY. 



SONG XXX. 
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Ht Harry was a gaUant gay, Fu' tiately rtnde he 




on the plain ; But now he's banish'd br a-way. 111 




no-ver see him back again. O for him back again ! 




O for him back again ! I wad gie a' Knockhaspie's land For 




Highland Harry back again. 

When a' the lare gang to their bed, 
I wander dowie up the glen. 

And sit me down and greet my fill 
For Hig^iland Harry back again. 
O for him back again, &c. 

O were some yiUains hangit high. 
And ilka body had their ain. 

Then I wad aee the joyfu' ugfat 
Of Highland Harry back again. 
O for him back again, &c. 



THR If AN O* THB KOON. 

Sad was the day, and sad the hour, 
He left me in his native pbun. 

And nuh'd his injur'd prince to join ; 
But, oh ! he ne'er came hack again ! 
O for him hack again, to. 
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StnMig was my Harry's aim in might, 
Unmatch'd on a' the HigUand j^n ; 

But Fengeance has put down the right. 
And, oh ! he'll ne'er come bade again I 
O for him back again ! 

for him back again ! 

1 wad gie a' Knodchaspie's land 
For Highland Hany back again. 



SONG XXXI. 
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Trb man o' the moon for ever ! The man o' the moon for 




e-ver ! We'll drink to him still In a mer-ry cup of 

^^111 II 



ale: Here's the man o' the moon for e-ver ! 

The man o' the moon, here's to him ; 
How 6w there be that know him ! 

But we'll drink to him stUl 

In a merry cup of ale. 
The man o' the moon, here's to him. 
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Bra^e man o' the moon, we hail thee ; 

The true heart ne'er shall tail thee : 
For the day that's gane. 
And the day that's wxr ain. 

Brave man o' the moon, we hail thee. 

We hare seen the bear bestride thee. 
And the douds of winter hide thee ; 
But the moon is changed. 
And here we are ranged : 
Brave man o' the moon, we bide thee. 

The man o' the moon for ever ! 
The man o' the moon for ever ! 

Well drink to him still 

In a meiry cup of ale : 
Here's the man o' the moon for ever ! 

We have griev'd the land should shun thee. 
And have never oeas'd to mourn thee ; 

Bat finr all our grief 

There was no rdief. 
^ow, man o' the moon, return thee. 

There's Orion with lus gowden belt. 
And Mars, that burning mover; 

But of all the lights 

That rule the night. 
The man o' the moon for ever ! 
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SONG XXXII. 



^^ByWrrj? ^WnnBif jnnfflt 




Where are the days that we hae seen. When 




PhoD-boB flhone so bright, man? How Uytheand mer-ry 




we hae been. When er' - ry ane gat right, man ! Bat 




gloomy doads do o- yer-ahade. And spread wide o« ver 




a', man; Hl-bod-ing oo-mets Uaae o'er*head* O 




whnny Whigs a- wa, man ! 



Now ill iqipears wi' fiux fu' bare, 
In high and low degree, man. 

And wild oonftudon everywhere. 
Which erery ane may see, man. 

The blind are chosen for our guides ; 
I fear we'll get a fa', man. 
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There's nane need wonder thougfa we 
O whuny Whigs awa, man ! 

Of primitiTe dmplicity 

Some in our church was left, nan ; 
But now of truth and yerity, 

Ah»9 weareberefty man! 
RdMIion's horns do loudly toutj 

Wi* whining tone, and Uaw^ man ; 
Yet deeds o* grace they leave without 

O whurry Whigs awa, man I 

New upstarts only now succeed. 

Our nation's misery, man ; 
We're bound in starery hed to head. 

Yet deav'd wi' liberty, man. 
But when did e'er the Whigs prevail 

'Gainst loyalty and law, man? 
At a' but treachery they fail. 

O whuiry Whigs awa, man I ^ 



Montrose convened the gallant Graham, 

The loyal dans aroset, man. 
To fight the Covenanter lambs^ 

Wha did the right oppose, man. 
At Aldeam, Alford, and Kilsythe, 

Their bouks gat mony a daw, man : 
The loyal hearts like sheep did drive 

The whurry Whigs awa then. 

King Charlie being foully slain. 
For whidi thank Whiggery, man. 

Then Cromwell in his place did reign. 
The Whigs' anointed he, man. 

That mushroom monarch Presbyt'ry 
Established by law, man, 

1 



WHUaaV WH168 AWA. ' V ^ 

And overturned old VnHmcj. 
O wfanvy Wldgi awa« niMi ! 

Kin^ CiMttks the Second did Mart 

Unto our kyviag ides, nan ; 
Hb fiuher^s head took iraeihe pott. 

And aet up f^ef^ ArgyWt, aunu 
AbcJish'd was the Covemnty 

He lik'd not it aya, maa. 
But rear'd tsoe kingly gOTemncttt. 

O whurry Whigv awa, man ! 

The restlen Whig^ with th^ iatrigoH, 

Themichrea they diA oonrene, nuun. 
At Pentland Hills and Bothwell Bri^i, 

To fight against the long; nuiB ; 
Till brave Dalydl eame forth hnisel^ 

With loyal troops in lawSj man^ 
To try a match trith po«rthi6r and baU: 

Then saints tnm'd windkitraxM, buul 

The brave Dalyell stood i' the field, 

And fought fiir long and crown, min ; 
Made rebel Whigs perfince to yisM, 

And dang the tmtors dolvn, man. 
Then lome van faereiy and some nm there^ 

And mat in field did h\ man. 
And Bome to hang he didna spare, 

Condemn'd by their ain lasr, aaan. 

Yet that would not the carles please. 
Did yon not hear the news, man, 
' How^ at Drumdog, behind the bog. 
They ga'e the dcil his dues, aaan ^ 
With blessed word and rusty swevd 
They wrought a wondrous feat, man ; 
Vol. II. K 
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For ten to ane thqr w»i tbe day» 
And wow bat they woe gmt, mtn ! 



But, wa^s my lieui! it wis me tport, 

Thoagb Aey were set on iQ, man. 
To tee ihem fit' l&e nfly ilieep. 

That day on BoUiweil Hill, man. 
Tlie royal duke his men fonook. 

And o'er the field did ride, man. 
And cried aloud to tpue thdr btade^ 

Whatever miaht betide, man. 



Bat Coknd Graham, of noUe fiune. 

Had iwom to have his will, man. 
No man to spare in armoar there, 

Wlule man and horse coold kill, man* 
O then the Whigs firom BoUiwell Br^s 

Were led like dogs to die, man: 
In Heaven's might they oooMna fight. 

But rais'd a honid cry, man. 

By hill and dale they gart them skale. 

It's there to bide a biiidc, man, 
nil in sic case, to thdr diigrace. 

They rais'd a dolcia' stink, man. 
Their necks were cropt but fear or doubt. 

Their maUoe proved thtfr fit', man. 
While every honest heart cried out, 

'' O whurry Whigs awa, man V 

Next we gat owre an Orange king. 
That pla/d wi' parties baith, man; 

A hogan-mogan foreign thing. 

That wrooght a world o' skaith, man. 

When he came owre our rights to see. 
His father, fiiend, and a', man. 
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By hk Dutch {guards he drove to sea. 
Then gwore he ran awa, man. 

The fifth day of Norember he 

IMhuidiipon ourcoaBty man; 
But ihoee who liv^d his reign to fee» 

Of It they did not boasts man. 
Seren yean of fiunine did prevail^ 

The people hopelen grew, man : 
Baith dearth and death did us asBail. 

And thousands overthrew, man. 

But Willie's latter end did come; 

He broke his cdUar-b<me, man. 
We chose another, dainty Anne, 

And set her on the thitme, man. 
O then we had baith meal and malt. 

And plenty over a', man; 
We had nae scant o' sin nor saint. 

O whnrry Whigs awa, man! 

We then sought out a German thing 

CaU'd Geoi|;e, and brought him here, man ; 
And for this bci^ar cuckold long 

Sore taxes we mann bear, man. 
Our bkNid is shed without lemead. 

Our rights are soom'd at a', man; 
F<ur beggars boast, and rule the roast. 

O whurry Whigs awa, man ! 

Our fiUhers grieved are with this yoke. 

The time if s drawing near, man. 
That vengeance breeds for tyrants' heads. 

The land no more can bear, man. 
May God preserve our rightfu' long 

From traitors' cursed daw, man ; 
Or lang we may have cause to sing 

" O whurry Whigs awa, man !" 



THK BLACKBIBO. 



SGMO xxxin. 



9k€ BbtcUCrir. 




Once on a morning of sweet re - ere • a-tion> I 




lieard a fiur la-dy a-makiBghernioaiyWidingfaingaiid 




•obbbgy and nd la«nien«ta-tion« Aye anging, '<My 




Bhddwd for e-*Ter is flomi! He's aO my heart's 




treasore, my joy^ and my jdeasuie. So justly^ my loye, my 




heart foQowa thee; And I am reeved, in ftul or hi 




weather. To seek out my BlackUrd, wher-e- ver he be. 



dim AIN BOVNY LADDIB. 
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€€ 



€€ 



4€ 



1 will §sk, a stranger to peril and danger, 
** My heart is ao loyal in every degree ; 
For lie't constant and kind, and oourageoos in mind. 
'' Good luck to my Blackbird, wberever be be ! 
In Soodand he's land and dearly npftorei, 
^ In England a stnoiger he seemeth to be; 
But his name 111 advance in Britain or France. 
" Good luck to my Blackbird^ wherever he be ! 



«r 



€t 



*€ 



The birds of the forest are all met together, 
** The torUe Is chosen to dwell with the deve. 
And I an resdred, in foul or £ur weather, 
'' Onoe in the springs-time to seek out ray love. 
But rince fickle Fortune, which still proves uncertain, 
** Hath caused this parting between him and me. 
His right 111 proclaim, and who dares me blame ? 
^' Good luck to my Blackbird, wherever he be !" 



SONG XXXfV. 



0itt atn hatms tMItU* 




How lang shall oar land thus snf-for dk-tress-es. Whilst 




[ u f' 



trai«ton, and strangers, and ty-rants op-press us? Ho^ 




lang shall our old, and once brave warlike nation. Thus 




1 1 un 



tame-ly sub-mit to a base u- surp-a-tion? 
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OUB AIN BONNY LADDIE. 




Thus nrast we be sad, wUkt the traiton are vaudie. Till 




■ I lU. I i I B 



we get a ngfat of our am boD-ny lad- die. That 

^ I nr- r, f' c [ E l 




must we be sad, whikt the trai-ton aie TVi-die, Till 



tf>'r ^- r c t cif. c ^ c r.H 

we get a dght of our ain bonny laddie. 

How lang ahall we lark, how lang shall we languish. 
With fiuxs dejected, and hearts foil of anguish? 
How lang shaU the Whigs, perverting all reason. 
Call honert mea knayes, and loyalty treason? 
Thus must we be sad, whilst the traitors are vandie. 
Till we get a sight of our ain bonny laddie. 
Thus must we be sad. Sec 

O Heavens, have pity I with fayour prevent us ; 
Rescue us from strangers that sadly torment us. 
From Atheists, and Ddsts, and Whiggidi opinions; 
Our king return back to his rightfol dominions : 
Then rogues shall be sad, and honest men vaudie. 
When the throne is possessed by our ain bonny laddie. 
Then rpgues shall be sad, &c. 



Our vales shall rejoice, our mountuns shall flourish ; 
Our church, that's oppressed, our monarch will nourish ; 
Our land shall be glad, but the Whigs shall be sorry. 
When the king gets his own, and Jehovah the glory. 
The rogues shall be sad, but the honest men vaudie. 
When the throne is possess'd by our un bonny laddie. 
The rogues shall be sad. Sec. 



COXB, LBT US BE JOVIAI. 



71 



SONG XXXV. 



Cmic, hi vtit jMmL 



^.'•ij J] I i f c H -j-j-jijxm 



CoMJB> h^'fl to the knigbts of the true roy-al 




ook^ Whose hearts stDl are loy-al, and firm as a 




rock. Who will fight to the last for their ooon-try and 
king. Let the heal A of our heroes pass quick round the 




ring. Come, let us be jo-vial, 80*dal, and free; Come, 
j<nn hand in hand, in full cho-nu with me: God 





bless Char-lie Stu-art, the pride of our ' land. And 



grTTgn 




send him stfe o'er to bis own n»-tive strand L 



T2 



THB CLAKS ARB OOMIMC. 



My noUe oompanioiis^ be patient a while^ 
And we'll soon see him back to our brare British isle; 
And he that for Stuart and light will not stand. 
May smart for the wrong by the Highlandei^s brand. 
Come, let iu be jovial^ &€• 



Though Hanover now over Britain bears sway. 
The day of hii glory is wearing away. 
His minioDB of slavery may march at his tail ; 
For, God with the righteous, and who shall prevail ? 
Come, let us be jovial, &c 

And when James again shall be plac'd on* the throne, 
All mem'ry d ills we have IxMne shall be gone. 
No tyrant again shall set foot on our shove. 
But all shall be hi^py and blest as before. 

Then let us be jovial, sodal, and free ; 

Lay your hands on your hearts, and sing chorus with me; 

God prosper King James, and the German cottfouad. 

And may none but true Britons e'er rule Britidi gnwind. 



SONG XXXVL 



Cjftt tf bitf 8xt tom6i2« 




Hbre's a healih to all brave Eng-lish lads. Both 




lord* and squires of Ugh renown, Who will pat to a 




help*iBg hand To pull the v3e u« ampler dsnnu 

1 



TH K QLAMS AU €0MI1IB« 



w 




For our bniFe Soots are all on ibot, Produminj lood^ wbere-^ 




^cr tfaty go^ With sound of tnunpet, pipe^ and dnun, '' The 




chau are coming;, o*hol o-ho! The dans are oomingjO* 




Iiol o-ho! The dans are oondng, o«hof o-ho! The 




dans are coming by hon-ny Lodi-le-ven, The dans are 




coming, • ho ! o • ho !'* 

To set our Idag upon the threM^ 

Not chuieh tuar state to overthrow. 
As wicked plraKh€ii fiJsdy tall. 

The dans are eoiiiag,diol <^! 
Therefore forbear, ye cuBtJBg orew } 

Your bugbear tales are a' for show: 
The want of stipend is your foar. 

The dans are coming, oko ! dio! 
The dans are coming, &e. 



We will protect both church and state, 
Thou(^ we be hdd their mortal foe ; 
Voju II. L 



T4 THE CLANB ABB OQM UIG« 

And wkoi die dans an to the g«te, 
Yoall Ue» the dBitta oho ! abof 

ConuptioD^ bribery! breadi of hw^ 
This wu your cant aome time ago. 

Which did expose both court and laog, 
Andrais'doardaiii^oho! oho! 
The dans are coming, &c 



like a lion from his den. 
When he thought on his oountiy's wo. 
Oar bnye protector, Charies, did come^ 

With all his dans, oho ! oho! 
TheM lions, for their ooantry's cana^ 

And natural prince, were never slow : 
So now they come witii their fantve prince; . 
The dans advance, oho! oho! 
The dans are comings && 

And now the dans have drawn their swords. 

And vow revenge against them a' 
That lift arms for th' unirper's cause. 
To fight against our king and kw. 
Then God preserve our royal king. 

And his dear sons, the lovdy twa. 
And set him on his fisther^s throne. 
And Mess his subjects great and smaM 

The dans are coming, oho I dio ! 
. The dans are coming, oho ! obo I 
The dans are coming by bonny Lochleven, 
The dans are coming, oho! oho ! 
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SONG XXXVIL 

To dM icngobig Air. 

Lit moiinifiil Britoiiii now dephn 

The Ihotow of Dnimnowe'i day ; 
Our Iftopei of ^vedom aU are o'er. 

The dans are all away, away. 
The demency of late enjoy'd 

Is changed to tyrannic sway; 
Our lawi and fricaids at onoe dertroy'd; 

The dans aie all away, away. 

His fiite thns doom'd the Soottkh laee 

To tyrants' lasting^ power a prey? 
Shan an those tnmhles nerer cease? 

Why went the dans away, away? 
Brare sons of Man^ no longer moom ; 

Your prince abroad will make no stay : 
Yoall bless the hour of Ms return. 

And soon rcFeiige Dnmunosrie's day. 



w 



OWI THi W4TBII TQ CHABLIR. 



SQVQ XX3EVQL 



•"et tj^ nuter to C|«riu. 




CoMi boftt mp oVs comi fovr me if^. 




o'er to Chariie; 111 |^ John Bom VL««»>|.idier VavbeeTo 




fer-ry me o'er to Charlie. Well o^er the water, well 




o'er the tea, W«rO oTer the water to Chuiie; Come 




wed, come wo, we'll gather and go. And lire or die wi' 



^m 



Charlie. 



It'B weel I lo'e my Charlie's name. 
Though some there he abhor him ; 

But O to see Auld Nick gaun hame. 
And Charlie's faes before him f 
We'll o'er the water, &c. 



I swear liy i^oMi md slam lae bright. 
And am tbtt ^Mcm Mriy> 

If I had twisty theiiiand lit «^ 
I'd gk Ihnn a' fer Charlie. 
Well o'er the water, &c. 



n 



I ann had am^ hat neiw haa ima; 

I iMd them tpffing naiHy t 
And I wad hiar tbm •' apj]i> 
And hue them a' fiv Charlie. 
WeH a'er tiMe wsler, WU o'er thf aw. 
We'll o'er the wntar to Chailte; 
' CoHie wttal> oona vo, wtH gtlfaev and gD» 
^ And fife ff die wi' Charlie. 



SONG XXXIX. 



9tn son he it* 




My love's a bon-ny lad-die, an yon be he. My 




love's a bon-ny lad-die, an yon be he; A 




ftather in his bonnet, a ribbon at his knee: He's a 




bonny bonny laddie, an yon be he. 
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There grows a boniiy brier bmh in our kail-yard. 
There grows a bmny brier bittfa in oarlcail-yatd. 
And on that bonny brier bnah therms twa roses I lo'e dear. 
And they're busy busy courting in our kail«yasd. 

They shall hing nae mair upon the bush in our kail-yard. 
They shall hinf^ nae mair upon the bush in our kail-yanl: 
They shall bob on Ath<d green, and there liiey will be 
And the rocks and the trees shall be their salii^g[uard. 



O my bonny bonny flowers they shall bloom o'ier them a'. 
When they gang to the dancing in Carlisle ha*. 
Where Dondd and Sandy, Tm sure, will dmg them a'. 
When they gang to the daodng in Cariisk ha% 

O what will I do for a lad when Sandy gangs awa? 

what will I do for a lad when Sandy gangs awa? 

1 wfll awa to Edinbrough, and win a penny fee. 
And see gin ony bonny laddie will fimcy me. 

He's coming frae the north thaf s to marry me;, 
He's coming frae the north that's to carry me ; 
A feather in his bonnet, a rose aboon his bree: 
He's a bonny bonny laddie, an yon be he. 



SONG OPSXPOSTVLATIONa 
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SONG XL. 



Ibmiji 6t ttfftAnUtiowL 




Un-obate*ful Bri-tons, rotue for shame. And 




own the roy-al race. Who can 'a«-lone yoor 




£une re-8tore. Your guff 'rings aD re-dreas. 




To roy-««al James, your na--tiTe king. Your 




T0W8 and ho-mage pay,, That a--ges late may 




see him reign. And his blest son o-«bey. 



I 



Your hopes, illustrious prince, now raise 
To all the charms of power; 

Propitious joys of love and peace 
Already crown each hour. 

Prophetic Hymen join'd his voice. 
And gave a princely son, 



M WHO OP KKPOmrLATIOIIS, 



Whose ripen'd age nxf iUI, he crieB, 
Hk fiilfaer^s widow'd throne. 

Akmd I heard the voice of Fame 

Th' important news tepeltt^ 
Whart Echo caught the pleasant theme. 

And Hi. the wmnd repeat. 
Mttte> wheft die spoite, waft ev^rj wood« 

The aephyn oeas'd to hiaw. 
The waves in silent rapture stood. 

And FoMh nngot to floir • 

'Twas thus, in earif bloom of time^ 

And in a reverend oak. 
In sMred and hii|dnd rhyme 

An ancient Dmid spoke 2 
'' An hero from fiiir Clementine 

*' Long ages hence shall spring, 
** And aU the Gods their powers combine 

'' To bless the fotoiv king. 

«< Venus diall give him all her charms, 

'< To win and oonq;uer heatts; 
" Rough Main shall tnih the youdi to aitis; 

** Minerva teach him arts; 
<* Great Jove shall all thoe6 bolts supply 

<' Which taught the rebel farodd 
*' To know the ruler «f the sky^ 

^ And, trembling, own their God.** 



LBWn«OM)OM. 
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SONGXU. 



9MfM| iMlltttI* /^ 




O SEND Lewie Gordon hame. And the lad I darenanamel 




The' his back be at tbe wa'^ Here's to him that's fiw a - wa. 




•^'homny lljgfah wdBitfrt Q mjp be^^ Hi ghkmdn ia p ! 




Wtd mid I vf^ #«% \v9^' keft Anaag t«& thnnwmd 







m 



•^-"•■ 



i**i<!»*— ^-^^P***^*** ^^» 






(Ii|^hl«ndmen. 



to see his tartan trews^ 
Bonnet Uue^ and lai^h-heel'd shoei, 
PfaOahfg: abooD his knee t 
llial's 4h» lid that IH gang wi^ 

Ohon^ my Highlandman^ && 



The prinody youth that I do mean 
Is fitted fer t^beakwg; 
On ^liB breast he wears a star. 
You'd take him for the god of war. 
OhoDj my Highlandman^ &c. 
Vol. II. M 
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THB HBM corns. 



O toaeethit 
Soited on hit &tha<B throne ! 
DiMrten a' wad dmppmt. 
Then begint tfao jublee yeir. 

Ohon, my Highhmdman ! 

OmyboonyHighlandman! 

Wed wad I my true love ken 

Amang ten thoaand Highlindmen. 



SONG XLII. 



Ifef t^mtif ii canuKi 4e Iktct tmuL 



A.'iij l J.J fl i n Mr [ I 

Hioomeijheoomeej the he-rocomeef Sounds loiuid your 
tmmpetijbeat^ beat your drums: From port to port let 




cannons roar. He's wdoome to the Bri«tiih shore; 




Wdoome, welcome, wdorwie, wdoome, Wdcome to the 




British shore. 



THB HUO OOMBg. 8$ 

FrepiKy pire{iare, yoiir tongs prepsKy 
Loud, loudly rend the edioiog air; 
From pole to pole his fimie retonnd. 
For Tirtue is with glory crowii'd> 
Virtae is with glory crown'd. 

To arms, to arms, to aims repair I 
Brave, bravely now your wrongs dedare : 
See godlike CSiaries, his bosom glows 
At AlUon's firte and bleeding woes. 
At Albion's firte and bleeding woes. 

Away, aw»y, fly, haste away ! 
Crush, crush the bold usurper^s sway ! 
Your lawftil long at last restore, 
And Britons shall be sUves no more, 
Britons shall be slaves no more. 
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MACDOdiALPV GATBUUNG. 



/ 



SONG XLin. 



flUuHffm&Wfi fSeutinlas^ 



FROM THE GAEUC, LITERAL. 




Come a* long, my brave dans. There's nae friends sae 




staunch and trae ; Come a - long, my brave dans, There's 




nae lads sae leal as you. Come a* long. Clan- 



tf) i V { -. W 




Do -null, Frae 'mang your birks and hea^ther braes; 




Come with bold Mac-al--i8--ter, Wild-er than his 




mountain raes. 



Gather, gather, gather. 

From Loch Morer to Argyle; 
Come from Castle Tuirim, 

Come from Moidai't and the Isles. 



MACDONAIilVA OATHSRING. 8fi 

Macallan is the hero 

That will lead you to the field. 
Gather^ bold SioIaUaio^ 

Sons of them- that never yield. 

Gather^ gather^ gather^ 

Gather from Lochaber glens : 
Hai>HuxBaiuiail calls you; 

Come from Talt)t>h, Roy^ and Spean. } 

Gather^ brave Clan-Donuil^ ' ^ . 

Many floni^ of m%lil you know ; 
Lenochan's your brother, 

Auctenchtan and Glencoa» 



Qather, gai|hc^ 

Tis your ]»inoe that needs your arm : 
Though Maoamnal leaves y^, 

J}r$ai B» danger or alarm* 
Come from field and foray. 

Come from sickle and from plough, 
CtKne from cairn and oonrei, 
_. From deeiwwake and driving too. 

Gather, bold Clan-I>onu3 ; 

Come with havenack Mid cord; . 
Coaie not latD with meal or cake. 

But come with durk, and gun, and sword. 
Down into the Lowlands, 

Plenty bides by dale and burn. 
Gather^ brave Clan-Donuil, 

Riches wait on your return. 
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TO DAUKTON ME. 



SONG XLIV. 



(f Co Mttntoii me. 



&"'■ Jtj I ^ =#=3 




To daun-ton me, and me sae youngs And 




glide King James's auldest aon^ O that's the thing that 




ne'er can be. For the man's unborn that will daunton me. 




r.lr ff rtr 



O set me anoe on Scottish land^ Gie me my fanud sword 




in my hand^ My blue bonnet a ••boon myhree^ And 



fihaw me the man that will daunton me. 



It's nac the battle's deadly sioure^ 

Nor friends prov'd false^ that'll gar me cower ; 

But the reckless hand o' poverty^ 

O^ that alane can daunton me. 



TO DADNTON MS. 8B00KD 98T. 8? 

was I born to kindly gear^ 
But a ooof oaine in my cap to wear ; 
But wi' my faraid vwiaed 1*11 let him we» 
He's nae the man that will daunton me. 

My miiher hecht me meikle mi^ht. 
And bade me hand my royal right; 
My &ther hecht me kingdcmis thm. 
And bade that nought should daunton me. 
Now I hae icaroe to lay me on, 
O* kingly fields w«re ance my aio, 
Wi' the mooroodc on the mountain bree; 
But hardship ne'er shall daunlon me. 



SONG XLV. 
I^econlr j^et. 

To the fongoing Air. 

YouNo Charlie \b a gallant lad. 
As e'er wore sword and belted j^aid; 
And hne and friendlen though he be. 
He b the lad that shall wanton me. 
At Moidart our young prince did land. 
With seren men at his right hand. 
And a' to conquer nations three : 
That is the lad that shall wanton me. 

O wae be to the fiuthless crei^ 
That frae our true kfaig took his due. 
And banish'd him across the sea 
Nae wonder that should daunton me. 
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But, Charlie lad, cm il be iaag*. 
Well shaw then a' the right frae witei^; 
Argyle ami a' ev Shb shall eee 
That nane od earth ean dainton thee. 

Then nuie ^ehaaiMr, raiie it high ; 
For Charles well oo&quer or well die 
The dans a' leal and true men he. 
And shaw me wha will dannton thee ! 
Our gude King James AaH soon eome ham^ 
And traitors a' be put to shame; 
Auld Scotland AM again be free: 
O that's the thing wad wanton me! 



SONG XLVI. 



*et« 



To the fyngoing Air. 

To daunton me, to daunton me. 
D'ye ken the thing that wad daunton me? 
Eighty-eight and etglty-iilnc^ 
And a' the dreary years sinsyne. 
With oess, and press, «sd P)resbyt>y ; 
Gude fidth, this had like to daunton me. 
With eess, &c 

But to wanton me, but to wanton me. 
D'ye ken the ihing that wad wanton me? 
To see gude com upon the rigs. 
And banishment to a* the Whigs, 
And right restored where r^^t should hot 
O, these are the tUngs ibat would wanton me. 
And right restored, &c 

5 
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But to ivauUm me, but to wiaton me. 
And ken ye wliat maist wad wanton me? 
To aee King James at Ediidimxiili cvo», 
Wi' fifty thouiand fiiot and hone. 
And theiuurper fiorc'd toflee; i 
O, this is what maist wad wanton me^ 
And the usurper, Stc 



SONG XLVIL 
DefmliKnttftOt 

To the ftfegoiag Air. 

While thus I new fiur Britain's isle. 

And see my soverrign in exile, 

A tyrant sitting on his throne. 

How can I but our &te bemoan? 
Be Taliant still, be valiant still. 
Be stout, and be bold, and be Taliant still : 
There's right in the cause, and might in the will. 
To the bcmny bonny lad that is. Taliant stilL 

I hope we yet shall see the day. 
When Whigs shall dree the dule they ga'e. 
Shall yield their proud necks to the laws. 
And bow beneath the righteous cause. 
Be Taliant, &c. 

Here's to the lads who dare be free. 
The lads who true and constant be; 
A health to all the loyal bw. 
And curses on the Whiggish crew. 
Be Taliant, &c. 
Vot. 11. N. 
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May Nqytune wift mot priaei aoon oTer, 
To join oar daai «i AlWim't dmni 
Maj Englaiid aMm her error tee. 
And aid the caott of Immkbd «ad ne f 
Be yaliantj fte. 

Let Charlie lead us owre the lea. 
To meet the Wh|g« as one to three. 
And soon well tee, upon the field. 
What ode Bhall be the fint to yield. 
Be yaliantj &C. 

Then let iu join with one oonsenf^ 
('Tie better late than ne'er repent,) 
To drive th' usurper o'er the main. 
And welcome Charlie back again. 
Be valiant, &c. 



SONG XLVIIL 

PROM TBI OAILIC. 




Comb o'er the stream, Charlie, dear Charli^ brave 

^'f I I I I ' r i f I 11^ I n 

Charlie, tknne o'er the stream, Charlie, and dine willi Mao- 

I I ^1 I I li I III Ml 

lean ; And though you be weary, we'll make your heart 

5 
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dieery> And wdcome our Charlie and bu loyal traim 



^ 




i 




m 




Well bring down the Inck deer, well bring down ihe 




If I f i f r f i ^ ^ 



Uack steer^ The Iamb firom the breckan^ and doe fimn the 

»<■' I' i'r r fill fl| I I' 

|len; The lall aet well harry, and bring to our 
CharB^ The cream ihan the bo-thy« andciudfiom the 



imm 



;$ 
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Omie o'er the itream^ Charlie^ &c^ 

And you shall drink freely the dewi of Glen-Sheerly, 

That ftieam in the elar-l^t when Idng^ do not ken; 
And iotp be your meed of the wine thai is weA, 

To drink to your dre^ and his friend the Madean. 

Come o'er the stream, Charlie, &e. 

O'er heath-bells shall trace yon the maids to emhraoe yen. 

And deck your Uue bonnet with flowen of the brae; 
And the lofdiest Man in aU 6]ai.M'Qiiairy 

Shall lie in your bosom tiO fanak of die day. 
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CHABLIB IS BIY DARLINQr 



Come f/tst the tUnun, Chariiey &c. 

If anght will invite you, or more will ddi^t you. 

Til ready, a txiaop ai our bold HigWandmcni 
Shall range on the heather with bonnet and feather. 

Strong arms and broad daymares three huodred and ten. 



SONG XLIX, 



tfiwrlie ii ta^ 9atttiit« 



MODERN. 




TwAS on a Monday morning. Right early in the year. That 




Charlie came to our town. The young Che-va-lier. And 




Charlie he's my darling. My darling, my darling. And 




Charlie he's my dar • ling. The young Chevalier. 



As Charlie he eame up the gate. 

His hot shone like the day: 
I grat to see the lad come back. 

That had been lang sway. 

And Charlie he's my darling, &c. 
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And ilka bonny la«ie aang^ 

As to the door she ran. 
Our king duJl hae hit ain again. 

And CharBe is the man. 

And Charfie he's my darlings &c. 

Out-owre yon moory mountain, 

And down yon craigy glen. 
Of naeihing else oar lasses dng. 

But Charlie and his men. 

And Charlie he's my darling, &c. 

Our Highland hearts are true and leal. 

And i^ow without a stain ; 
Our Highland swmfds are metal keen. 

And Chailie he's our ain. 

And Charlie he's my daiJing, &c. 



SONG L. 
tfimrlie to mp Satttnt^ 

ORIGINAL. 

'TwAS on a Monday morning. 

Right eariy in the year. 
That Chailie came to our town. 
The young Chevalier. 
And Chariie he's my daribg. 

My darling, my darling. 
And Chariie he's my darling. 
The young Chevalier. 

As he was walking up the street. 
The city for to view. 
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M CHABUB IS MY DABLING* 

O there he ipied a boBuy laM^ 
The windoir looldng throqgh. 
And Chariie he's my dulioig^ &c. 

See light's he jumped up the ttairj 

And tirled at the pin; 
And wha lae ready as harsd 

To let the bddie in I 
And Charlie he's my darii«g« && 



He set hk Jenny on his knee. 

All in his Highland dress; 
For hnwly weel he head the way 

To please a bonny lass. 
And Charlie's he's my darling, &c. 



It's np yon heathery moontain. 
And dosm yon scraggy glen. 

We dauma gang a-milking 
For Charlie and his men. 
And Chariie fad's my darling, &c. 



TOftK 9BM ALUB BONNHT WHA CAN. 
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SONG LL 



Carn 4? ttlite Itanift fi^K (xtt. 




Now up wi' DoiMiId, my ab bratre Donald, It's 







up wi' Donald and a' hiBdaa;H€r8aif rlglitearlf, a- 




J.' J J'«J' 



way wi' Char-lie, Now turn the blue bonnet wha 




can, wha can. Hu ann b rea-dy^ his heart is 




stea-dy. And that they'll find when his dayuMve's 




drawn; Th^U flee frae its dint like the fire frae flint. Then 




turn the blue bonnet wha can, wha can. 
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The tertan plaid it k wmTini; wide. 

The pibradi's soniidiiii^ up die gin. 
And I will tury ai Andmacairy, 

To tee my Donald and a' hit men. 
And there I ww the kinf o' them a*« 

Wat maiduDg bonnily in the van; 
And aye the ipdl o' the bagpipe's yell 

Wae» Tom the bhie bonnet wha can, wha can. 

There's some will fight lor siller and gowd. 

And mardi to eoontriei fiur awa; 
Theyll pierce the waeld' stnmgor^s heart, 

A:q4 never dream of honoor or law. 
Gie me the plaid and the tartan trews, 

A plea that's just, a chief in the van. 
To blmk wi' his e'e, and cry '' On wi' me T 

Dcib, torn the bbe bonnet wha can, wha can I 

Hersel pe neiter shdc nor slow, I 

Nor ftar te &oe <rf Southron loon ; 
She neTer pe stan' to fleedi nor &wn. 

Nor parley at a* wi' hims phdc tragoon. 
She jnst pe traw her trusty plade. 

Like nettermost HicUand A«n* i <Mn«ii • 
And as she platterin town te pni^ 

Tamn! turn her plueponnetfit can, fii can! 



TUB ATHQL GATttlBIVO. 
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SONG LII. 



y'Vbt fftjol ffat(ft{ti9» 




Wha will ride wi' gaUant Murray? WBa will ride wi" 




Geordie's ad? He's the flow'r o' a' GfiBn-is-la, 




And tbe dar-Ung o' Dunk^I'. See the white rose 




in hiB bon-net! See his han-ner o'tr the Tay! 




His gude sword he now has drawn it^ And has flung the 

Ji'' f "h II I 






i^-— ^P^-«^ 
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sheath away. 

Every fiuthfiil Murray follows; 

First of heroes I best of men! 
Every true and trusty Stewart 

Blythely leaves his native glen. 
Athol lads are lads of honour^ 

Westland nignes are lebek a': 
When we come within their border. 

We may gar the CarapbeUs daw. 
Vol. II. O 



THB GATIUttINO RAMT. 

Hendet hcTi oar firiend and hroKha; 

Qmk and Strowan aie nae dadc; 
Noble Perth has ta'en the field. 

And a' the DnunmondB at his back. 
Let Qs ride wi' gallant Miinray, 

Let us fight fixr Charlie*! crown ; 
From the right well never nndav 

nU we faring the tyrants down. 

Mackintosh^ the gallant soldier, 

Wi' the Grahams and Gordons gay« 
They have ta'en the field of honour, 

9|pite of all thor chiefs oould say. 
Bend the musket, point the rajner. 

Shift the farog for Lowland shoe, 
Scour the durk, and free the danger ; 

Mackintosh has aU todow 



SONG LIIL 



Cj^ ffitifffiiS iUnit; 




Wb a' maun mus*ter soon the mom. We 




a' maun march right ear--ly O'er mis-ty mount and 




mos-sy muir, A«lang wi' roy-al C3iar-iic. Yon 



» 



THS GATHBBIN6 RANT. 



rfi'J t U'r c f l ' i L tr ii 

Cjcmaiiciiif that filk tfaethioneyHecknib to't moitiiii- 
£ur«Iy; Sae aff well tet, and try to get His 




back to Cliar--]]e. 



Yet, ere we kare this ralky dear. 

Those hills o'enpread wi' heather. 
Send nmnd the mquebaogfa aae dear; 

Well tak a horn thcgither. 
And listen, lads, to what I gie; 

Ye'll pledge me roiin' sincerelf : 
To him thaf s oome to set us free. 

Our rightful ruler, Charlie. 

Oh! better lor'd he canna be; 

Yet when we see him wearing 
Our Highland garb sae graoeftilly, 

Tis aye the mair endearing. 
Though a' that now adorns his brow 

Be but a nmple bonnet. 
Ere lai^ well see of kingdoms three 

The royal crown upon it 

But e/n should Fortune turn her heel 
UpcHi the righteous cause, boys. 

We'll shaw the warld we're firm and leal. 
And nerer will prove fituse, boys. 



too WHA WADKA FIGH^ FOB CHABLIB. 

Well fight whQe we hae faraath to draw 
('or him w0 kre tae dearly. 

And ane and a' we'll stand mr h', 
AltLug wi' royal Charlie. 



SONG LIV. 







WHAwadna fight for Charlie? Whawadiiadrswtheswoid? 




Wha wadna-up and ral-ly. At their royal pdboe's word? 




Think on Scotia's ancient heroes^ Think on foreign foei repell'd. 




Think oa gloriouB Brace and Wallace, Wha the prood n« 




i»a0ktmmimm 



flurpers quell'd. 

Wha wadna^ &c. 

Rouse, roase, ye kilted warriors ! 

Rouse, ye heroes of the north ! 
Rouse, and join your chieftain's bannent, 

'Tu your prince that leads you forth I 
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Wha wadna, &c. 

Shall we baady crouch to tyrants ? 

Shall we own a foreign sway > 
Shall a royal Stuart be banish'd, • 

Whik a fttraiigw rohi the day ? 

Wfas wadia^ ftiv 

BcB the iMfe'liwrji dans adTttncmg ! 

Sea Gki^ary and Lodiid ! 
See the hrandish'd broad swords glancing ! 

H^fhlaad hearts are true as sttel. 

Wha ^adlia, &e. 

Now our prince has rear'd his banner ; 

Mow trknnphaat is our cause; 
Now the Scottish lion rallies: 

Let us strike for prince and laws. 
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SONG ON THE RSBRLLION. 



SONG LV. 



9u fCpilkvi #ifo Jhnt « Hi JtrtrPfti. 




Maceintosh wai a soUUerbniTey AnddidmoilgiUaiil- 




ly behave, WheQ in- to Northuniberiaiid he aane. With 




gal«]ant men of his own name. Then Derwcntwater 




e did say. That five handled gvdneM he would lay. To 




beat the mi-li-tia mjuitoman;Bottheyprov'doowaidfl^and 




off they nn« 



Then the earl of Mar did vow and swear. 

That English ground if he came near. 

Ere the right should starvei, and the wrong should stand. 

He'd blow them all to some foreign land. 

Lord De rwcntw ater he rode away. 

Well mounted mi his dapple gray; 

But soon he wish'd him home with speed. 

Fearing ihey were all betray'd indeed. 
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** Adaoondfl T cried Foster, ^ iierer fear, 
'' For Brunswick's army is not near ; 
" And if they dare come, our nJoor we'll show, 
'' And giye them a total oTertfarow*" 
But Derwentwater soon he fimnd 
That they were all endos'd around. 
^'AUdkr he cried, " fin* this cowardly strife, 
^ How many farave men shall lose their life!" 



Old Mackintosh he shook his head. 
When he saw his Hii^iland lads lie dead ; 
And he wept— not fbr the loss of those. 
But for the success of their proud fees. 
Then Mackintosh unto Will's he came. 
Saying, '* I have been a soldier in my time, 
'' And ere a Soot of mine shall yield, 
'' Well all lie dead upon the fieU." 

'' Then go your ways," he made reply ; 

** Either surrender, or you shall die. 

'' Go back to your own men in the town: 

'' What can you do when lefi alone?" 

Mackintosh is a gallant soldier. 

With lus musket over his shoulder. 

^* Every true man point his rapier; 

** But, damn you, Foster, you are a traitor!" 

Lord Derwentwater to Foster said, 

" Thou hast ruin'd the cause, and all betray'd ; 

'^ For thou didst tqiw to stand our friend. 

But hast prov'd traitor in the end. 

Thou brought us from our own country; 
** We left our homes, and came with thee ; 
'' But thou art a rogue and a traitor both, 
^^ And hast broke thy honour and thy oath." 






104 A L4MI1ITABUI DiWV* to. 

Lord Derwmtwtiter to litckfifeld did ride. 

With anned men on cvitrjr tide I 

But rtiU 1m fwore bf the point of hii mroifl. 

To drink a health to hit rightful lord. 

Lord Derwentwater ho was oondonn'd. 

And led unto his lattor end ; 

And thouffa his kdy did plead Aitt sore, 

They took his lili, diojr could g«t bo moie. 



Brave Derwentwater he is dead; 

From his Mr body they look the headi 

But Mackintosh and his friends are fled. 

And the/ll set the hat on HfiodMr head. 

And whether they aft gone beyond the 

Or if they abide ii| thia oouBtry> 

Though our king would give ten thousand pound. 

Old Maduntosh will soom to he fisiuid. 



SONG LVL 



f[ iMmsUbU 9fttft m iSf» St «t| itf CfearWrt 




Comb, aU you Ipsfty northern huh. That are sq Uythnaad 



(^>| J. ^IJ' 4' f I 




bon-nie, Pre^pare your faeam to be fidl aid. To 



f>f i i i.i\i M 




heare the end of Geordie. Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! my 



▲ UtfSIITAlLB OITTY. aw. 



l» 




bon-nie love! Heigh-lio! hdgMH>! itif M-ney! Hdgli^ 

HP 





lio! Iiogfa-hoi my owne inn l0?a| And Oc4 b« with my 







^^■•^i^^V«>l-««*«««**^««i|M^««*«Pi^^ 



^PW 



Geoidie! 



Wlien Gconiie to ids tiUl came, 
A thouflfoiA faaartu wen aorry ; 

A thounnd'lanevweptfBll mtb. 
And all for Wa of Cbordie; 
Hrigb-ho, &c. . ' 

Some did say be would escape. 

Some at his 611 did glory ; 
Bat these wene dbwnes and fickle iouas* 

And mme that loved Oear^Ke. 



Might friends have satisfied the law. 
Then GeDidie would find many; 

Yet hmely «d:fae plead for life, 
}f mercy might he any. 
Heigh-ho, &c. 

But when this doughty carle was cast» 

He was ftdl sad and sorry; ' 
Yet boldly did he take his defttb. 
So patiently dyde GeonHe. 
Heigh-ho, &c« 
Vol. U. P 
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As Ge«p£e be went up tbe gate. 
He tooke hk leaTe of many ; 

He tooke liii kttre of his luid's wife, 
Whom he lov^d best of any. 
Heigb«ho, &c. 

With tlioiisaiid sigbs and heavy looks. 
Away finom her be parted. 

With whom he often falyth bad beene^ 
Though now so beayy-hearted. 
Hei^-bo, &c 

He writ a letter with his owne hand. 
He thought be writ it bravdy ; 

He sent it to Newcastle towne. 
To his teloyed hdy. ' ' 
Heigh-ho, &c. 

Wherein he did at large bewaile 
The oocanon of his My, 

Bequeathing life unto the law. 

His soule to heaven holy. 

Heigh-ho, &c - 

« Why, bdy, leave to weq^ forme; 

*' Let not my ending grieve ye: 
** Prove constant to the man 3^u love» 

" For I cannot rdieve ye. 
Heigh-ho, &c. 

'' Out upon thee, Withrington ! 

" And fie upon thee. Phoenix ! 
" Thou hast put down the doughty^ 

" That led the men from Anix« 
Heigh-ho, &c. 
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A LAMENTABLE DITTY. Ac. ^^T 

'' And fie on all such craell carle8> 

" Whose crueltie's so fickle, 
*' To cast away a gentleman 

" In hatred for so little ! 

Hdigh-ho^ See . ^ 

** I would I were, on yonder hill, 

'' Where I hare beene full merry; 
'' My sword and buckler by my side, 

" To fi^t till I be weary. 
» Heigh-ho, &c. 

'' They well should know that took me first, 

" Though hopes be now forsaken : 
'^ Had I but freedome, arms, and health, 

" I'd dye ere I'd be taken. 
Heigh-ho, &c. 

*' But law Gondenms me to my grave ; 

'' They have me in their power : 
" There's none but Christ that can me sare, 

" At this my dying houre." 
Heigh-ho, &c 

He call'd his dearest lore to him. 

When as his heart was sorry; . 
And speaking thus with manly heart, 

" Deare sweeting, pray for Geordie." 
Hdgh-ho, &C. 

He gave to her a piece of gold, * * 

And bade her give 't her bairns ; 
And oft he kiss'd her rosie lip. 

And laid her in his armes. 
Heigh-ho, &c. 
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And ooming to the piMe <if deiith> 

He never dianged cohmr; 
The mcire they thought he vfooiA leok pale, 

llie more his vAm were fioOer. 
Heigh*ho, &c 

And with a oheereftti oduntenatioe; 

(Being «fc that time entt^ated 
For to oonftflie his ftxrmer life,) 

These words iie strdght fepeated: 
Hdgfa«ho, &C. 

** I never Hfted &tt hor cow, 
" Nor never mnideif d any ; 
. '' But ittf horse I did noAre 
^'. Of a merchanl^man of Gary ; 
Heigh-ho, &c 

** F&r whtek lam ooHdemn'd to die, 
" Though gtifltleste I stand dy^. 

^ Dears gracbus God, my sottle reodve,. 
*' VoT now my fife is flying^ 
Hei|^-ho, &c 

The man of death a part did act. 

Grieves mii i^ tdl the stoiy. 
God comft^t all the oomferHeisi^ 
That tfid io wdl Hi Geoidief 
Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! my bonnie lovef 

Hdgfa-ho ! hogh-ho ! my honey ! 
Heigh-hof ' h^igh-'ho f mine owne true lore ? 
Sweet Christ reodve my Geordie f 
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SONG LVII. 

For the Air» see Vol. I. Song X. 

Hersel pe Highland Rhentleman, 

Pe auld M Potbwell Frig^ man. 
And mony alteration seen 

Amang te Lawland Wh^, man. 
Pint when her to te Lawlands came^ 

Hersel was troving oows^ man : 
Tere was nae laws about himg nerse. 

About fe preeks or trews, man. 

Hersel JUd wear te philab^, 
Te plaid prickt on her shou'der ; 

Te gude daymore hang pe her pelt, 
Te pistol sha^d wi' ponder. 

But for whereas tese cursed preeks. 
Wherewith her nerse pe loddt, 

pchon ! tat e'er she saw te day ! 
. For a' her houghs pe prokit. 

Every ling in te Highlands now 

Pe tum't to alteration ; 
Te sodger dwall at our toor-sheek. 

And tat's te great vexation. 
Sootlan' pe tum't a Ninglan' now. 

And laws pring on te cadger : 
Hersel wad durk him for her teeds. 

But, och ! she fears te sodger. 



1 10 TURNIMSPIKE. 

Anither law came afiter tat. 

She never saw te like, man ; 
Tey make a lang road on te cnind. 

And ca' him Tumimspike, man. 
And wow ! she pe a ponny road. 

Like Louden oom-rigB, man. 
Where twa carts may gang on her. 

And no preak ither's legs, man. 

Tey shai^ a penjiy for ilka horse. 

In troth, she'll no pe sheaper. 
For nought but gaen upon te cnind. 

And tey gie me a paper. 
Tey tak te horse ten pe te head. 

And tere tey mak him stand, man. 
She tell tern her hae seen te day 

Tey hadna sic command, man. 

Nae doubts, hersel maun traw her pune. 

And pay tern what hims like, man : 
I'll see a shugement on his toor. 

Tat filthy tnmimspike, man ! 
Put she'll awa to te Highland hills. 

Where teil a ane dare turn her. 
And no come near her turnimi^ike. 

Unless it pe to pum her. 
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JOHNNIB COPE. 



Ill 



SONG LVIII. 



Jt^toie tfiqpe. 



f 



j^^ 




Sir John Cope trode the north right far^ Yet 




ne'er a re---bel he came naur^ Un-til he landed 



6 f ^ r j^lJ 




at Dunbar^ Right ear - ly in a morning. Hey, 




r rl^JJr J l 



Johnnie Cope^ are ye wauMng yet ? Or are ye deeping. 




I would wit? O haste ye, get up, for the 



sJuff Jij.c&c:''!^" 



drums do beat ! O fie. Cope, rise in the morning 1 

He wrote a challenge from Dunbar, 
" Come fight me, Charlie, an ye daur ; 
" If it be not by the chance of war, 
''. ril give you a merry morning." 
Hcy^ Johnnie Cope, &c. 
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Wheo Charile look'd the letter upon, 
He diew Iub iword die scabbard from 
*' So Heaven rastore me to my own^ 
'* 111 meet yoa^ Cope, V the moraing." 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &c. 

Cope swoore with many a Uoody word. 
That he woold fight them gun and sword; 
But he fled frae his nest like an iO-flcar'd bird. 
And Johnnie he toA wing in the morning. 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &o 



It was upon an afternoon. 
Sir Johnnie mardk'd to Preston town. 
Ha says, '^ My lada, come lein yon down, 
" And well fight the boys in the morning." 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &c. 

But when he saw the Highland lads, 
Wi' tartan trews and white cockades, 
Wi* fwords, and guns, and rungs, and gauds, 
O Johnnie he todc wing in the morning. 
Hsy, Johnnie Cope, &Cf 

On the morrowj wben he did rise, 
Ife lookM between him and the sides; 
He saiw them wi' thdr naked thighs. 
Which feared him in the morning. 
H«y» Johnnie Cope, Sec. 

O then he fied into Dunbar, 
Crying for a man of war : 
He thought to have pass'd for a rustic tar. 
And gdtlen awa in the morning. 
Hey, J<4innie Cope, &c. 

1 
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Sir Jolumie into Berwick nide, 
Jutt as the deU had been his guide: 
Gi'cn him the warld^ he wadna staid 
T* hare fonghten the bop in the momiog. 
Hey^ Johnnie Cope, Sec 

Says the Berwidcers onto Sir John> 
'' O whafs become of all your men?" 
'' In fiuth/ says he, '' I dinna ken; 
'* I left them a' this morning.'* 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &c. 

Says Lord Marie Car, ^' Ye are na Uate, 
To bring us the news o' your ain defeat. • 
I think yoa deserre the back o' the gate : 
Get out o' my si^t this morning." 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, are ye wauking yet. 
Or are ye sleeping, I would wit? 
O haste ye, get up, for the drums do beat! 
O fie. Cope, rise in the morning ! 



<€ 



SONG LIX. 

1^0 the fiw^going Air. 

CoPB sent a challenge firae Dunbar, 
'' Charlii; meet me an ye danr, 
^' And 111 learn yoa the art of war, 
'Mf you'll meet me i' the morning." 
Hey, Johnnie Cope* are ye waddng yet? 
Or ate your drums a4ieating yet? 
If ye were wauking I would wait. 
To gang to the coals i' the morning. 
Vol. II. Q 
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1 14 JOHNNIB COPE. SBCOND SET. 

When Charik ImJc'd tlie letter opiMi^ 
He drew his sword the scaKbard from : 
'' Come, follow me^ my merry merry men, 
'' And well meet Johnnie Cope i' the monunf;;' 
Hey;, Johnnie Cope, &c. 

'* Now, Johnnie, be as gade's yoor word : 
Come, let us try baidi fire and sword. 
And dinna rin like a frighted faircl, 
" Thaf s chas'd frae its nest f the moming." 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &c. 

When Johnnie Cope he heard (/ this. 
He thought it wadna be amiss 
To have a hone in readiness 
To flee awa i* the momiag. 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &c. 

** Fy, now, Johnnie, get np and rtn; 
" Hie Highland bagpipes makea din. 
'' If s best to sleep in a hale skin, 
** For 'twill be a bludie morning.'* 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &c. 

When Johnnie Cope to Dunbar came. 
They speer^d at him, " Whereas a' your mea ?" 
'* The deil confound me gin I ken, 
'' For I left them a' this morning." 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, Sec 

^^ Now, Johnnie, troth ye wasoa blate, • 
*' To come wi' the news o* your am defeat, 
*' And leave your men in sic a strait, 
*' So eariy in the momiog." 
Hey, Johnnie Cope, &c. 
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O My BONNY HIGHLAND LADDIE. 

«« rfiuth/' quo' Johimi^ ^M got a fleg 
Wi' their daynoreB and philabegB. 
If I £ioe Uiem agajn^ deil break my legfs ! 
'' So I wish you a gudeomonung/' 
Hey, Johnnie Cope> are ye wauldng yet ? 
Or are your drumB a-beatii^ yet ? 
If ye were irankhig I would wait» 
To gang to the coals i' the morning. 
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SONG LX. 



A mjti kmnv MriHni^ iJMff • 




Our gallant prince is now come hame To Scotland, to pro- 




cbdm his daddie : May Heay^n pro-tect the roy • al name Of 




Stu*arty and the ttfr-lan phd«4kl O my bon-ny 




Highland lad- die. My handsome charming Highland 




lad -die ! May Heay'n still guard, and him re • ward, Wi's 




bon-net blue, and tar ••tan pbiidiel 
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Wben fiitt he landed on oar ttnnd. 
The gnoelu' loola o' tbttt bnnre hddie 

Made erery Highland heart to warn. 
And lang to wear the tartan phidie. 
O my bonny, &c. 

When Geordie heard the newt hdyve. 
That he was come before his dadflie. 

He thirty tfaoonnd pounds would giTe, 
To catch him in his tartan p^fitdit. 
O my bonny, &c. 

But Geordie kend the better way. 
To stay at hame wi' his bvnw hdy. 

Wha canna fight, he needs must pay. 
To ward the glent o' HigUaad plaidie* 
O my bonny, &c 

He sent JiAat Cope unto the north, 
Wi' %' his men for battle ready; 

But Chariie banldly sallied forth, 
Wi' bonnet bine and belted pU^ 
O my bonny, &c» 

Cope rade a race to InFemesi^ 

And &nd the prince gane south already. 
Like lion bold, all unoontroD'd, 

Wi' bdt, and brand, and tartan phidie. 
O my bonny, &c. 

Cope tum'd the chace, and left the phoe; 

The Lothians was the next land ready ; 
And then he swore that at Gladsmuir 

He wad diigmce the Hii^Jand pUidic^ 
O my bonny, &g. 
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Sup he, '' My hcb, I tall yoa true, 

<< I'm lony that they're aae unreMLy. 
<' Smell is the tadc ve have to do, 

<< To catch tills rebel in his plaidie.'* 
O my boony, fte. 

The prince he rose by break of day. 

And Uythdy was he basldt ready. 
*' Let's march," said he; '' Ccfpe laogs to see 

*' The bonnet bhe and belted phidie.'' 
O my bonny, &c. 

They were nae shK^c, nae flinching back; 

In rank and flie they mardied steady ; 
For they were bent, with one consent. 

To fight fer him that w(»« the jdaidie. 
O my bonny, &a 

Bat soon John Cope cried to his men, 
<« For gadesake torn, ye dogs, and ^eed ye, 

'* And let eadi man 'scape as he can. 
'' The deil oonfaand the tartan phddier 
O my bonny, &c. 

Some rade on horse, some ran on foot ; 

Their beds were Itght, theur heads were giddy: 
But, late or air, th^ll lang nae mair 

To meet the lad wi' the Highhnd phidie. 
O my bonny, &c. 



Now, where is Cope, wi* a' his brag? 

Say, is the craven gane already? 
O leeae me on my bonny lad. 

His bonnet Une and belted plaidie! 
O my bonny, &c. 



... * 
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SONGLXI. 



ClaMBMtfr. 



di'i'-l l fill 
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As o*T«r OIad»««iiniii'8 Uood-stam'd Md>8oQ- 




^^ 



tia, im-««pe«>«««rid god«*dBK« ieir, Hef lift«ed 




ipear aod Fa---diaDt alueld Coii-*^i--ciioat 



^'uJpirMii.t i i' i 




blai-ing feolhetiew; Her nngt, ktdj doad--ed 






witk de«8pair^ Noir re-as-mui'd its first ma« 




^^ 



jes^tic ur. 

Such seen, as oft in liattle warm. 

She glow'd througli many a martial age; 
Or mild to breathe the ci?il cfaann, * 
In pious plans and counsel sage : 
For o'er the mingling glmes of her face, 
A manly greatness heighten'd female grace. 

1 
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Loud as ikt tnunpet rolk itstoiuid^ 

Her Toioe the Power tsdcstid nUd, 
While her lieleiieQftflOiis tmnmA^ 
In sDent joy and wonder gaiBTd. 
The sacred Mums heard th' immortal lay^ 
And thus to earth the notes of fiune conr^y* 



'' Tis done, tiiy ^ensl *11t noUy done! 
'' Victbtioas Ofer tyMmt powor: 
Hoir ^indk the race of flune was rnn I 
The work of ages in one heur I 
Slow creeps th' oppressive weight of slavish reigns, 
(Xie glorious moneirt rose, and bwyt your ehuns* 



U 
it 
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Bat late, ftrlem, directed, pale, 

Aprey toeachiiMilting'ftey . 
I sonnet die grore and gloomy ?«ie, 
To vent in M^itnde my wo. 
Now to my hand the halanoe 6ir restored, 
'' Once more I widd oaf high th' hnpeila) swtfd. 

** What arm has this defivenmoe Wfoi^t ? 

«' 'Tis het The gaHant yonth aj^pcinrsl 
'' O waim ID fieMs, and oodl in tho«|^t, 
'' Beyond the slow advance of yeaM, 
** Haste, let me, rescued now from fdtore harms, 
*' Strain dose thy filial vhrtue in my anois. 

** Early I nurs^ tliis r^yal yonth;. 

''Ah! ill detained on fet^diom; 
'' I fbrm'd his luind with kite of triidi> 
'' With fortitude and irisdom'te stoves : 
'* 'Bisr when a noble action is decreed, 
'' Heaven forms the hero for the destin'd deed. 






Nor could the 8<^ seducing charms 
Of mild Hesperia's blooming soil 



129 GLAmMCIB. 

''E'er qmeiidi hit imMb duitt Cor wnm, 
«' Of genttoiM dDedb, and hcomt toiL 
Fir^d with the km a ooantayt love imparte. 
He fled their wttkom, Imt adair^d their artiu 






" With him I ploughed the etonny main, 

'< My hraith impr^d th' anipidoat gale; 
<« Reier/d lor Ghdmoir'e gtorioaB plain, 
€< Through dangeri winged hie daring sail ; 
<' Where, firm'd with inborn worth, he dunt O|^oie 
'' Hit angle Takmrto a host offM. 

<' He came» he wpokB, and all around, 

«' Af fwift M hemren'i qmdc-darted flame, 
<< Shepherdi tnm'd wanrion at the toond, 
" And every boMm beat far fi»e: 
'' They canght hotnc aidoor froBi hii ey^ 
«' And at lui ode the willing heroes liw. 

'' Rome, England, rouse ! Fame's noUeit aon» 

it In all thy ancient splendour sUne I 
'' If I the gkrions woik htpm, 
'^ O let the crowning pafan be thine ! 
'' I bring a prince, tat such is Heaven's deers^ 
'« Who overcomes but to fivgive and fifee. 

<' So shall fierce wars aad tumults cease, 

'< While plenty crowns the smiling pbdn; 
i< And industry, fiur diild of peace, 
** Shall in eiich crowded dty reign. 
<< So '^^ these happy realms for ever prove 
'' The sweets of unkm, liberty, and love." 
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SONG LXIL 
€it Stattle of pretftonpimi^ 

For the Air» flee VoL I. Sdog XVlt. 

• 

Thb Chevalier^ beiiif void o£ fesit. 

Did maich up Birde bra^ man. 
Aid through Tianeat^ ere he did stent, 

As &st as he oould gae, man ; 
While General Cope did taunt and mock, 

Wi' mony a hiud huusa, man. 
But ere next morn prodaim'd the cock. 

We heard anithor craw, nuuu 



The.hrave Lochid, as I heard teU> 

Led Camerons on in doods, man ; 
The morning fiur, and dear the air,. 

They loosTd with devilish thuds,,inan. . 
Down guns they threw, and swords they drew. 

And soon did diase them aff, man : 
On Seaton crafts they buft their chafts. 

And gart them rin like daft, man. 

The Muff dragoons .swore» Uood and oons! 

They'd make the rebels run, man; 
And yet they flee when them they see. 

And winna fire a gun, man. 
They tum'd their ban^, the loot they brake, 

Such terror aeia'd them a', man, 
Some wet their dieeka, some fyl'd their breeks. 

And some for fear did fa', man. 
Vol. II. R 
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The Folunteen prick'd up thdr em. 

And row gin they were croiue^ man ! 
But when the bairns saVt turn to cani'st> 

They wcrena worth a Icnm, man. 
Maist feck gade hame^ O fie for shame ! 

They^d better staid awa» man. 
Than wi' cockade to make parade. 

And do nae gude at a*, man. 
• 
Mentdth the great, when hersd shit, 

Un'wares did ding him owre, man. 
Yet wadna stand to bear a hand. 

But aff fii' fesi did scour, man. 
O'er Sotttra HiU, ere he stood still, 

Before he lasted meat, man. 
Troth, he may brag of his swift nagv 

That bore him affsae fleet, man. 



And Simpson, keen to dear the een 

Of rebels fer in wrang, man. 
Did never strive wi* pistds five. 

But gaUopp'd wi' the thrang, man. 
He tum'd Us bade, and in a crack 

Was deaiily out o' sight, man. 
And thought it best: it was nae jest, 

Wi* Hid^Uanders to fight, man. 

'Mangst a' the gang, nane bade the bang 
But twa, and ane was ta'en, man ; 

¥w Campbell rade, but Myiie staid. 
And sair he paid the kane, man. 

Four skdps he got, was waur than shot, 
Frae the sharp-edg'd claymore, man ; 

Frae mony a spout came running out 
reeking het red gore, man. 
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But Gard'ner hmrt did ttili behftrc 

Like to a liero blight, man ; 
His courage trae, like him were fev 

That fftill deq^iMd flight, man. 
For king, and lawi, and ooontays cause. 

In honour^s bed he lay, man. 
His life, bat not his counge, fled. 

While he had breath to draw, man. 

And Major Bowie, that worthy soul. 

Was brought down to the ground, man ; 
His h<»ie being shot, it was hii lot 

For to get mony a wound, man. 
Lieutenant Smith, d Irish hirth, 

Frae whom he call'd fiw aid, man, 
Bui full of dread, Ii^ o'er his head. 

And wadna be gahisaid, man. 

He made sic haste, sae spurred his bewt, 

Twas little there he saw, man ; 
To Berwick rade^ and &lsely said 

The Soots were rebels a', man. 
But let that end, finr wed 'tis kend 

His use and wont* s to lie, man. 
The Teague is naught; he never fiuight 

When he had room to flee, man. 

And CadeD, drest, aawng the rest, 

^th gun and gude daymore, man. 
On gelding gray he rode dut day. 

With pistols set before, man. 
The cause was good, he'd spend his Uood 

Before that he would yidd, man ; 
But the night before he left the core. 

And never fiie'd the Add, man. 
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But gallant Roger, fike a toget, 

Stood and bravely fought, man; 
I'm wae to tell, at lart he fdl. 

And mae down wi' him hrought, man. 
At pmnt of dea&, wi' his last faraath. 

Some standing round in ring, man, 
On's back lying flat, he war'd hit hat. 

And cried, ^ God saye the Idngr* man. 

Some Highland rogues, like hungry dogs, 

Neglecting to puisuey man. 
About they facTd, and, in great haste. 

Upon the booty flew, man. 
And they, as gain for all their pain. 

Are deck'd wi' apoilB o' war, man ; 
Fu' bauld can tell how her nain sel 

Was neTer sae praw pefoie, man. 

At the thorn tree, which you may see 

Bewest the meadow miU, man. 
There mony slain hty on the plain. 

The dans pursuing still, man. 
j£ic unco hacks, and deadly whacks, 

I never saw the like, man ; 
Lost hands and heads cost them itmr deads. 

That fell near Preston dyke, man. 

That afternoon, when a' was done, 

I gade to see the fray, man ; 
But had I wist what after past, 

I'd better staid away, man : 
On Seaton sands, wi' nimble hands, 

They pidi'd my pockets bare, man ; 
But I wish ne'er to dree sic fear. 

For a' the sum and mair, man^ 

1 
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SONG LXIII. 



€)e migfUtM %tMU. 




Princely is my lov - er's weed^ Bon - ny lad • die. 




Highland lad -die, Fu' lus veine o' prinody blude. My 




Ixm-ny lad -die, Highland lad- die. The gay bonnet 




cir - des roun', Bon - ny lad - die. Highland lad -.die. 




Brows wad bet-ter &' a crown. My bon-ny lad-die. 




Higbland laddie- 



There's a hand the sceptre bruiks. 
Bonny laddie. Highland laddie^ 

Better fa's the butcher's creiiks. 
My bonny laddie. Highland hMidic. 



1M THE HIGHLAND LADDIE. 

There's a hand the braid sword draws. 
Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 

The gowden sceptre seemlier &'8, 
My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 

He's the beit piper T the north. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie, 
^ And has dang a' ayont the Forth, 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
Soon at the Tweed he mints to Uaw, 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
Here's the lad ance fiir awa, 

The bonny laddie. Highland laddie ! 

There's nae a Southron fiddler's hum. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
Can tnde the war-pipe's deadly strum. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie: 
And the targe and bnud sword's twang. 

Bonny ladcUe, Highland laddie. 
To hastier march will gar them gang. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 

And he'll raise sic an eldritch drones 

Bonny laddie, Highland laddie. 
Hell wake the snorers round the thzmK^ 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie ; 
Till frae his daddie's chair he blaw. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie, 
** To your ain, my true men a'," 

My bonny hddie, Highhmd laddie. 
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SONG LXIV. 



tfock nf jnout Seober* 




When first my brave Johnnie lad came to this town. He 




bad a blue bon-net -that want-ed the crown; But 




now he has gotten a hat and a feather. Hey, braye 

fr* j* ^ J I J r r gj r H J r p ^ r ^^ 

Johnnie lad, cock up your beaver ! Cock up your beaver^ and 

^,>iif J i jjnr f jf i i jf r 

oock it fii' sprush; Well o-ver theBorder and gie them a 
bruBh:There'saome-bo-dytherewe'll teach better behaviour. 




Hey, brave Johnnie lad, cock up your beaver ! 
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Cod it up righty and finild it nae dofwn. 

And cock the white rote on the band o' the crown ; 

Cock it o' the right side; no on the wrang> 

And yeae be at Carliale or it be lang. 

ThereTs somebody there that likes slinking and slav'ry, 

Som^Midy there that likes knapping and kna^'ry ; 

But somebody's coming will make them to waver. 

Hey, faraye Johnnie lad, cock up your beaTerf 

Sawney was bred wi' a broker o' wigs. 

But now he's gaun southward to hither the Whigs, 

And he's to set up as their shopman and shaver. 

Hey, brave Johnnie lad, cock up your beaver ! 

Jockie was bred for a tanner, ye ken. 

But now he's gaun southward to curry goodmen. 

With Andrew Ferrara for barker and cleaver. 

Hey, brave Johnnie lad, code up your beaver f 

Donald was bred for a lifiter o' kye, 
A stealer o' deer, and a drover forbye. 
But now he's gaun over the border a blink. 
And he's to get red gowd to bundle and clink. 
There's Donald the drover, and Duncan the caird. 
And Sawney the shaver, and Logic the laird ; 
These are the lads that will flinch frae you never. 
Hey, brave Johnnie lad, cock up your beaver ! 



* 
* 
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SONG LXV. 



Co soot fltntf I w}^ Stonns ItfgSiUnilf SiM« 
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To your arms, to your anns, my bon-ny HigUand 




lads ! To your arms, to your anus, at the took of the 




drum ! The bat -tie trumpet sounds^ put on your white oodc« 




ades. For Char-Be^ the grea* prisce le-gent, is oHiie. 




There is not the man in a' oar daa, ThatwMild 




nudde to the lad that is fiye feet ten; And the 




tune that we strike on the ia - bor and pipe Is " The 




king shall en- joy his own a«gain« 
Vou II. S 



ISO TO YOUR ARMS, MY BONNY HIGHLAND LAM. 

To your arms, to your arms! Charlie yet shall be our king ! 

To your arms, all ye lads that are loyal and true I 
To your arms, to your arms 1 His valour nane can ding. 

And he's on to the south wi' a jovial crew. 
Good luck to the lads that wear the tartan plaids I 

SttooesB to Charlie and a' his train ! 
The right and the wrang they a' shall ken ere lang. 

And the king shall enjoy his own again. 

The battle of Gladsmuir it was a noble stour. 

And wed do we ken that our young prince wan ; 
The gallant Lowhuid lads, when they saw the tartan plaids, 

Whed'd round to the right, and away they nm : 
For Master Johnnie Cope, being destitute of hope. 

Took horse for his life, and left his men ; 
In their arms he put no trust, for he knew it was just 

That the king should enjoy his own again. 

To your arms, to your arms, my bonny Highland lads I 

We winna brook the rule o' a German thing. 
To your arms, to your arms, wi' your bonnets and your plaids! 

And hey for Charlie, and our ain true king ! 
Good luck shall be the h' o' the lad that's awa. 

The lad whose honour never yet knew stain : 
The wrang shall gae down, the king get the crown. 

And iUca honest man his own again. 
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BY THE SIDE OF A COUNTRY KIRK WALL. 
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SONG LXVI. 



Sp tit t^t of s tonntvK Wiivk Wall. 



By the side of a country kirk wall, A sullen Whig minister 



^. .1 j l J.J Jlf r i \ ^ jlr r S 

stood, Endos'd in a& old oak-en stall, A-part from the 



Art^Liiirfirr Jifrfirc ^ 

rest of the crowd. His hat was hung high on a pin. With the 




cocks so de-Totit-ly dis^ay'd; And the doak that con- 




ceal'd er'-ry sin On the pulpit was carefully spread. 



In pews and in benches below 

The people were yarionsly plac'd; 
Some attentively gaz'd at the show. 

Some loird like blythe friends at a feast 
With a volley of coughs and of sighs, 

A harsh noisy murmur was made. 
While Pitney threw up both his eyes. 

And thus he began to his trade : 
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" My deuly bdored," quoth he, 

'^ Our leligioii is now at a stand ; 
" The Pretendei's come over the sea, 

'' And his troofw are distofhtng our hud. 
'' The Pi^Msto win sing thdr old mmg, 

** And bum all our Bibles with fire, 
" And we shall be bonish'd ere lonf ; 

<' Tis all thai the Tories desire. 
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Thcyll tdl yoa he's Protcrtant fared. 
And hell guard your religion and laws; 
** But, beliere me^ whate'er may be said, 

** HcTs a foe to the Whigi and tfadr came. 
^ May MA daikness, as blade as the night, 

<* Sommnd each rebeOioas pate I 
'' And oonfusioii to all that will fight 

«' In defence of that bastardly brat ! 

*^ Our Idrksy which weVe long time enjoy'd, 

'' Wm be filTd with dull rogues in thdr gowns, 
'' And our stipends will then be employed 

** On fieUowB that trsat us like downs. 
** Thdr bishops, thdr deans, and the rest 

^ Of the pope's antidiristian crew 

Win be then ^ our livings possest. 
And theyH lord it o'er us and o'er you. 



it 






Instead of a sleep in your pews, 
Youll be ▼cx'd with repeating the creed ; 
'' Youll be donn'd and demur^d with their news. 
If this their danin'd project snooeed. 
Thdr mass and thdr set fanoB of prayer 
'' WiU then in our pulpits take pboe: 
*' We must kned till our breedies are bare, 
'^ And stand at the glore and the grace. 



tt 
tt 
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" Let m rise like true Whigs in a band, 
'' Ai our fiiihen have oli done before. 



^* And alay all the Tories offhand, 

'' And we ahaU be qtilet mot more. 
'' But before he aooompliah his hopes, 

** May the tkosder and l^ghltuag oome down; 

And though Cope amid not vanquish his troops, 
May the clouds keep him back from the throne.'" 






Thus when he had ended his task. 

With thed^ ofaheaireBly toB^ 
The precentor got up in his desk, 

AjmL sounded Us muMcal dtone. 
Now the hat ii ta'en down from the pin. 

And the doak cTar the ahouklen is tet ; 
The people throng out with a din. 

The deril take him that is httt f 
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THB yUYO% OF' CMMUBLR. 



SONG LXVIL 



die ^fasor 0C Cirlttle; 



fr^ l j i3~I 




Ys wartlike men, with tongue and pen, Wlio 




boastsochlood Im --ya-doei, And Bwearjou'lltam^ with 




sword and flame. The Highland de8--pe--ra-doe^ 




At- -tend ray Tene, while I rehearse Your modem 




i JJJ i. j i itT 



deedi <^ glo--ry. And tell how Cope, the na-tion's 




hope. Did beat the re-bel To-ry. 

With sword and tai^, in dreadful rage^ 
The mountain lads descended ; 

They cut and hack, akck ! alack ! 
The battle soon was ended^ 






THB MAYOR OF CABLI6LB. '18C 

And happy he who first could flee: 

Both aoldien and oommanden 
Swore, in a fright, they^d rather fight 

In Germany or Flanders. 

Some lost their wits, some fell in fits. 

Some stuck in bogs and ditdies; 
Sir John, aghast, like lightning past. 

Degrading sore his breeches. 
The blue-cap lads, with belted phuds. 

Syne scampei^d o'er the Border, 
And bold Carlisle, in noUe style, 

Obey'd iheir leader's order. 

O Pattison ! qhon 1. ohon ! 

Thou wonder of a mayor ! 
Thou blest thy lot thou wert no Scot, 

And Uuster'd like a player. \ 

What hast thou done with sword or gun 

To baffle the Pretender? 
Of mouldy cheese and baoon grease. 

Thou much more fit defender 1 

O front of brass and brain of ass 

"With heart of hftce compounded 1 
How are thy boasts repaid with costs. 

And all thy pride confounded 1 
Thou need'st not rave, lest Scotland crare 

Thy kindred or thy finvour ; 
Thy wretched race can give no grace. 

No glory thy behaviour. 
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Cir Satlle of ^xlUrit |H«fr. 

F« Uw Al^ «9 ta« V« if Ab Viins. 

Up and rin aw% Hanrlej^ 
Up tBd ria swsy Hmrlqr; 
The pUlibcgv we eomiaf 4o«ra 
To gie your logs • dav, Hftwiejr. 
Young Charlie's face, at Dmipaoey 

Has fien your mou' a thraw, Hawley ; 
A Uasdng lig^t for baslaid wight. 
The warst that e'er he saw, Hadrtey; 
Up and rIn aura, Ac. 

Gae dighl your hoB, $mA turn tht dbaet. 

For fierce the mod ittm Uaw, Hawley; 
And HighfauMl Oundhrs at your tril, 

Wi' Dnunmond, Forth, and < Hnrky. 
Had ye hat staid wi' Uidy's maid 

An hour, or nayhe twa, Haiwley, 
Your baoon bonk and haatapd snout. 

Ye night hae saVd th«D a', Hkwley. 
Up and rin awa, te. 

Whene'er you saw the hennets Uae 

Down iiae the Torwood draw, Hawley, 
A wisp in need did yoa bestead. 

Perhaps you needed twa, Hawley. 
And General Husic, that battle-busk. 

The prince o' wamors a', Hawley, 
With whip and spur he cross'd the fiirr. 

As frst as he could ca', Hawley. 
Up and rin awa» &c. 
1 
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I bae bat just ae word to ny. 

And ye maim hear it a% Hawley ; 
We came to charge wi' sword and targe. 

And nae to hunt ava, Hawley. 
When we came down aboon the town. 

And saw nae fius at a', Hawley, 
We oonldnm sooth I befieve the tmtb^ 

That ye had left us a', Hawley. 
Up and rin awa, &c* 

Nae man bedeen belier'd his een^ 

Tin your brave hbudk he saw, Hawley, - 
That bastard brat o' formga cat 

Had neither pktdc nor paw, Hawley. 
We didna ken but ye were men 

Wha fight for foreign law, Hawley. 
Gae fill your wame wi' brose at ham^ 

It fits yott best of a', Hawley. 
Up and an awa» && 

The Tery frown o* Hi|^iland loon. 

It girt you drap the jaw^ Hawley^ 
It h^pp'd the &oe of a' diyrac^ 

And sicken'd Southron maw, Hawley. 
The very gleam o' Highland fiame. 

It pat you in a thaw, Hawley. 
Gae hack and loss your daddie's miss ; 
Ye're nought but cowards a', Hawley. 
Up and scour awa, Hawley, 
Up and scour avra, Hawley ; 
The Highland dirk is at your doiqi^ 
And that's the Highland hiw, Hawley. 

Vol. II. T' 
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SONG LXIX. 



^^0^^9 ^^•Jft J^^^^^WfBW^ ^^ %W^W^ ^F^P^BP*^ ^9^^ T^^^^* 




The High -land -men came down the hill. And 



■— <t ». ^ 

owre theknoiwe wi* right gade will; Now Geordie'smen maj 




bng theur fill. For wow but they were bnw, man! 




Th^ had three gen'rals o' the best, Wi' lairds, and lofdiy and 




a' the rest, Chids that were bred to atand the test. And 




^^^•i^i 



oouUna rin a-wa, man. 



The Highfattidnicn are savage loonsy 
Wi' harlot houghs and huriy crowns; 
They canna stand the thunder-stoun's 
Of heroes bred wi' care, man-— 



THB HI6HLANDMBN OAMM DOWN THB HILL. WH 

Of mm that are their ooontiys stfty. 
These Whiggtth braggarU of a day. 
The HigUandmen came down the hrae, 
The hexoes were not there, man. 

Sap brave Lochid, ^ Pray> hare we won? 

'' I iee DO troop, I hear no gun." 

Says Drommond, *' Faith, the battk'i done, 

'^ I know not how nor why, man* 
^ Bu^ ay good lords, this thing I crave, 
'^ Have we defi»t these heroes brave ?'' 
Sap Murray, ** I believe we have : 

'' If not, weTre here to try, man." 

But tried they up, or tried they down. 
There was no foe in Falkirk town. 
Nor yet in a' the country roon'. 

To break a swoid at a', man. 
They were see bauld at break o' day. 
When tow'rd the west they took their way; 
But the Highlandmen came down the brae. 

And made the dogs to Uaw, man. 

A tyke is but a tyke at best, 

A coward ne'er irill stand the test. 

And Whigs at mom wha cock'd the crest. 

Or e'en hae got a fa', man. 
O wae beia' these northern lads, 
Wi' their braid swwds and white oockades ! 
They lend sic hard and heavy blads. 

Our Whigs nae mair can craw, man. 



liO 



AMta um rasiuM. 



SONG LXX. 



9r|tB( mtt tjtt ftUuu 



t 




God pnMper our kiflg*^ aad the ldng^8iio*lA sons! May tlior 




pniies reMNind firam the mouthi of their fima^ TiU re* 




beUlkm and all d • yU dis-oovd ahall ceaBfl^ And these 




realms be re-stor'd to a floa-riah«in|^ peace. 




How thu war fint began, and the prqgresB't has made. Has 




ne*Ter been sung, tjio' 't has of- ten been said; Yet great 




deeds to record to great poets beiongs. As Homer and 




yir*gil set forth in their songs. 
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The Soota, m die Swm^ makiiig iii^itiiig a trade, 
(For ever betxaying, ftr ever betraf'd,) 
IJ]tt the fiQg% adc of l4)g^ dMMM a Idag of their own : 
Twm ne'er oat of the fledi what ii fared in the bone. 
Froni Bome a young hero^ well known, they invite 
To aooqit of a crown which he dainu as Ut right: 
In dty and town tiny thehr monarch prodaiai. 
And dirir old long and new long are one and the same. 

When tfacM tidingi mch'd ^-^g^^v^j. thne chiefitaint they choi^ 

BdbeDion to rout, and its progmi oppote; 

Bat finti Moond, and tiiird, were all itruck with dionay: 

Thrioe happy the nan who eoold fint run away. 

Now great pvepantiona proclaim their great ten; 

The miHtia, the Datch, the troope rak'd by the dean. 

They aaeociate, eobicribe, fiMt» vote, and addreH^ 

For yoa know loyal eobjects can do nothing leei. 

Hori^ botf and dnigOQpi% firqm lost Flanden they call. 

With Henians and Danes^ and the devil and all, ^1f 

The honten and rangers, led by Oglethorpe, 

And the church, at the a^^e of the Irishop of Yoric. 

And, pray, who so fit to lead ftrih this parade, 

As the bdbe of Tangier, my old grandmother Wade? 

Whose cunning's so quick, bat whose modon's so slow. 

That the rebels march'd on, whilst he stack in the snow. 



Poor London, alas! is scared out of its wits 
With arms and alaim^ as md solcBen as dts; 
Sure of djnng by inches, whatever oaase thrives, 
jSinoe by parting with money they part widi their lives. 
But the genius of Britain appean in the doke. 
Their ooorage to raise, and their ftan to rebake : 
He march'd day and night till he got to the rear. 
And dien sent us word, he had nothing to &ar. 



il 
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All night, nnder anns^ the hrave duke Icqpt hk grooad. 
But thedevilavebd wu there to he found : 
Then the foot got on honefanck, the nem give nooovnt; 
But that would not do, so the honemn dMnount. 
A fieroe fight then euiu'd by a sort of owUllght»' 
Where none got the day, becaoie it was night» 
And to dark, that the troth on't we never dnil get, 
Unleai 'tis cleared up by anodier gaaetle. 

Anoore! Now let's have th'odMrtooch of the loog, 
F<H* tinging can ne'er put things in the wrong. 
See, ha! how thenbebranofffrQin Caittdel 
Our duke takes.a snnif, and must stop for a whilft 
Now, that Engfamd it free, let the dol take the Soots, 
Who hate great Hanover, and hatdi those maim'd plots; 
The dirty posteiion of this our realm. 
Who deiervei to he rump'd by all those at the hcfan. 

Great William posts back to his royal papa. 
And sends them down Hawley to hang them up a*. 
Brave Hawley advances to fight at Falldrk, 
But a JaooUte storm sends him bade with a jirk* 
He lost but his cannon* hit camp, and his men. 
All which the brave duke can soon get again. 
See, he comes in four days, he never will yield ; 
Should the living run off, yet the dead keep die fidd. 

Now great Hawley led on, with great Husk at his tail. 

And the duke in the centre, this sure cannot hul : 

Horse, foot, and dragoons ; peU*mdl, knock them down ; 

But, G-d-aoons, where are they? G--d damn them, they're gone. 

By a Harlequin trick the vile dogs run away. 

Fifty miles in a morning, to th' other side 'Tay ; 

Then in their strong holds they laugh us to scorn. 

Such scurvy damn'd usage is not to be borne. 



WBLODBfS, BOTAL CHARLIE. 
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'Tb true th' affiur^g over, the buuneiB is done^ 
Bat ve've miw'd all our hacking and hewingf ibr'ftiliji • 
At least for this bout; for they'll aoon be surroonded; 
Then how will the French and the pope be confoanded ? 
We must march then to Stirling*, to Perth, Aberdeen, 
And God knows where next, ere these scoundrels be seen. 
Then pluck up- your courage, braTe Englishmen all ; 
The Scots, as the weakest, must go to the walL 

Claymores long adieu, now your edge u unsteel'd; 
Ye Camerons, no more you such weapons must wield. 
The duke says the word, and the dans are undone: 
When your mountains dowm tumhift, ev^ry soul of you's gone. 
ThenWewell M'Phersons, M'Fl^ss, and M'Fhuns, 
M'Dimalds, M'Drummonds, M'Denk, M'Dims, 
MDotaids, M^ades, and M'Marafaes, M'Runs, 
M'Geoidies, M'Ydtochs, li'Rnmps, and M^Pmins. 



SONG LXXI. 



Wrlcome, AoskI &at\it. 




The man that should our king hae been. He 




wore the roy-al red and green; A bray-er lad ye 




wad-na seen Than our young roy - al Char- lie. 
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O ye^ye been langf o' oombf, Lang; langv hnf o* oniii^^ 




O ye'febeenlaog o' cauaag, Wdoom^ rof -al Chariiel 



Wliea Charlie in the HigUaiid dud 
Fofgalherit wi' the great LmUcI, 
O de IdndBas did pnvaii 
Atween die diirfand Chariiel 
O yi^ve beea Ian; o' oonuBg^ te. 

Bttt at Falkirk and PK8toii|iaiii, 
Supported by our Highland dans. 
He fatak ihe Hanoivcriaa bands. 
Our hnife young royal Chariie. 
O ye've been lang o' coining, ftc. 



We danma brew a pedc o* mmt,. 
But Geordie he maon ca't a fim't. 
And to our kail we scarce get saut, 
For want o' royal Chariie. 
O yeVe been lang o' coming, && 



Since our true long was tun'd awa, 
A doited Gennan rules us a^ 
And we are ibrc'd against die law. 
For die right bdangs to Charlie. 
O ye'vB been lang o' comiqg, && 

Since our true long abroad has gone, 
There's nought but Whdps sit on his throne; 
And Whdps, it is denied by none. 
Are beasts, compared wi' Charlie. 
O ye'TO been lang o' coming, &c. 

5 
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O an Charlie he weite back. 
We wadm head the Gennaa'a cndc, 
Wi' a' his thjeviah hunigry padc. 
For the right betanga to Charlie. 
O ye*?e been huig o' onuiiif » &e. 

Then, Chariie, come and lead the way. 
And Whdpa nae mair ahall bear the away: 
Though every iog maun hae its dny. 
The right bflJanga to Charlie. 
O y^TC been hing o' ooming, 
Lang, lang, lang o' coming, 
O yeTye been lang o* comii^, 
Wekom^ royal Charlie I 



SONG LXXII. 

To the iangamg Air. 

Arovsb, arouse, ilk kilted dan ! 
Let Highland hearts lead on the ?Bn, 
Forward wi' her dirk in ban'. 
To fight for royal Charlie. 
Wekome, Chailie, o'er the main. 
Oar Highland hilk are a' your ain; 
Webome to our ide again, 
Wdoome, royal Charlie! 

Anld Scotia's sons, 'mang heather hills. 
Can noUy brave the face o' ills ; 
For kindred fire ilk bosom fiUs, 
At sight o' royal Charlie. 
Welcome, Charlie, o'er the main, ftc 
Vol. n. U 
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Her ancifliit thirtle wagi her fow. 
And proudly warei o'er dale and knowe. 
To hear the oath and sacred Tovr^ 
'' Well live or die wi* Charlie!" 
Welconie, Charlie, o'er the main, &€. 

Bqoic^d to think nae foreign weed 
Shall trample on her hardy leed. 
For wed die kens her sons will Ueed, 
Or fix his throne right fiurly. 
Wdoome, Charlie, o'er the main^ &c. 

Amang the wilds o' Caledon, 
Breathes there a base d^ipenerafte son, 
Wl^ wadna to his standard run. 
And rally round Prince Charlie ? 
Wekx>me;, Charlie, o'er the main, &c. 

Then let the flowing quech go round. 
And boldly bid the pibroch sound. 
Till every glen and rock resound 
The name o' royal Charlie. 
Welcome, Charlie, o'er the main. 
Our Highland hills are a' your un; 
Wekome to our isle again. 
Welcome, royal Charlie ! 
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SONG LXXfn. 



Stone to tie King. 



PROM TBfi OAKLIC. 




Hark the homl Up i' the morn. Bonny lad, oome to the 
maich to-mor-row. Down the glen. Grant and his men. 




^X\f 2 jM 



They shall pay kane to the king the morn. 




Down hy Knock* has -pie, Down by Oil-'-les-.pie^ 




Mo»ny a red runt nods the horn. W»-ken not Callum, 




Ron-ky, nor Al-lan; They shall pay kane to the 




king the mom. 
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Round the rock, 

DdfWn by the Imock, 
Mmnaughij, Tannachty, Moj, and (Mentrife, 

Brodk, and Balbcb^ 

And Ballindalloch^ 
They ahall pay kane to the king belyme. 

Let bark and farenn 

Bhuw o'er Strathayen^ 
When the red bullock is over the bourn : 

Then shall the maiden dread. 

Low on her pillow laid. 
Who's to pay kane to the long the mom. 

Down the glen. 

True Higfalandmen, 
Ronald, and Donald, and ranting Roy, 

Gather and drive, 

Spare not Glentrire, 
But gently deal widi the lady of Moy. 

Appin can carry through, 
. . So can Glengary too. 
And fiuriy theyll part to the hooi and the horn; 

But Keppoch and Dunain too. 

They nnist be look'd unto. 
Ere they pay kane to the king the mom. 

Souse the steer 

Out of htt Iiur, 
K^ Ui red nose to the west away ; 

Mark for the seven. 

Or sword (^heaven ; 
And loud is the midnight sough o' the Spey.. 

When the brown code craws day. 

Upon the mottled brae, 
Then shall our gallant prince hail the horn 

That tells both to wood and deuch, 

Orer all Badenoch, 
Who's to pay kane to the king the morn. 



CULLODBN DAY. 
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SONG LXXIV. 



Cvlbtien SBxj?* 



FROM THS OAlSLIC. 




Fair la-dy^ mourn the me-mo-iy Of all our Scottish 




fame! Fair la-dy, mourn the me-«mo«-ry Ev'n 






of the Scottish name! How proud were we of 




our young priace. And of his na«ti?e sway! But 

J J H 




all our hopes are past and gone, Up-on Cttl«lo«den day. 



There was no lack of fararery there. 

No spare of blood or breath. 
For, one to two, our foes we dar'd. 

For freedom or for death. 
The bitterness of grief u past. 

Of terror and dismay : 
The die was risk'd, and foully cast. 

Upon Culloden day. 
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And must thou leek a foragb dime. 

In poverty to |»ne> 
No friend or clansman bjr thy Mde, 

No vassal that is thine? 
Leading thy youngs son by the hand. 

And trembling for hii life. 
As at the name of Cumberland 

He grasps his fiither^s 



I cannot see thee, lady fiur, 

Tum'd out on the world wide; 
I cannot see thee, lady fiiir. 

Weep on the bleak hill side. 
Before such noMe stem should bend 

To tyrant's treachery, 
I'll lay thee with thy gallant sire. 

Beneath the beechen tree. 

Ill hide the^ in Clan-Ronald's ides, 

Where honour still bean sway; 
ril watch the traitor's hovering sails. 

By islet and by bay : 
And ere thy honour shall be stain'd. 

This sword avenge shall thee. 
And lay thee with thy gallant Ion, 

Below the beechen tree. 

What is there now in thee, Scotland, 

To us can pleasure give? 
What IB there now in thee, Scotland, 

For which we ought to live? 
Since we have stood, and stood in vain. 

For all that we held dear. 
Still have we left a sacrifice 

To ofier on oiu* bier. 



YOUNG AIRLY. 

A fonigii and £uiatic iway 
. Our Soothron foes may gall ; 
The cap is fill'd, they yet shall drink. 

And they deserve it alL 
But there is nought fbr us or oun. 

In which to hqpe or trust. 
But hide us in our fiithers' graves. 

Amid our fiMhers' dust y 
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SONG LXXV. 



fpmtns fttrlj). 



** O KBN ye aught o' gude Lochid, Or ken ye aught o' 




Air-*ly?''''They^ve buckled on their hai-ness-ing. And 




<»' J'JJiJlJ''*^ ^^ 



aff and a « way wi' Charlie." ^' Bring here to me," quo' the 




fifi ^fi \ n\ E l 



hie Ar«gy]e, '' My hands i' the morning ear « - ly : Well 




raise a lowe sail glent to heav'n V the dwelling o' young Lord 

y M II 

Airly." 



ti 
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^* What lowe b yon/' quo' the gude LoohW^ 
'' Whilk rises wi' the son sae eariy r 
By the Ged o' my km/' quo' the yoiingr Ogilvie^ 

It's my ain bonny hame o' Airiy!" 
Put up your sword," quo' the gude Lochid, 
« And " Put it ujs" quo' Charlie: 
Well raise sic a lowe round the finise Aigyle^ 
** And light it wi' a spunk frae Ahrly." 

/ ^* If s nae my ha'> nor my lands a' reft> 

'* That reddens my cheeks sae sairiy ; 
** But mither and twa sweet babies I left, 

** To smoor i' the reek o' Airly." 
O dule to thee, thou finise Aigyle ! 

For this it rues me siurly : 
Thou'st been thy king and country's foe, 

Froni Lochy's day to Airly. L ^ 



SONG LXXVl. 

To the fbiegoiiig Air. 

It was upon a day, and a bonny simmer day. 

When the flowers were blooming rarely. 
That there fell out a great dispute 

Between Aigyle and Airly. 
Argyle has rais'd an hundred men. 

An hundred men and mairly, 
And he's away down by the back o' Dunkel', 

To plunder the bonny house o' Airly. 

The lady look'd o'er hor window. 
And O but she dgh'd sairiy, 

1 
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When she espied the greit Allele 
Come to plunder the boany holue o' Airly ! 

^' Come down, emne down now^ Lady Ogilviei 
'* Come down and Idu me fairly." 

'' No, I winna IdsB thee> hmt Argjie, 
** Though ye sudena leaire a ttannin fttane o* Airly." 

He took her by the middle lae sma*, 

'' Lady> where is your dowry ?" 
'^ It's up and down by the bonny bum side^ 

'^ Amaog the plantingB o' Airly." 
They sought it up, they sought it down. 

They sought it late and early. 
And they fimd it under the bonny palm tree 

That stands i' the bowling-green o* Airly. 






A fitTOur I ask of thee, Argyle, 
If ye will grant it fairly ; 
** O dinna turn me wi' my face 

** To see the destruction o' Airly." 
He has ta'en her by the shouther-blade. 

And thrust her down afore him. 
Syne set her on a bonny knowe tap. 

Bade her look at Aiily fis'ing. 

'^ Haste, bring to me a cup o' gude wine, 

'^ As red as ony cherry : 
'' 111 tak the cup and sip it up; 

'' Here's a health to bonny Prince Charlie ! 
** Ol hae bom me eleven braw srais, 

*^ The youngest ne'er saw his daddie, 
'' And if I had to bear them again. 
They a' should gang wi' Charlie. 



€€ 



** But if my gude lord were here this night, 
" As he's awa wi' Charlie, 
Vot.' 11. X 
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'^The great Argyle and a' his mai 
«' Duntaa phmdar the bonny houieo' Airly. 

" Were my gude locd bat bere this day, 
'* As he's awa wi' Charlie, 

" The dearest blude o' a' thy kin 
'' Wad sloken the lowe o' Airly." y 
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SONG LXXVII. 



Sonus tfiarKr* 




Tho' my fireside it be but 8ma% And bare and comfort- 




len vith-a', m keep a seat^ and may « be tWB, To 



tfi' ^ J ij JU i j 




welcome bon--ny Char-lie. Although my aamrie 




and my shiel Are toom as the glen of Eamanhyle^ 111 




keep my hindmost hand«fu' meal. To gie to bon-ny 



Charlie. 



cALumuA'ehuv. 155 



Although my huMk aie fiur and wid^ 
It's then nae Imger I maun bide; 
Yet my last hoof, and hom, and hide, 

111 gie to bonny Charlie. 
Althou^ my heart is unoo aair. 
And lies fu' lowly in its lair. 
Yet the last drap o' hlude that's there 

HI gie for bonny Charlie. 



SONG LXXVIII. 

FROM THS GAELIC. 




Was e«Fer old warrior of suiTring so weary? Was 



e-*ver the wild beast 8o bay'd in his den? The 





i 




Southron Uoodhounds lie in ken-nel so near me. That 




death wooUl be free-dom to Cal-lum -a«Glen. 



>■ >^i 
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CALLQlf-UMUK. 




My KXiis are all ilain> and my daughten have left me; No 




child to pro*tect me, where oooe there were leu: My 




y^ 



chief Aey have dain, and of stay have be-raft me. And 



»'' jjJ'J^I -l''^ ^'E f" 

WO to ihegnyhain of Cal-ium*a-Glen! 



The homes of my kinsmen are falaxing to hearen. 

The bright sim of morning has bhish'd at the Tiew; 
The moon has stood still on the verge of the even. 

To w^ from her pale AtA the tint of the dew : 
Fpr ^erdew it Ues red on the va)es of |x)chaber, 

It sprinkles the cot, and it flows in the pen. 
The pride of my country is fallen for ever ! 

Death, hast thou no shaft for M Ca]lum«a-Glen^ 

The sun in his glory has look'd on our sorrow. 

The stars have wept blood over hamlet and ka: 
O, is there no day-spring for Scotland? no monow 

Of bright renovation for souls of the free ? 
Yes : one above all has beheld our devotion 

Our vahmr and frith are not hid from his ken. 
The day is abiding of stern retribution 

On all the proud foes of old Callum*a«GleQ. ^ 



i 



THB SUN B19B8 BRIGHT IN PRANCE. 
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SONG LXXIX. 



Oe Jhm rtM ixIfS^ in dhntite* 




The gun ri-sesfaright in France, And fidr sets he; But 




he has tint the blink he had (n my ain oountrie* 




Ifg nae my ain ru-in That weets aye my e'e^ But Uie 




dear Ma^rie I left a-hin% Wi' sveet hurniee three. 



Fu' bdnly low'd my tun hearth^ 

And mQ'd my ain Marie ! 
O r?e left a' my heart behind^ 

In my ain coontrie ! 
O I'm leal to high Heaven^ 

Which aye was leal to me; 
And if 8 there 111 meet ye a' aoonj 

Frae my ain coontrie. 
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THE OLD MAM'S LAMENT. 



SONG LXXX. 



X C^ ^^ ftatf* Saamrt. 



^ij/.iJ l J JJ J.fljp 




I HAD three worn, a' youngs s^ut, and bauld^ And 




* 

they lie at i • ther's sides bloo-dy and cauld; I 




had a hame^ wi' a sweet wi-fie there, Andtwa bcmny 




grandhaims my smiling to share ; I had a sleer o' gude 




ow-sen to ca' : But the Uoody duke o* Ciunberiand has 




ruin'd them a*. I had a steer o'gudeow-sen toca':But Ae 




Uoody duke o' Cumberland has ru«in'd them a'. 



CHABLB8 ASSSRTS HIS FATHER'S RIGHT. 159 

Hevenge and despair aye by turns weet my e'e ; 
The fit' o' the spoiler I lan^ for to see. 
Friendless I lie> and Mendless I gang, 
I've Dane bat kind Heaven to tell o' my wrvpg. 

Thy auld arm/' quo' Heaven^ " canna strike down the proad ; 

I will keep to mysd the avenging thy bkxKL" 



€€ 



«€ 



SONG LXXXI. 



i^otn 0)9xlH 9i$vM Vs ^otier'K Vii^. 




Now Charles as-serts his fa* tiler's right. And 




thus e--sta-bliBh-es his own, Brav-ing tbe dan-gers 




of the fight. To cleave a pass-age to the throne. 




The Scots re - - gain their an - dent feme. And 



^r r t ? g|r 




well their faith and va-lour show, Sup»port-ing their young 




lie -ro's claim Against a pow'rfol re-bel foe. 



160 PARBWBLL TD 6LBK4HALL0CH. 

The God of battle shalcM his aim. 

And inakei the doabtfQl fietory dune ; 
A penic dread thdr fiM diterm : 

Who can oppoie the will ditint^ 
The vAeb shall at kogdi oooAm 

Th' undoobtod justice of the daim. 
When lisping babes shall karn to Uas 

The loog-fivgotten StuaiVs name. 



^' 



SONG LXXXIL 



;f arrtofll to <Eflni^M«noti. 



FROM THI OAlLIC. 




Farewcll to OlenpShalloch, A fiirewell for e«Ter! Faie- 




wdl to my wee cot. That stands by the ri^-Ter! 



><> jlr f III I jJl i I III IjjII 

The fall is load sodndmn; In vdcesthat va*ry, Andthe 




echoes surroundlDg Lament with my Ma- 17. 



5 



FARIVBLL TO aLBN.8HALL0CIL 

I saw her last nigkt, 

'Mid the lodcs that coekM thani, 
MTith a babe at her knee 

And a babe at her boioni : 
I heard her aveet Yoioe 

In the depth of my ilombcr. 
And the tong that she aung 

Was of somnr and cunben 



161 



'' Sleq> sound, my sweet babe, 

'' There is noi4;ht to alarm thei 
" The sons of the valley 

*' No power have to harm thee. 
" 111 sing thee to vest 

'' In the balledi untrodden, 
** With a coronach sad 

'' For the shin of CnUoden. 



Vol. II. 



" The braTe were betrayed, 

'' And the tyrant is daring 
'' To trample and waste us, 

'' Unpitying, unsparing. 
** Thy mother no mce has, 

'^ No feeling that changes, 
" No word, sign, or song, 

'' But the lesson of vengeance. 

'' 111 tell thee, my son, 

" How our laurels are withering; 
^ FH gird on thy sword 

'^ When the clansmen are gathering; 
'' 111 bid thee go forth 

^* In the cause of true honour, 
** And never return 

" Till thy country hath won her. 

Y 
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THB LoviLT tjm w immiiMB* 



Onrtowcr rf dcffolioii 



«c 



Thepribflfthe 
''IsftDoifBr 
«* The poiB of llie ftnrt, 
« Tlyil tuw cooU mH 

'^ It trade in tlie iliMt» 



« Efw dHBdoi in danger i 

<< For tbe land thel v«a yom 
« b tlie land of tke itraiigar. 
O ooBM firam yoor cavcnw, 
« AD bloodkM and hoary. 

And thow fioidi of the Tallqr 
ShaUtMttUelMfaeyer ^ 



<( 



« 



« 



SONG LXXXIIL 



\ 



fl)e UbelK MjM «i titmvm. 




Thbrk Uv'd a la« in Imtfraem, She was tbe pride of 




a' ihe town, Blythe as the laric on gow-aa tap, When 




frae the nest it's new-ly flown. At Urk shcwan the 



mB UPmLY iJOB 0RIlfVBRN]I8& 
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anU fidkii' loTe, At dance she wan the hds's een; She 




was the Uythest o' the blythe> At vooster-trystes or 




Hal-lovF-cTen. 



As I came in by InTemessy 

The sunnier sun vnm mldag dcrnn ; 
O there I saw the weel^fiuu^d lass. 

And she was graeting through the town. 
The gray-haired men were a' i' the streets. 

And auld dames crying, (sad to see !) 
^ The flower o' the kids o* Inyerness 

"< lieUnidy on CuUoden leeT 

She tore her haffet links o* gowd. 

And dighted aye her oomdy e'e: 
€( My flrther lies at Uuidy Carlisle, 

" At Preston sleep my hrethroi three! 
'' I thought my heart could hand nae mair, 

'' Mae tears could never Uind my e'e; 
^ Bat the fit' o' ane has bunt my heart, 

" A dearer ane there ne'er could be. 



'* He trysted me o' love yestreen, 
" O* love-tokois he gare me three ; 

'' But he's fimlded i' the arms & weir, 
** O, ne'er again to think o' me ! 



104 THB UIVbLY LASft OF Il«TBaiMBft 






it 



The foiwl iltfwwt than k ny M, • 
My food shan be die wad beni^ 
The Mng Icavci dudl hap aie owre, 
«' And wanken^d again I wiua be. 

'* O weep« O weep, ye Soottiih dauicsl 
Weep till ye Uind a mithef^e e'e ! 

Nac reddng ha' in fifty mile^ 

" But naked oonei, tad to tee! 
** O qaring it blytheM»ne to the year; 

'' Tnet tpfoat, flowen tpring^ and Uidt $iaig hie ; 
" Bat O what quing can raiee them up, 

'< Whote hhiidy weir hat teal'd the e'e? 

'* The hand o' Ood hnng henry hene^ 

'< And lightly londi'd foul tynnnie; 
'< It itradc the righteow to tiM gimind, 

«' And lifted the daitroycr hie. 
" ^ But thenTt a day/ quo' my God in prayer, 

^* ' When rigbteontMnehallbtar the grae: 
" * 111 rake the wicked kw f the dutt, 

** * And wauken, in Ukt, the gnde amn't eV . 



THK LiMT ov nnrKEKfl8& mOdbbn set. 16S 



SONG LXXXIV. 

To UI6 lovBgoim Air* 

Thb lpT«l J Ian o' InTernm, 

Nae joy nor pleanire alie can see ; 
For e'oii aad mora tlie eries, ** AlatT 

And aye the taat tear blinds her e'e. 
'']>nunraoanemoorl Dnunmoine day f 

'' A wacAi* day it was to me ; 
^ For there I lott my fitther dear, 

'' My finther dear, and hetfaren three. 



'' Their windingHheet'e the Uiiidy day, 
" Their grwrm are growing green to see ; 



'' And by them lies the dearest lad 
'< That e?er blest a woman's e'e. 

'* Now wae to thee, thou cruel lord ! 
" A Uuidy man I trow thou be ; 

*' For mony a heart thou hast made sair, 
" That ne'er did wrang to thine or thee.' 



109 THB rtMum m nu oobu. 



SONG LXXXV. 
Ok itvOMxl^ fn tie CortcC 



FROM THI OAKLIC. 



if/nVE L f f l I ^^^ 



<<Wh£bb u your dad-dy gane, my fit -de May? 
Where hat our la-dy been a' the kng day? Saw yoa the 




redcoats rank on the hall green? Or heaxd you the 

A: 




horn <*i the mountain yestreen?" ''Auldcariegrayfaaud^ye 

g/'f. t ^' ^ ff If" ! ^' f- C ^ 

q[ieer na at me; Gae speer at the maid -en that 




sits by the sea. The red«coats were here, and it 

ilTf I f [ lH 1 I J ijl 

was na for good^ And the ra-ven's tum'd hoarse wi' the 




waughting o* Mood. 



u 



THB PBA8BI8 IN THB G0BMBI. IW 

'* O listen, anU carle, how roopt lus niotel 
"* Hie blood of the Fnaei^s too hot for hb throat. 
'' I trow ^ Uack traitor^B of Sawepach breed ; 
'* Thof prey cm the liTug, and he on the dead. 
'' When I was % baby, we ca'd him, in joke, 
'* The harper of Eirick, the prieil ef the mi ; 
" But now he's our mountain companion no mere, 
** The ikve of the Saxon, the quaffier (dgon." 

** Sweet little maiden, why talk you of death? 

** The raven's our friend, and he's croaking in wrath: 

^ He will not pick np from a bonnetted head, 

^. Nor mar the brare fonn by the tartan that* s dad* 

But point me the diff where the Fraser aUdes, 

Where Foyers, Culduthil, and Gorthaly hides. 
^ There's danger at hand, I must speak with them soon, 
'' And sedc them alone by the light of the moML'* 

^* Auld carle graybeaid, a friend you should be, 

*' For the trutli's oa.jwix lip, and the tear in your e'e; 

" Then seek in the corrd that sounds on the brae, 

'' And rings to the rock when the breeze is away. 

^ I sought them last night with the haunch of the deer, 

** And fiur in yon care thJey were hiding in ftar : 

** There, at the last crow of the brown heather-cock, 

** They pra/d for their prince, kned'd, and slept on the rode 

^< O tdl me, auld carle, what will be the &te 

** Of those who are killing the gallant and great? 

*' Who force our brave chiefr to the correi to go, 

'* And hunt Acir own prince like the deer or the roe?" 

^ My sweet little muden, beyond y<m red sun 

'< Dwells one who behdds all the deeds that are done: 

'' Their crimes on the tyrants one day he'fl repay, 

'< And the names of the brave shall not perish for aye." 



168 



A BALLAND^ Sue 



SONG LXXXVI. 

fl italbmly (or ibM fai^ Umiamr ii MnOr^ 
fBQ^o canMt U ntmuUft bM wnM not he UnM. 

Wvitttn in a ii^itl|^ (n tjfte f^ear 1746. 




Should old gay mirth and cheeifuIneaB Be daah'dibr e-T«r« 




more, Sinoe late lucoeas in wichedneei Blade Whip inwltand 




roar? O no: thdr ex- e-cmble pranks OUigfe lu to dU 




vmt. Well soon have gitmnds of j<^ and thanks, As 




we had lang syne. 

Though oar dear natire prince be toss'd 

From this opprewve land. 
And foreign tyrants nde the roast. 

With high and barbarous hand; 
Yet he who did ptmd Pharaoh crush. 

To save old Jacob's line. 
Our Charles will visit in the bush. 

Like Moses hng syne. 

5 



A BALLAND, ftc. 169 

Though God spares loDg the raging set 

Which on rebellion doat> 
Yet his perfection ne'er will let 

His justice be forgot. 
If we» with patient faith^ our cause 

To 's proridence resign^ 
He'll sure restore our king and laws^ 

As he did lang syne. 

Our valiant prince will shortly land^ 

With twenty thousand stout^ 
And these^ join'd by each loyal cltm. 

Shall kick the German out. 
Then upright men^ whom rogues attaint, 

Sha]l bruik their own again^ 
And we'U have a free parliament. 

As we had lang syne. 

Rejoice then ye^ with all your might, 
. Who will for justice stand. 
And would give Csesar his true right. 

As JesuB did command ; 
While terror must all those annoy 

Who horridly combine 
The vineyard's true heir to destroy. 

Like Judas .lang syne. 

A health to those &m'd Gladsmuir gain'd. 

And circled Derby's cross ; 
Who won Falkirk, and hdtdly strain'd 

To win Culloden moss. 
Health to all those who'll do't ^|;ain. 

And no just cause decline. 
May Charles soon vanquish, and James reign. 

As they did lang syne. 
Vol. H. Z 
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THB HIGHLANDER'S LAMBNT. 



SONG LXXXVIL 







jfl; J / J jj i 



A SOLDIER, for gal«lant achievements renown'd^ Re- 




YoWd in de-spur the campugns of bis yoath; The* 



4i"'ti L rr 




beat-ing his bo-som, and sigh-ing profoond. That 



tf)''' r f' c I 




ma*lioe it -self might have melt-ed to rath, ^' Are 




these/' he ezckum'd, ^' the re • suits of my toil. In- 



^,'' c t E [/ mfL^.^\vu- 



want and ob • sco-ri - ty thus to re-tire? For this did oom- 




pas-sion restndn me from spoil. When earth was all 




carnage, and hea^n was on fire ? 
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€€ 
€t 

€€ 
€( 

€€ 



My oountrjr is ravaged, my kmnneii are alaiii^ 
My jHinoe U in exile^ and treated with soorn. 

My chief is no mwe— he hath suffer'd in vain-^ 
And why should I live on the mountain forlorn ? 

O wo to Maooonal^ the selfiBh, the proud^ 
Disgrace of a name for its loyalty fiun'd ! 
** The curses of heaven shall fiiU on the head 

** Of Galium and TorquiU no more to be nam'd. 

^ For had they but join'd with the just and the brave^ 

** The Campbell had fallen^ and Scotland been free; 
*^ That traitor^ of vile usurpation the slave, 

** The foe of the Highlands, of mine, and of me. 
** The great they are gone, the destroyer is come, 

'' The smoke of Lochaber has redden'd the sky : 
^ The wfuvnote of freedom kft ever is dumb; 

'' For that have I stood, and with that I will die. 

'^' The sun's bright effulgence^ the fragrance of sur, 

'' The varied horiaon, henceforth I abhor. 
*^ Give me death, the sole boon of a wretch in despair, 

«< Which fortune can offer, or nature implore." 
To madness impeU'd by his griefr as he spoke. 

And darting around him a look of disdain, 
Down headlong he leapt from a heaven-towering rock, 

Avd jdeeps where Uie wretched forbear to complain. 
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PRINCB CHARLBS* WBLGOliB, Ac. 



SONG LXXXVIII. 



^lue AitirUii anH jfUta fbitlfamWi WBtUmne ta JHt]?; 



SAID TO BE PROM THB OABLIC. 



fr'"r f i ^ J J j ; j' l ^ I J 



Tere are two pon-ny may-tens^ And tree pon-ny 




maytens. Come o - ver te Mincfa, And come o - yer te 




main. Wit te wind for teir way. And te cor-rei for teir 




hame : Let us welcome tem pravely Un - to Skhee akain. 



. i ; i ui i i U uM 




Come along, come along-. Wit your poatie and your song. You 




two pon-ny maytens. And tree pon-ny maytens; For te 



^n i n I uf J' t f i ^ 1 



night it is tark. And te red-coat is gane. And you're 




pravely welcome To Skhee akain. 



PRINCB GHARLK8* WBLGOME, he ^173 

Tere is Flora, my honey. 

So tear and so ponny^ 

And one tat is tall. 

And oomtly witall ; 

Put te one as my khing. 

And te oter as my quhain, 

Tey're welcome unto 

Te Isle of Skhee akain. 

Come along, oome alon^, 

Wit your poatie and your song, 

You two ponny maytens. 

And tree ponny maytens ; 

For te lady of Maooulain 

She lieth her lane^ 

And you're prayely welcome 

To Skhee akain. ^ 

Her arm it is sfxang. 
And her petticoat is lang^ 
My one ponny maytens^ 
And two ponny maytens ; 
Put teir ped shall pe clain. 
On te heather most cnun ; 
And tey're welcome unto 
Te Isle of Skhee akain. 
Come aIong> oome along^ 
Wit your poatie and your song^ 
You one ponny mayten. 
And two ponny mayten. 
Py te sea-moullit's nest 
I will watch o'er te mhain ; 
And you're tearly welcome 
To Skhee akain. 

Tere's a wind on te tree^ 
And a ship on te sea, 



174 



THB HIGHLAND WIDOW^S LAMENT. 

My two ponny mayteos. 
And tree ponny maytens: 
On te lee of te rock 
Shall your cradle pe rock ; 
And yoa're welocnne unto 
Te Me of Skfaee akain. 
Come alon^;, come along^ 
¥^t your poatie and your wag. 
My two ponny maytens. 
And tree ponny maytens: 
More gound shBll joa sleep^ 
When you rock on te deep ; 
And you's aye pe welcome 
To Skhee akain. 



SONG LXXXIX. 



Ciie IVa^lmlv SH&io&d'^ ftament. 




Oh ! I am come to the low countrie! Ochon, ochon^ o- 
cfarie ! With-out ae pen - ny in my purae. To 



buya meal to me. 



It wasna sae in the Highland hills, 

Ochon^ ocfaoQ, ochrie ! 
Nae woman in the country wide 

Sae happy was as me : 
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For then I had a score of kye^ 

OchoD^ ochon, ochrie 1 
Feeding on yon hill sae higfa> 

And giving milk to me: 

And there I had three score o' yowes^ 

Ochon, ochon, ochrie ! 
Skipping on yon bonny knowesj 

And casting woo' to me. 

I was the hapjdest of a' the dan : 

Sair^ sair may I repine; 
For Donald was the bravest man^ 

And Donald he was mine. 

Till Charlie he came o'er at hit, 

Sae far, to set us free : 
My Donald's arm it wanted was 

For Scotland and for me. 

Their wacfti' fete what need I tell? 

Right to the wrang did yield ; 
My Donald and his country fell 

Upon Culloden field. 

I hae nocht left me ava, 

Ochon^ ochon, ochrie ! 
But bonny orphan lad-weans twa. 

To seek their bread wi' me. 

I hae yet a tocher-band> 

Ochon, ochon, ochrie ! 
My winsome Donald's durk and brand. 

Into their hands to gie. 

There's only ae blink o' hope left. 
To lighten my auld e'e; 



1 
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HBRB*S HIS HEALTH IN WATER. 

To see my bairns gk bluidy crowna 
To them gart Donald die. 

Ochon^ ochoD ! oh, Donald^ oh ! 

Ochon^ ochon^ ochrie ! 
Nae woman in the warld wide 

Sae wretched now as me ! 



SONG XC. 



Stre^K W fftealti in Water* 




Altho' his back be at the wa'> An-o-dier was the 




fau't-or; Al-tho' his back be at the wa^ Yet 




here's hb health in water. He gat the sksuth, he 




gat the scorn, I lo'e him yet the better ; Tho' in the muir I 

6". t c t ^ . ^ 




hide forlorn. 111 drink his health in water. Altho' his back be 




at the wa'. Yet here's his health in water. 

6 
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rn aiaybe live to tee the day 

That hundB shall get the halter. 
And drink his health in iuqueba(^ 

As I do now in water. * 

I yet may stand as I hae stood, 

Wi' him through rout and sbuighter. 
And bttthe my hands in scoundrel hlood. 

As I do now in water. 
Although his back be at.the wa'. 

Yet here's his health in water. 



SONG XCL 
Vf atOf tin ttaUf SBfflKr* 

t^or te Air, see Song V« of thai VoluiBc^ 

Up and ria awa» Willie, 
Up and rin awa, Willie; 
The Highland dans will rise again. 
And chase you far awa, WiBie. 
Prince Charlie he'll be down again. 

With dans both great and sma', Willie, 
To phy your king a bonny spring. 
And make you pay for a', Willie. 
Up and rin awa, &c. 

Therefore give o'er to bom and slay. 
And ruin send on a', Willie, 

Or you may get your butcher horns 
Your own dirge for to blaw^ Willie. 
Up and rin awa. Sec. 

For had the dans been in your way. 
As they were fiir awa, Willie, 
Vol. II. 2 A 
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They'd chas'd you ftster aff the fieM 
Than em wind did blaw, Willie. 
Up and rin awa, &a 

You may thank God for evermore^ 
That deil a dan yea taw, WQlie^ 

Wi' pistol, durky or edge daymote, 
Voor loggeriiead to daw, Willie. 
Up and rin awa. Sec 

Then take my laat and best adfioe; 

Padc beg and baggage a', Winie> 
To Hanover, if you be wiae, 

Take Fedc and Geoige and a', VTillie 
Up and rin awa, &c. 

There's one thing I'd almost forgot. 

Perhaps there may be twa, Willie r 
Be sure to write us bade again. 
How they reodv'd jaa a', Willie. 
Up and rin awa, Willie, 
Up and rin awa, Willie; 
The Highland dans will rise agaia. 
And diase you far awa, Willie. 
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SONG XCII. , 



C3bt Eameitt of ^lota iKaaoxuiOf. 



FROM THE OAEUC. 




Far Of-yer yon hillB of the he»*ther to greeo> And 




down by the oor-rai that nngs to the sea. The bonny young 




Flo-ra sat nghing her bne. The dew on her plaid, and the 




tear in her e'e. She look'd at a boat with the 




breezes that swung A«way on the wave, like a bird of the 



main; And aye as it lessen'd, she sigh'd and she sungy'Tare- 




weel to the lad I shall ne'er see a-gain ! Farewed to my 




he-ro, the gallant and young! Fareweel to the lad I shall 




ne'er see again! 
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THB TBAB8 OP SCOTLAND. 



" The mooroock that crawB on the brow of BenhCoiuud^ 

'^ He kens o' his bed in a sweet mossy hame; 
*^ The eagle that soars o'er the difik o' Chm-Ronald, 

'' UnaVd Ibid unhunted, his eiry can daim ; 
*^ The soLm can sleep on his shelve of the shore ; 

'' The OMinorant roost on his rock of the sea: 
^' But, oh ! there b ane whose hard &(e I dqdore ; 

'^ Nor house, ha', nor hame, in his country has he. 
<' The conflict is past, and our name is no more: 

^ There's nought left but sorrow for Scotland and me. 



" The tafget is torn froaa the arms of the just, 

'' The hdmet is deft on the brow of the biure^ 
^* The daymore for erer in darknan must rust, 

^' ^ut red is the sword of the stranger and slave ; 
'' The hoof of the hone, and the foot of the poud, 

'' Have trode o'er the plymes on the bonnet of blue. 
^' Why slept the red bolt in the breast of the doud, 

*' When tyranny revell'd in blood of the true? 
^' Farewed, my young hero^ the gallant and good ! 

^' The crown of thy fotherB is torn from thy brow " 



SONG xciir. 




Wbt CefttK of £votIan)r« 




Mourn, hap^less Ca*-le-«do-«ni -a, mourn Thy 




■ba m nish'd fw»f diy lau li - rds torn ! Thy sons, for 



THfi TEARS OP SCOTLAND. 
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▼a --lour long jreiioini'd> lie dmighter'd on their 




na»- tire ground. Thy h08»pi«-ta-ble roofe no 



m 




more In-*vite the ttran»ger tp the door; In 
smoky ru--iBs Bimk they lie. The mo-nu-inentg of 

cm - el - - ty. The mo - nu - ments of cru - - el • ty. 




The wretched owner net a&r 
His all become the prey of war, 
Bethinki him of hie habet and wife. 
Then smites his breast, and cunes life. 
Thy swains are fiunish'd on the rocks. 
Where onoe they fed ihdr wanton flocks; 
Thy ntTish'd Tii|;ins shriek in vain ; 
Thy in&ats perish on the plain. 

Wbat boots it then, in every dime. 
Through the wide^reading waste of time. 
Thy martial glory, crown'd with praise. 
Still shone with undiminish'd Maxe? 
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Thy towering spirit now is broke. 
Thy neck u bended to the ydce: 
What foroign arms oocdd never qoell. 
By civil rage and rancour ftIL 

The rural pipe and merry lay 
No more shall cheer the happy day; 
No social scenes of gay delist 
B^giule the dreary winter night: 
No strains, but those of s<»toWj A<m, 
And nought is heard bat soonds of wo. 
While the pale phantoms of the slain 
Glide nightly o'er the silent plain. 

Oh, banefiil cause! oh, &tal mom, 
Accurs'd to ages yet unborn ! 
TlvK sons against their fothen stood. 
The parent shed his children's blood : 
Yet, when the rage of battle oeaaTd, 
The victor^s soul was not appealed; 
The naked and forlorn must fed 
Devouring flames and murdering steel. 

The pious mother, doom'd to death, 
Fonaken, wanders o'er the heath ; 
The Ueak wind whistles round her head. 
Her hdpless orphans cry ibr bread. 
Bereft of shelter, food, and firiend. 
She views the shades of night descend. 
And, stretch'd beneath th' inclement skies. 
Weeps o'er her tender babes, and dies. 

Whilst the warm blood bedews my veins. 
And unimpair'd remembrance reigns. 
Resentment of my country's fate 
Withm my filial breast shall beat ; . 



YOU^RB WfiLCOMB, CHARLIE STUART. 

And, gpite of her insultiiigf foe. 
My tymfmtJiiring yene shall flow. 
Mounb haplesB Caledonia, mourn 
Thy banuh'd peace, thy laurek torn ! 
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SONG XCIV. 



jj^'re toebome, tf^fie JMustt* 



You'rb wdoome, Charlie Stuart, You're wdoome, Charlie 







Stu-art, You're wel-oome. Char -lie Stu-art, There'» 




none so right as thou art Had I the pow-er 




to my will. Thy foes to scat-ter, take, and kUl, I'd 

D.C. 




Ml t [. i r&-f4t^ B 



make thee fiunous by my quill, From Billingsgate to Duart 



Thy sympathizing complaisance 
Made thee believe intriguing France ; 
But wo is me for thy mischance. 
That saddens every true heart ! 
You're welcome, &c. 



^ 
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Hadst thou CuUoden's baltle won. 
Poor Scotland hadnot heeii undone. 
Nor butcher'd baen with aword and gun. 
By Lodchart and such^coiwarda. 
You're welcome, &c. 

Kind Providence to thee a fiiend, 
A lovely maid, did timely send. 
To save thee from a fearful end. 
Thou royal Charlie Stuart 
You're welcome, &c. 

niufttrious prince, we firmly pray 
That she and we may see the day 
When Britona with one voice shall say, 
" You're welcome, Guurlie Stuart" 
You're waloome, &c. 

Whene'er I take a glass of wine, 
I drink confusion to the swine. 
But health to him that will combine 
To fght for Charlie Stuart 
You're wdcome, &c. 

Though Cumberland, the tyrant proud, 
DoUi thirst and hunger for thy blood. 
Just Heaven will preserve the good. 
The gallant Charlie Stuart 
You're welcome. Sec* 

The ministry may Scotland maul. 
But our brave hearts they'll ne'er enthrall. 
We'll fight like Britons, one and all. 
For liberty and Stuart. 
You're welcome, &c. 
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Then haste, ye Britons, to set on 
Your kwful long upon his throne. 
And to' Hanover drive each one 
Who wOl not fifht for Stuart. 
You're wdcome, &c. 
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SONG XCV. 



tSbt WtSA^vHtvfi .^aretoelL 



PROM THE GAELIC. 




O WHERE shall I gae seek my bread? Or 




where shall I gae wan-der? O where shall I gae 




hide my head? For here I'll bide nac hing-er. 



(jt'j' i t; M 




The seas may row, the winds may blow. And 




swathe me round in dan - ger ; My na - tive land I 




must forego. And roam a lone-ly stranger. 
Vou II. 2 B 
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The glen that vas my iadier^s own 

Must be by hb forsaken ; 
The hoiue that vaB my fiithez^s home 

Is lerell'd with the bradcen. 
Ochon! ochon! our glory's o'er^ 

Stole by a mean deceiver ! 
Our hands are on the broad daymore. 

But the might is broke for ever. 

And thouj my prince, my injui'd prince. 

Thy people have disown'd thee. 
Have hunted and have driven thee hence. 

With ruin'd chiefs around thee. 
Though hard beset, when I forget 

Thy fote, young helpless rover. 
This broken heart shall cease to beat. 

And all, its griefs be over. 

Farewell, forewell, dear Caledon, 

Land of the Gael no longer ! 
A stranger fills thy ancient throne. 

In guile and treachery stronger. 
Thy brave and just fall in the dust ; 

On ruin's brink lliey quiver : 
Heaven's pitying^ e'e is dos'd on theQ« 

Adieu ! adieu for ever ! 
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SONG XCVL 



€fMg% CjM* 






WiuH Sol in duklea of nig^t was lort. And aU wm fiut *• 

k: 




aleep> In gli-ded mur-der'd Tow - ly^s gbotl, And 



ft^'- C U J l ct l 



slood at William's feet 



** Awake, infernal wretch T he cried, 
** And view thig mangled shade. 
That in thy peijur'd fiiith relied, 
'' And basely was betrayed. 



€i 



" Imbrued in bliss, imbath'd in ease, 
'' Though now thou seem'st to lie, 

'' My iigur'd form shall gall thy peace, 
*' And make thee wish to die. 



€€ 



Fancy no more in pleasant dreams 

Shall frisk before thy nght. 
But horrid thoughts and dismal screams 

Attend thee all the night. 



\ 
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'* Think on the hdKih acts thou'st done, 
'' The thounncb thoa'tt betny'd : 

'' Nero himadf would blush to own 
** The sbiigfater thon hast mfid ffT 

^' Nor intuits' cries nor parents' tcan 

" Could stay thy Moody hand, 
«< Nor could the ransh'd ragin's Jean 
Appease thy dire oonunand. 



€€ 



"But, ah! what Jiangs are tet apart 

*' In hell Aoalt quiddy see, 
^ Where ev^n die damn'd thenselires shall stirt 

'' To view a fiend like thee." 

In heart afnghfed, Willie rose, 

^And trdnUinir stood and nale ; 
Then to his crael sire he goes, 

And tells the dieadM tale. 

'' Cheer up, my dear, my darling son," 

The bold usurper said, 
'< And ne'er rspeni of what thon'st don^ 

** Nor be at all afraid. 

" If we in Scotland's throne can dwell, 

" And reign securely here, 
'' Your undo Satan's king in hdl, 

'' And hell secure us there." 



LENACHAirs FAREWELL. 
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SONG XCVII. 



%tmt!ftafi ^«refaien« 



FROM THE GAELIC. 



Fare thee wed, my na-tiTe cot. Bo- thy o* the 




Uxlc-en tree! Sair the heart and hard the lot 



ji.'1. *li'it.i> t f J II n r ! ■ ■ f I' 

O* the hid that parts wi' thee. Mygoodgrandaire's 




hand thee reared. Then thy wick- er» work was ftdl: 




Mo>ny a Can^bell's glen he deai^d. Hit the buck and 




hongh'd the boll. 

In thy green and grassy crook 
Mair lies hid than crusted stanes; 

In thy bien and weirdly nook 
Lie some stout Clan-Gillian banes^ 
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Thou wert aye the kiiuman's hame, 
Routh and wdcome Was hb fare ; 

But if serf or Saxon came. 
He croBB'd Muridi's hirst nae mair. 

Never hand in thee yet bred 

Kendna how the sword to wield; 
Never heart of thine had dread 

Of the finray or the field: 
Ne'er on straw, mat, bulk, or bed. 

Son of thine lay down to die ; 
Every lad within thee bred 

Died beneath heaven's open e'e. 

Charlie Stuart he came here. 

For our long, as right became: 
Wha could shun the Bruce's heir? 

Wha could tine our royal name P 
Finn to stand, and free to fit'. 

Forth we march'd right ^aliantlf. 
Gane is Scotland's king and law ! 

Wo to the Highlands and to me i 

Freeman yet, 111 scorn to fret. 

Here nae laager I maun stay ; 
But when I my hame fbiget. 

May my heart fbiget to play ! 
Fare thee weel, my father's cot. 

Bothy o' the birken tree ! 
Sair the heart and hard the lot 

O' the lad that parts wi' thee. 



BBSSY*S HAGGIES. 
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SONG XCVIII. 



HtHl/^i^ ItKgj^ML 




Ken ye wba sup-ped Bcs-sy's baggies? Ken ye wha 




i I Jif f I g 



dinner'd on our Bes-sy'B haggles? Four good lords, and 




three bonny ladies. A' to dinner on our Bessy^^ hag;g^ 




Ae gude chief wi' his gear and bis glaumrie. Lords on the 




bed, and dukes in the aumrie ; There was a king^s son 




ki-yer'd o'er wi' rag-gies, A' for to din-ner on 



' fr [. J'. J i I I 



our Bessy^s baggies. 

The bom it is short, gudewife, can ye mend it? 
'Tis nearer the lift, kind sir, gin ye kend it 
In and out, out and in, hey for the baggies ! 
Fient a crumb is o' Bessy's baggies. 



OF THE 

1/M.'VER3ITY 

Cf 
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WAB*8 MB FOR PRINCE CHARLIE. 



Gudewifey gin ye laugfa^ ye may laugli right &iriy ; ^ 
Gudewife, g^n ye greet, ye may greet for Charlie; 
He'll lie nae mair 'maog your woods and your craggies^ 
You'll iie?er mair see him nor your haggles. 

Leeie me (m him that can thole alteration^ 

A' for his fnends and the rights o* the nation ! 

Leese me on his bare houghs, his fannd sword, and plaidief 

He shall be king in the right o' his daddie. 

Foul &' the feirooh that hing» by his bonnet ! 

The rumpi^otten rebald, fich ! fie upon it! 

He may grunch in his swine-trough up to the laggies. 

Never to be Uest wi' a gudewife's haggles. 



I 



SONG XCIX. 
Wbie* m tot flfitiuct €iiKlit. 

/ 
MODERN. 




A WBB bird came to our ha* door. He 




warUed sweet and dear-ly. And aye the o'eicome 




O l .l J'J' I 



o' his sang Was « Wae's me for Prince Chariie !" Oh ! 




when I heard the bonny bonny bird, The tears came dntpping 
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rare-ly, I todc my ban-net aff my head. For 




wed I lo'ed Prince Charlie. 

Quo' I, '' My bird, my bonny bonny burd, 

** Is that a talc; ye borrow ? 
" Or is't some words ye've learnt by rote, 

*' Or a lilt o' dool and sorrow ?" 
" Oh ! no, no, no !" the wee bird sang, 

" Fve flown sin' morning early ; 
" Bat sic a day o' wind and rain ! . 

*' Oh ! wae's me for Prince Charlie ! 

'* On hills that are by right his ain, 

'^ He roams a lonely stranger ; 
** On ilka hand he's press'd by want, 

*' On ilka side by danger. 
'' Yestreen I met him in a glen, 

** My heart near bunted &irly, 
** For sadly changed indeed was he. 

^' Oh ! wae's me for Prince Charlie ! 

" Dark night came on, the tempest howl'd 

** Out-owre the hills and valleys ; 
" And whare was't that your prince lay down, 

** Whaae hame should been a palace ? 
** He row'd him in a Highland plaid, 

" Which cover'd him but sparely, 
*' And slept beneath a bush o' broom. 

" Oh ! wae's me for Prince Charlie !" 



9 

But now the bird saw some redcoats. 
And he shook his wings wi' anger : 
Vol. n. % C 
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" O this b no a land far me, 
«' ril tany here nae langer." 

A while he hoTer'd on the wing. 
Ere he departed fisdrly : 

But wed I mind the iareweel ttnin ; 
Twai '' Wae'8 me for Prince Charlie ! 



SONG C. • 



y^ tfjbsrlte fptuart. 




O DREARY lane« H - •new is now 'Mang niin'd ham-letB 




smoking ! Yet the new-made wi - dow nts and nng^ While 




her sweet babe she's rocking : 

" On Darien thinks on dowie Glencoe, 
*' On Murray^ traitor ! coward ! 

" On Cumberland's blood-Uushing hands^ 
" And think on Charlie Stuart" 
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SONG CL 
wen it no (•me fmtk ajmn* 

For the Air, see Soog XXXL pf Ifais Vdnme. 

Royal Charlie's now awa> 

Safely owre the friendly nuun ; 
Mony a heart will break in twa, 
Should he ne'er come back again. , 
Will yoa no oome back again ? 
Will 3rou no come back again ? 
Better lo'ed you'U never be^ 
And will you no come badk again ? 

Mony a traitor 'mang the ides 

Bnk the band o' nature's law ; 
Mony a traitor^ wi' his wiles. 
Sought to wear his life awa. 
Will he no come back again ? 
WiU he no oome back again ? 
Better lo'ed hell never be. 
And will he no oome back again ? 

The hills he trode were a' his am. 
And bed beneath the biricen tree; 

The bush that hid him on the plain. 
There's none on earth can claim but he. 
1^^ he no come back again, &c. 

Whene'er I hear the blackbird sing. 
Unto the e'ening sinking down. 

Or merl that makes the woods to ring. 
To me they hae nae ither soun'. 
Than, Will he no come back, again, &c. 
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Mcmy a gallant sodger fotigfat, 
Mony a gallant chief did fit' ; 

Death itself were dearly bought, 
A' for Soothind'8 king and law. 
Will he no oome bade again, &c. 

Sweet the laVrock's note and lang. 
Lilting wildly up the glen ; 

And aye the o'erwrad o' the sang 
Is " Will he no oome back again?" 
Will he no come back again, &c. 



SONG CII. 
€it Sattir oC Val 

For the Air, ase Song V. of this Vdtime. 

Up and rin awa, Willie, 
Up and rin awa, Willie; 
Culloden's laurels you hare lost. 
Your puTd-up looks, and a', Willie. 
This check o' oonsdetioe for your sins. 

It stings you to the saul, Willie, 
And breaks your measures this campaign. 
As mudi as Lowendahl, Willie. 
Up and rin awa, &c. 

Whene'er great Saxe your troops attack'd. 
About the village Vid, Wittie, 

To scour awa you was not slack. 
For fear you got a baU, Willie. 
Up and rin awa, ice. 



\ 
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In just reward for thdr misdeeds. 

Your butchers gat a fa'^ Willie ; 
And a' that liv'd ran aff wi' speed 

To Maestrichf 8 Strang wa'» \^llie. 
Up and rin awa, &c 

Baith Soott and Lockhart's sent to bell^ 

For to acquaint mamma, WiUie^ 
That shortljr youll be t^ere youisd. 

To toast ayont them a', Willie. 
Up and rin awa, &c. 

The Maese you cross'd just like a thief. 

To feed on turnips raw^ Willie, 
In place of our good Highland beef. 

With which you gorged your maw, Willie. 
Up and rin awa, &c. 

To Hanoi^r I pray begone. 

Your daddie's dirty sta', Willie, 
And look on that as your ain hame. 
And come na here at a*, Willie. 
It's best to bide awa, Willie, 
It's best to bide awa, Willw ; 
For our brave prince will soon be back. 
Your loggerhead ta daw, Willie. 



19B * CARLISLE YBTTS. 
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SONG cm. 

For die Air, aee VoL L Song XXVII. 

White was the rose in his gay bonnet^ 

Ab he faulded me in his broached plaicBe; 
Hb hand^ whilk dasped the truth o' lure> 

O it was aye in battle readie ! 
His lang hing hair, in yellow hanks^ 

Wav^d o'er his cfaedcs sae sweet and ruddie; 
But now they wave o'er Carlisle yetts, 

In dripping ringlets dotting Uoodie. 

My fiither's blood's in that flower tap. 
My brother^s in that harebell's UosBom ; 

Thb white rose was steeped in my hive's Uood, 
And ril aye wear it in my bosom. 



When I came first by merrie CarliBle, 

Was ne'er a town sae sweetly seoning; 
The white rose flaunted owre the wall. 

The thristled banners for were streaming. 
When.I came next by merrie Carlisle, 

O sad sad seem'd the town, and eerie! 
The auld auld men came oat and wept : 

'' O maiden, come ye to seek your dearie?' 
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There's ae drap o' blood atween my breatte^ 

And twa in my links o' hair sae yellow ; 
The tane I'll ne'er wash, and the tither ne'er kame, 

But m sit and pray aneath the willow. 
Wae, wae, upon that cruel heart, 

Wae^ wae^ upon that hand sae bloodie. 
Which feasts on our rkhest Scottish \Aood, 

And makes sae many a doleAi' widow I 



SONG CIV. 



/ tf ttuAtrlantr antf JHurras'f^ SeKcent (nto IfeelL 




Ken ye whare Clee-kie Mur- ray's gane? He's 




gane to dwall in his lang hame. The bed-die dapt him 




■J; J J 



on the doup, " O hard Fve eam-ed my gray groat 
Lie thou there^ and sleep thou soun'; God win-na imdcen 




sic a loon." 



Wharc's his gowd^ and wharc's his gain. 
He rakit out 'ncath Satan's wameP 
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He hasna whatll pay Us ihot^ 
Nor caulk the ked o' Cbanm's boat 
Be there gowd whan he^s to beek. 
Hell rake it out o' hnuiBtaae smedc. 

He's in a' Satan's firything'*pan8> 
Soouth'ring the bhide frae aff his han's; 
He's washhig them in famnstaae lowe ; 
His kintra's Uude it winna thow : 
The hettest soap-suds o' perdition 
Canna out thae stuns be washing. 

Ae deril roar'd, till hearse and roopit> 

'^ He's pyking the gowd frae Satan's pu'pit !" 

Anither roar'd^ wi' eldritch yellj 

'' He's howking the keystane out o' hell^ 

" To damn us mair wf God's day-light I" 

And he donkit i' the caudrons out o' sight 

He stole auid Satan's bninstane leister^ 
Till his waukit I006 were in a blister ; 
He stde his Whig spunks, tipt wi' brunstane. 
And stde his scai^ing^whitlfe's whunstaae; 
And out o' its red-hot kist he stole 
The very eharter-rights o' hell. 

Satan, tent weel the pilfering villain ; 

He'll scrimp your revenue by stealing. 

Th' infernal booto in which you stand in. 

With which your worship tramps the damn'd in. 

He'll wile them aff your cloven cloots. 

And wade through heH fire in your boots. 

Auld Satan cleekit him by the spaul. 
And stappit him i' the dub o' hell. 
The foulest fiend there doughtna bide hini^ 
The damn'd they wadna fry beside him, 
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Till the Uuidy duke came trystiiig hitber. 
And the ae fiit butcher tried the tither. 



Ae deevil sat splitting brunstane matches; 
Ane roasting the Whigs like bakers' batches ; 
Ane wi' fat a Whig was bastings 
Spent wi' £requent prayer and fasting. 
A' oeas'd when thae twin butchers roared. 
And hell's grim hangman stopt and glowr^d. 



** Fj, gar bake a pie in haste> 

'' Knead it of infernal paste/' 

Quo' Satan ; and in his mitten'd hand 

He hynt up bluidy Cumberiand^ 

And whitded him down like bow-kail castock. 

And in his hettest furnace roasted. 

Now hell's bhick tahledaith was spread, 
Th' infernal grace was reverend said; 
Yap stood the hungry fiends a' owre it, 
Thdr grim jaws gaping to devour it. 
When Satan cried out, fit to scunner, 
** Owre rank a judgment's dc a dinner !" 

Hell's black bitch mastiff lapt the broo. 
And slipt her collar and gat gae. 
And, maddening wi' perdition's porridge, 
Gamph'd to and fro for wholesome forage. 
Unguarded was the hallan gate, 
And«Wh]g8 pour'd in like Nidi in spate. 

The wonn of hell, whidi never dies. 
In winded coil writhes up and fries. 
Whilst the porter Utch the broo did lap. 
Her blind whalps bunted at the pap. 
Even hell's grim sultan, red wud glowrin'. 
Dreaded that Whigs would usurp o'er him. 
Vol. II. 2 D 



SOS OBORDIR SITS IN CHABLIB'S CHAIR. 



SONG CV. 



iRtottAt fOtH fit CitivUt'^ tf (afn 



For die Air, aee Song LXIII. of this Volume 

Gbordib aits in Charfie's chair^ 

Bonny laddie^ Highland laddie ; 
Dei] cock him gin he sit there> 

My bonny laddie^ Highland laddie ! 
Charlie yet shall mount the throne. 

Bonny laddie^ Highland laddie ; 
Wed ye ken it is his own. 

My bonny laddie, Highland laddie. 

Weary &' the Lawland loon. 

Bonny laddie, Highland laddie, 
Wha took frae him the British crown. 

My bonny laddie, Highland laddie. 
But weel's me on the kilted dans. 

Bonny laddie^ Highland laddie. 
That fought for him at Prestonpons, 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 

Ken ye the news I hae to tell. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie? 
Cumberland's awa to hell. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
When he came to the Stygian shore> 

Bonny laddie, Highknd laddie. 
The ddl himsd wi' fright did roar. 

My bonny laddie, Highlaad laddie. 
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Then Charon grim came out to him. 

Bonny laddie, HigUand laddie; 
" Ye^re welcome here, ye devil's limbl" 

My bonny laddie» Higfabnd laddie. 
They pat on him a philabeg. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
And in his dmip they caTd a p^. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 

How he did skip and he did roar, 

Bcmny bddie, Highland laddie ! 
The deils ne^er saw sic sport before. 

My bcmny laddie, Hi^j^hland laddie. 
They took hhn neist to Satan's ha'. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
To lilt it wi' his grandpapa. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 

The ddl sat gfrnin in the neok. 

Bonny bddie. Highland laddie, 
Riying sticks to roast the doke. 

My bonny laddie, Highland laddie. 
They pat him neist upon a spit. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
And roasted him baith head and feet. 

My bonny laddie. Highland hddie. 

Wi' scaUBng brunstanc and wf fiit. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
They flamm'd his carcass wed wi' that. 

My bonny bddic, Highland laddie. 
They ate him up baith stoop and roop. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie; 
And that's the gate they serv'd the duke. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
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SONG CVI. 
tArinUi fUiMtt* 

To the fategobug Air. 

Hk. The pipen play^ the tmmpeti loiuid, 

Boony laane^ Lawland hmoB, 
And a' the hills a name reBound, 

My bonny hMue, Lawland lame. 
That maun every heart invitey 

Bonny laMe» Lawland lassie^ 
For fiieedo&i and our prince to fight. 

My bonny lassie, LavHand lasrie 

Shk. In vain you strive to sooth my pain. 

Bonny laddie^ Highland laddi^ 
With that muchJov'd and gknious name. 

My bonny laddi^ Highland kddie. 
I, too fond maid, gave you a heart, 

Bonny laddie, i£ghland laddie, 
With which you now so fireely part. 

My bonny laddie, Higfiland laddie. 

H|B« No paaion could with me jgrevaO, 

Bonny lassie, Lawland lassie. 
When long and country's in the Kaie, 

My bonny lasaie, Lawland lassie. 
Yet a conflict in my soul. 

Bonny lasiie, Lawland lassie, 
Tdls me love will not control. 

My bonny laseie, Lawland lassie. 
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She. a high pretext ! I'll socmer die. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
Than see you thus inconstant fly. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie, 
And leave me to th' insulting crew. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
Of Whigs to mock for tmsting you. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie/ 

He. Dear Jenny, I my leave maun take. 

Bonny lassie, Lawland lassie. 
Yet never will my love forsake. 

My bonny lassie, Lawland lassie. 
Then why should my dear lass repine. 

Bonny lassie, Lawland lassie ? 
For Charles shall reign, and she's be mine. 

My bonny lassie, Lawland lassie. 

She. My fondness never shall oxitrol. 

Bonny laddie, H^^hland laddie. 
The gen'roHs ardour of your soul. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
Then let the sun turn east sway. 

Bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
Ere aught your manly courage stay. 

My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. « 

He. Your charms, your sense^ your noble mind. 

Bonny lassie, Lawland lassie. 
Wad make the heart o' savage kind, .. 

My bonny lasrie, Lawland lasne. 
For me, my sole ddight shall be. 

Bonny lassie, Lawland lassie. 
My prince's right, and love of thee. 

My bonny lassie, Lawland husie. 



Hffi UfiittiAHD LADOIE. 

Shs. QOf finr joonM pracore raDOwn^ 

Bonny laddie Higidaad bddie, 
And tor your Iswinl king hk crown. 

My iMmny laddin, HSgUand hddie: 
And only tlicn liope yon to find. 

Bonny hddie, HigUand laddie. 
Your Jenny ronitanf to your mind. 

My Vnny laddie, BB^iland hddie. 



SONG CVII. 

MODKRN. 
To the fbngoiag Air. 






WsRB ye at Drommonrie muir. 
Bonny laddie, Highland laddie ? 
" Saw ye the duke the dans o'erpower, 

** My bonny laddie. Highland laddie?' 
" My heart Ueeda, as well it may, 

" Bonny hiddie. Highland laddie: 
'' Lang may Scotland rue the day, 

''My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
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Many a lord of high digree. 
Bonny ladcUe, Highland laddie, 
** Shall never more his mountains see, 
My bonny laddie, Highland laddie. 
Many a chief of birth and &me. 
Bonny kiddie. Highland laddie, 
** Is hunted down like savage game, ^ 
My bonny laddie. Highland laddie. 
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BR8T0BATI0N OP THB VORPBITBD BSTATB8. ^ 



Few, but brave, the dammeii were, 
Bozmy laddie, Hig^hland laddie; 

But heavenly mercy was not iJiere, 
My bonny laddie^ Kgblaad laddie. ^ 

Posteri^ will ne'er us blame. 
Bonny laddie, H%iiland laddie, 
" But brand with blood the Brunswick niUne, 

'' My bonny laddie, H^Msnd laddie. 
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Can it prove for Scotland's good. 
Bonny laddie. Highland laddie, 
** Thus to drench our gieas with blood, 

'' My bonny laddie. Highland laddie? 
^< Duke William nam'd, or yonder nmir, 

'' Bonny laddie. Highland laddie, 
'' Will fire our blood for evermore, 

*' My bonny laddie, Highhind laddie." 



SONG CVIII. 
^n tjftf itoftorat{mi of tjbe drorteCteH €mM, 1784. 

F« the Air, see %aD% LXI X. of this Vohime. 

As o'er the Highland hills I hied. 
The Camenms in array I spied, 
Lodiiel's proud standard waivbg wide. 

In all its ancient glory. 
The martial pipe loud pierc'd the sky. 
The song arose, resoanding high • 
Thdr valour, fiutfa, and loyaRy, 

That shine m Scolddi story. 



dOB RB8T0RATI0N OF THB POBPBITBD E8TATB& 

No more the toiimpet calls to axniB, 
Awakiiig baltU's fierce alarms. 
But every hero's bosom warms 

With songs of exultatioii; 
While brave Lochiel at length n^ios^ 
Through tmls of war, hu mitive plains^ 
And, won by glorious wounds, attaiaa 

His high paternal station. 

Let now the ▼(noe of joy pievail. 
And echo wide from hill to vale. 
Ye warlike dans, arise, and hail 

Your laureU'd chie& returning. 
O'er every mountain, every isle. 
Let peace in all her lustre smile, 
And discord ne'er her day defile 

With sullen shades of mourning; 

Madeod, Maodonaid, join the strain ; 
Maq^erson, Fraser, and Maclean; 
Through all your bounds let gladness reig»» 

Both prince and patriot praismg, 
Whose generous bounty richly pours 
The streains of plenty round your shores^ 
To Scotia's hills their pride restores^ 

Her faded honours raising. 

Let all the joyous banquet diar^ 
Nor e'er let Gothic grandeur dare 
With scowling brow to overbear, 

A vassal's rights invading. * 

Let Freedom's consdous sons disdain 
To crowd his fiiwning timid train> 
Nor even own his haughty reign^ 

Their dignity degradiag. ' 
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THB HILL OP LOCHIBL. 

Ye northern diiefe, whose nge, unbroke^ 
Has rtill repell'dthe tyrant's shock ; 
Who ne'er haye bow^d beneath her yoke 

With servile base prostration ; 
Let each now train his trusty band 
'Gainst foreign foes alone to stand 
With undivided heart and hand. 

For freedom^ king, and nation. 
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FROM THE GAELIC. 
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Long have I pin'd for thee. Land of my in • fan - cy ; 




Now will I kneel on thee. Hill of Lochiel. Hill of the 
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stur-dy steer. Hill of the roe and deer. Hill of the 
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streamlet dear, I love thee weU. 
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When in my youthful prime, 
Correi and crag to climb, 
Or towering diffjublimc. 
Was my delight ; 
. 2 E 
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Scaling the ease's nest. 
Wounding the ntFen's faroast^ 
Skimming the mountain's crest. 
Gladsome and light. 

When^ at the break of marn. 
Proud o'er thy temples borne, 
Kythed the red-deer's hom> 

How my heart beat ! 
Then, when with stunned leap 
Roll'd he adown the steep. 
Never did hero reap 

Conquest so great. 

Then rose a bdder game. 
Young Charlie Stuart came ; 
Cameron, that loyal name. 

Foremost must be. 
Hard then our warrior meed. 
Glorious our warrior deed. 
Till we were doom'd to bleed 

By treachery. 

Then did the red blood stream ; 
Then was the broad sword's gleam 
QuenchM, in fair freedom's beam 

No more to shine ; 
Then was the moming^s brow 
Red with the fiery glow; 
Fell hall and hamlet low. 

All that were mine. 

Then was our maiden young. 
First aye in battle strong, 
Fir^d at her prince's wrong, ^ 
Forc'd to jj^ve way : 




LAtSIB, LIB NBAR MB. 

Broke was the golden cup> 
Gone Caledonia'g hope; 
Faithful and true men drop 
Fast in the da^. 

Far in a hostile land^ 
Stretch'd on a foreign strand. 
Oft has the tear-drop bland 

Soorch'd as it fell. 
Once was I spum'd from thee. 
Long have I moum'd for thee. 
Now I'm retom'd to thee. 

Hill of Lochid. 
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%aMtf lie near me. 




^rit, 
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Lang hae we part-ed been, Las-sie, my dear-ie; 




Now we are met a -gain, Las-sie, lie near me. 




Near me, near me. Lassie, lie near me ; Lang hast thou 



ffiTxtTj j rji^ 



lain thy lane, Lassie, lie near me. 
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NOTES. 



Before entering on the illustration of all the quain^ ^lusiotts 
contained in this second part of the Jacobite Relics of our country, 
it will be necessary not only to take a short retrospective view oi 
the events that led to the two last risings in Scotland in behalf of 
the house of Stuart, but also to ^vc a connected detail of the 
circumstances, as they led to and followed on each other during 
the time of these two intrepid but ruinous campaigns. The songs 
are in themselves so difiuse, and so badly got up with regard to 
time and place, that the particular notes on each passage must 
necessarily be the same ; therefore, be they amusing as they will, 
they can only form a chaos of party anecdote, and one may wade 
through them without knowing to what period they refer, or what 
characters they either asperse or applaud. To remedy this, I 
propose canying on a connected sketch of the proceedings of the 
adherents to the house of Stuart, and always, between hands, to 
illustrate the allusions contained in the songs, in treating of the 
times at which they were composed, and the persons in whoee 
praise or of whose obloquy the bards of former days have sung. 

The Revolution was brought about so suddenly, that men had 
not leisure, and scarcely power, as it would have seemed, to judge 
for themselves. It was effected by a coalition of parties, united 
from a sense of common danger; but the stormy cloud that 
threatened to bunt and overwhelm the land was no sooner blown 
over, than the uncongenial mass again flew asunder, and each 
resumed its original bias. Their mutual jealousies and rancoiu* 
revived, and were heated, by continued disputes, into intemperate 
zeal and enthusiasm. The settlement had been finished with 
mudi precipitation, and palpably before the plan had been pro- 
perly digested and matured ; and even those who surveyed the 
new state of affairs with most calmness were obliged to admit, 
that the monarch was left with the old regal power in his hand, 
even in its fullest extent, and remtiined master of all the instru- 
ments of corruption and violence, without any other restraint 
than his own moderation, of which many had no very hi^ opi- 
nion. These reflections tended instantly to sour the minds of a 
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large proportion of the community^ who saw thai the fiuiest * 
opportunity that ever occurred to retrench those prerogatives of 
the crown> to which they imputed all the late and former calami- 
ties of the kingdom^ had been neglected in the parlijunent's zeal 
for the establishment of this popular monarch. And the conse- 
quence of all this was^ that king William soon found himself no 
more in Britain than the head of a faction. 

In Scotland this Action was more particularly hard pessed. 
The meeting of the convention of the estates had been previously 
fixMl for the 14th of March, and both parties empWed all their 
interest to influence the election of members. Tlie duke of 
Hamilton and all the Presbyterians declared for William ; but, 
on the other hand, the duke of Gordon declared for his old master, 
and maintained the castle of Edinburgh for him. This was a 
strong preponderance in the <^ty\ but unfortunately he had 
neglected to lay in a store of provisions, with the usual improvi- 
dence of all the adherents of James, in whose counsels a fiitality 
seemed t^ preside ; and by these means solely were Goidon^ 
intentions in behalf of his master frustrated. Dundee and Bal- 
carras were exerting themselves in the country, on the same side; 
but the superior policy of the duke of Hamdton preponderated, 
and he got himself elected president From that time forth Uie 
power of the Whigs predominated in the counsels of Scotland, and 
ultimately in the field, though the spirit of chivalry has been 
wholly displayed on the other side. 

The progress of the campaign headed by Dundee and his sue- 
oessors has been minutely detailed in the preceding part of this 
work ; and it is only meant here to ntention the various move- 
ments of the Jacobite party toward a restoration of the exiled 
family, of which they never seem for a moment to have lost view. 

After the death of queen Maiy, in 169^, the friends of king 
James made another prematiu^ attempt toward his restoration, 
judging, that by the death of Mary Stuart, in whose right Wil-i 
liam held the government of the realm, his interest in the affec- 
tions of his subjects was materially weakened. But the event r 
showed that the zeal of James's friends had overshot their discre- t^ 
tion. The design was in itself futile, and the plot managed 
without subordination. It was no less than to seize the person of 
king WUliam, and convey him to France, or put him to death in 
case of resistance; and they sent commissanes to the court of 
St Germains to demand a commission for this purpose, which . 
was refused. The earl of Aylesbury, lord Montgomery, Sir John 
Fenwick, Sir John Friend, captam Chamock, captain Porter, 
and one Mr Groodman, were the first contrivers of this project. 
Charnock was detached with a proposal to James, that he should 
procure a body of horse and foot from France to make a descent 
in Britain, and they would engage not only to join him at his 
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landing, buteven to replace him on the throne of the kingdom. 
These offers being declined by James^ on several pretences, the 
earl of Aylesbury went over in person, and was admitted to a 
conference with the king of France, in which the scheme of a 
powerful invasion was actually concerted. In the beginning of 
February the duke of Berwick repdred privately to England, 
where he conferred with the Englisn Jacobites, assured them that 
king James was ready to make a descent with a considerable 
number of French forces, distributed commissions, and gave direc- 
tions for providing men, arms, and horses, to join him at his 
arrival. When he returned to France, he found every thing in 
readiness for the expedition. The troops were drawn down to 
the sea side; a great number of transports were assembled at 
Dunkirk. Monsieur Gabaret had advanced as far as Calais with 
a squadron of ships, which, when joined by those at Dunkirk, was 
judged a sufficient convoy ; and James had come as far as Calais, 
on his way to embark. Meanwhile the English Jaoohites were 
assiduously employed in' pushing a general revolt. Sir John 
Friend had very nearly completed a regiment of horse. Consider- 
able progress was made in levying another by Sir William Per- 
kins. Sir John Fenwick had inlisted four troops. Colonel 
Tempest ^ad undertaken for one regiment of dragoons. Colonel 
Parker was preferred to the command of another. Mr Curzon 
was commissioned for a third ; and the malcontents intended to 
raise a fourth in Suffolk, where their interest chiefly prevailed. 

When matters were at this pitch, one Sir George Barclay, a 
Scotsman, came to the English court, to put in practice a despe- 
rate attempt of assassination against king William. He had 
served as an officer in the army of James, was a man of undaunted 
courage, a furious bigot in the religion of Rome, yet close, cir- 
cumspect, and determined. He was landed, with other officers, 
in Romney-marsh, by one captain Gill, about the beginning of 
January, and is said to have undertaken the task of seizing or 
assassinating king William. He imparted his design to several.^of 
the conspirators, by whom it was approved; and affcer various 
consultations, they resolved to attack the king on his return from 
Richmond, where he commonly hunted on Saturdays. When all 
had been settled, and the narty made up, the design was frustrated, 
by three of the party, aU unknown to one another, going and 
lodging information of the plot, two to the earl of Portland, and a 
third to brigadier Levison. It had been settled, that the a^iadc 
was to be made on Saturday, the 15th -day of Februaryi On 
Tuesdfiy, one Fisher mentioned the scheme, to the earl of Port- 
land; but that was the age of plots and counterplots, real, or 
pretended. The man's account was ooflfused. and imperfect, and 
created no alarm. But the next day the earl was Accosted by an 
Ii'ishman named Pendergrass, who came up and informed him 
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UuDtly, that he had just come down from Hampdiire^ to aiuBt in 
killinff the king. Tne earl^ as well may be supposed, was asto- 
nished at this confession ; and, though rather diiqiosed to laugh 
at the man, stopped to question him with regard to some parti- 
culars. He confessed that he had, along with others, taken the 
thing in hand ; but now that he had got leisure to think of it, he 
found that he detested it in lus heart, and took this first opportu- 
nity of revealing the secret, which might proye of such consequence 
to the country. He moreover owned nimself to be a Roman 
Catholic, but declared that he did not think any religion could 
justify such a treacherous purpose. At the same time he refused 
to tell the names of the conspurators, as he lay under deep obliga- 
tions to some of them ; but assured the earl of the truth of his 
statement, and advised that the king should take care of himself. 

The king still disbelieved it entirely, till at length, on the very 
same day, a third conspirator, a Frenchman, omimunicated the 
same particulars ; and by these means the whole plot was blown 
up, and the projected invasion rendered abortive. William ezi^ 
mined Pendergrass the Irishman himself, commended him highly 
for his probity and candour, and afterwards rewarded him. Sir 
George Barclay escaped, though great diligence was used to appre- 
hend him ; and every one of his associates began without delay 
to provide for his own safety. King James, after having tarried 
some weeks at Calais, returned to St Germains. The forces were 
sent back to the garrisons from which they had been drafted; 
and the people of France exclaimed, that the malignant star 
which ruled the destiny of James had blasted this and every other 
project formed for his restoration. 

From the time of James's final discomfiture in Ireland, this 
seems to have been the only personal movement he made toward 
the recovery of his rights ; and the effort having been so feeUe, it 
had the efifect of preventing any general rising in his favour at 
home. Therefore, during the remainder of this reign, and the 
next, the attempts of the Stuart party wett exerted in plots and 
cabals, and in struggling for the mastery with the Whigs, th^ 
opponents in all matters of national import. 

It was during this period that a great part of the songs con- 
tained in the preceding volume had been written and sung, appa- 
rently with the view of influencing the popular feeling ; and in 
£ngland these lampoons were innumerable, as well as tlie violence 
of opposition to the reigning dynasties. Nevertheless it was 
mostly all in words, as the great thi*eats of Englishmen generally 
are. When matters came to the test, it was again and again 
proved whose promises were most to be relied on. 

Patten, in his history of the transactions of 1715, says, " The 
High-church party are never right hearty for the cause till they 
are mellow over a bottle; and then they do not care for venturing 
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their carcaaaes further than the tarem. There^ indeed^ with 
High-church and Ormonde they would make men heliere^ who 
do not know them, that they would encounter the greatest oppo- 
sition in the world ; but after having consulted their piUows, and 
the fume a little evaporated, it is to be observed of them^ that 
they generally become mighty tame> and, like the snail, if you 
touch their houses, they hide their heads, shrink back, and puU 
>^ in their horns. Upon the whole, it may be said of En^^ish 
Jacobites, no people in the universe know better the difference 
between drinkmg and fighting : it is true, the latter they know 
not practically ; and I believe they are so well satisfied of the 
truth of what they have by relation, that they never will. — 
Would toasting healths, '^ Down with the Rump," Sic reduce 
kingdoms, mighty feats would have been performed by the power 
of the bottle and the glass ; and if the French monarch bad a 
large body of these men in his service, he would bid fair, if Uus- 
terings would do it, of succeeding in his fitvourite schema lof uni- 
versal monarchy." 

In 1703, a plot was set on foot in Scotland for the restoration 
of the Chevalier de St George, the son of the late abdicated mo« 
narch, and now recognised as king of Great Britain by the court 
of France. But the plot being conducted by Fraser of Lovat, a 
selfish and interested person, on whose probity no perfect reliance 
could be upheld, either by the friends of the Stuarts abroad or at 
home, it came to nothing, terminating merely in the condemna- 
tion of two insignificant individuals, Mr James Bouchard and 
Mr William Gre^. 

All the true friends of the chevalier in Scotland were grieved 
at these futile and feeble attempts in his favour. They said not 
much, save among themselves, but they were all in readiness to 
rise and risk fortune and life for the line of Stuart ; and from all 
that has yet appeared, their sentiments of loyalty to that house 
\. seem to have been founded on the principle of justice and right. 

In the year 1 708, SmcUett says 17C)7> the chevalier set out him- 
self with a fleet fVom DunkirK, to join his friends in Scotland. 
b He sailed on the 17th of March, but, owing to contrary winds, 

' was obliged to put back and lie at anchor in the Downs of New- 

port for two days, which gave the British fleet, under the com- 
mand of Sir George Byng, the start of them ; so that, on the 
arrival of the French fleet in the Frith of Forth, they found the 
English squadron there befote them ; on which they turned and 
bore away out to sea. The English admiral gave chace, and the 
Salisbury, one of the French ships, was boarded and taken. 
James wished but to be set down on Scottbh ground, as judging 
himself then to be among friends, and rejoiced when the French 
admiral was prevailed on to land him at Inverness. This he 
Vol. II. 2 P 



attempled ; but the wind turtting againtt iJieiii, they retunifld to 
Dunkirk, lifter a month's cruise to no mmnner of purpose. 

One cannot read aver the shortest sketch of these transactbns, 
without marreUing at the misfortunes of that royal but hapless 
boose. Not only the counsels of men, but the dements, seemed 
to combine in opposition to them, so that the sonf of the pro- 
|ihetess of old might well be applied to them, that '' the stars in 
their counes fought against Sisera." Nerer was an overruling 
providence exerting itself over the afliurs of men more apparent 
than in the Vitality attending all the acts and counsels of the 
Stuarts and their adherents : thus giving good, ground for the 
opinion still cherished by the Covenanters, that the curse of 
Iheaven hung over them, and that the anathemas of the sufferers 
in the cause of religion, and their prajers to heaven in Kttemess 
of soul, were not spent on the desert air. 

Surely there' is one that ruleth over the hearts of the diildreii 
of meuj mad as the rivers of water tumeth them whithowever he 
pleaseth, or certainly it would never have been the prudent mea* 
snres adopted by government that saved the nation at that time. 
Had the chevalier's fleet arrived in the Road of Leith but twenty- 
four hours sooner, which it might and would have done, had they 
not been detained for two days and two nights at the Pits ai 
Newport by contrary winds, tney might have landed their men 
without opposition ; and the state of the kingdom was at that 
tine to defenceless, that it must have inevits^ly been lost. It 
uipeared by the papers laid before the house of peers relating to 
that invasion, that the number of men then in Scotland was less 
bv 5500 than were allowed and provided for by the establishment : 
toat the castle of Edinburgh was in no posture of defence, either 
for repairs of the work, provisions, or ammunition ; and the rest 
of the forts of the kingdom were still in a worse state, llie ear! 
of Leven, in a letter to the earl of Mar, laid before the house, 
acquainted him, that he had not money for the subsistence of the 
troops, and that he should be obliged to* return southward, at 
least as for as Berwick, with all her majesty's forces, if the French 
landed. That the privy-council had not one shilling to defray 
the ordinary contingencies of the state; nor had they so much as 
reodived the necessary commissions to put the kingdom in a pos- 
ture of defence. It is therefore but too evident, that if the French 
had effected their landing in any part on the eastern coast of 
Scotland, or had they been but enabled to have set James Stuart 
dow» in that kingdom, imbecile as he was, the kingdom would 
in&Ilibly have revested from the reigning dynasty, so obnoxious 
were the measures of the new-established form of government to 
all ranks in the nation. 

It so haraened, however, that matters were not put to the test: 
and though the duke of Athol in the north, and the duke of 



HarnQtoQ is the aootli, and a great part of the nobilitjr aad 
gentry of the realm^ were then warmly engaged in the cause of 
the exiled family, and though several of them were jealous of one 
another^ yet so closely did the? keep their measures among them« 
selves, that no one svmTered either in his life or estate on account 
of the measures taken for furthering that inyasion. 

Parties still oontinued to run very high, and some of them 
united with very different views. The majority of the country 
party were friends to die RevolutioQ principles, hut they wanted 
redress of the grievances which the nation had of late sustained* 
The Antirevolutioners considered the accession and government of 
king William as an extraordinary event which they were willing 
to foi^et, believing that all parties were safe under the general 
amnesty of her majesty. The Jacobites submitted to the queea 
as tutrix or regent of her brother, whom they firmly believed she 
intended to establish on the throne; and, before her death, they 
talked of his succession publicly, and drank his health m king 
James the Third. 

But now another of these galling re verse s which diverted all 
their measures befel them in the sudden death of the queen. At 
that period their hopes had been raised to the highest ]»tch, cer- 
tainly not without strong foundation ; tor an emissary and mini- 
ster of the chevalier's remained some months about the court, and 
had a private audience of her majesty. The duke d' Aumont bad 
also a private interview ; and it was reported, and currently be- 
lieved, that the chevalier himself was twice closeted with the 
aueen before her last sickness, having come over in the retinue of 
lie above-mentiooed nobleman. And a very few days before the 
queen's death, Uie Tory ministry had gained their point for an 
entire purging the court, army, and navy, and in genend all 
trusts, of what kind soever, of ihe very name or appearance of n 
Whig. 

It u very well known, that the ministry had resolved to have 
every thing ready, that, whenever the aueen's death shonld 
happen, they raig^t be in no confusion. Tney weened diey had 
arranged matters so, that they could set the chevalier on Ae 
throne without opposition: and after the fimious contultatiim 
hdd at Somerset-house during the time of the masquerades, 
things had come to so nice a crisis, that if the queen nad been 
seised with a lingering illness*, and not, as she was, in a noment 
rendered incapame of transacting all business, nothing i^ort of n 
miracle could have kept the house of Stuart out of th«r thAne* 
It was most certain, that, in a very few days, the power of the 
nation would have been put into sucn hands, and all their designs 
so much in their power, that really one can scarce charge them 
with arrogance in saying, as they did to one of their finendt, 
*' That the devil himself was not able to hinder ihdr -^ 
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from taking place, whenever they tbouglit fit to begin tlieir pur- 

pcwe." 

But on the 29th of Jnly 1714> to the great amasement of our 
loyalists, and to the utter confounding of all their elevated hopes 
for the present, the queen wm taken suddenly ill, and in a sur- 
priung manner struck with death ; for thougn she lingered out 
two days before she died, yet, from the moment she was seised, 
she was like one more dead than alive. 

The first alarm of this unfortunate event brought all the party 
together to court, as well the great officers of state as their privy- 
counsellors of the other sex, idways the most forward and violent 
in the cause in which they engage. Tbey being all met in a oer- 
tun lady's apartment, where business of the nicest nature used to 
be fiuniliarly discussed, they found that my lady was with the 

queen ; and that the countess of , who had been with 

her majesty for several houn, had retired for a little rest: where- 
upon tbey sent for the countess, who came into the room sick and 
aU bathed in tears. Thereafter they sent for the lady of the 
house, who came presently, but in the utmost disorder ; and, as 
soon as she entered, without staying for the ouestion, she cried 
out in wild despair, *' Oh, my lords, we are all undone, entirdy 
ruined 1 The queen's a dead woman, and all the world cannot 
save her !" 

One of the lords then asked if the queen had her senses, and if 
the lady thought she would be able to meak to them. '^ Oh, no !" 
said she, " the thing is impossible. Her pain deprives her of all 
sense, and in the intervals of that she dozes, and can speak to no 
one." " That is hard indeed," said another of the lords. '' If 
she could but speak to us, and sign one or two orders, we might 
do the business yet, for all that's come and gone." ^* Alas !" aid 
another, ** who would act by such cmlers as these ? My lord, we 
are all undone." '^ At all events," said a fourth, " matters can- 
not be worse with us than they are. I assure you, if her majesty 
would but give me orders to proclaim her rightful and lawful 
successor in her lifetime, I would do it at the head of the army." 
" Damn it," said Dr Atterbury, *' let us go out then and pro-' 
daim the chevalier. Do you not see that we have not a moment 
to lose ?" The countess then begged of them to waive all debates 
for the nresent, as nothing efiective could be done in the state in 
which tneir affairs then stood. " The queen is no more capable 
of directing any thing," continued she. " She is half dead already. 
I'll die for her if she lives four-and-twenty hours." The lord that 
mcke last then returned, " Lord, what an unhappy thing is this ! 
What a cause is here lost at one blow ! Think of it, my lords : is 
there no remedy left ?" 

After some further discourse, they sent the lady to see if thefe 
was any alteration on the queen; who presently returning, in- 
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^Mrmed them that all was orer. '^ She is posting on to her last," 
said she, " and dying upwards. Her feet and legs are dead and 
cold already." 

As we are now drawing close to the time when the second part 
of our Jacobite effusions commence, and as the adherents to the 
house of Stuart hare always been bhuned for suffering that &Your- 
able opportunity at the death of queen Anne to pass over without 
proclaiming their old master^s son, it will be necessary, as well as 
amusing, to trace their resolutions at that period, when the leaders 
of the party of both nations were assembled together ; and, from 
every circumstance, it will appear, that all their motions and re- 
solutions pointed to that one ultimate object, the restoration of 
their ]ate master's house. Their measures might be badly taken, 
but they were well meant. Indeed it b believed, that, saving the 
<dd princess Sophia, the house of Hanover had very slender hopes 
of ever coming to the possession of the crown of these kingdoms ; 
that the elector was astonished at the deputation, and quite taken 
by surprise, *^ delving his kail-yardie ;" and that, if James had 
been boldly proclaimed, and made his appearance the first at the 
capital, not a dog would have moved his tongue against him. All 
that can now be said is, that he was not, and that it was perhaps ^ 
one of those fatalities that so evidently followed on one another, 
to the exclusion of the exiled house. I shall quote a few of their 
speeches and resolutions at this important period, as detailed by a 
whig historian, whose name I do not know: for the Rev. Peter 
Rae copies part of them into his work from a pamphlet entitled 
" Two Nights at Greenwich," and Mr George Charles of Alloa 
copies literally from Rae. 

The question being put. What they were to do in conformity 
with their former measures and resolutions? one of the lords pre- 
sent made the following speech. 

'* My lords, I believe our opinions are the same, and our wishes 
the same ; but you see Heaven has broken all our mea^res : and 
I think it is our business to let these things die for die present, 
and reserve ourselves for a more fit opportunity. It is certain the 
council are met; and I hear they nave an instrument for a 
regency, signed according to the act deposited among them by the 
envoy of Hanover. It will be immeoiately proposed to send a 
depntatu>n to the elector of Hanover. I dare say there are none 
of us here so ill acquainted with his own interests and safety as to 
oppose it. That would be to give the Whigs all the advantage 
over us they could wish. I think our business now is to be first 
in the thing: and as we are the queen's immediate household 
servants, and are, by the act, to continue six months in our posts, 
it is our office to do this ; and by our freedom in doing it, we 
shall have the advantage of the Whigs many ways. In the first 
place, we shall effectvuuly conquer and refute all the calumnies 
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and repitMcheB the? have east upon us, of our beiag in the Pi»« 
tenders interest, which no one can have the face to saj again, 
after we hare been the first and forwardest to preserve the sue* 
oessioOy and to place the successor on the throne. In the second 
place, we shall secure our emploj^ments, hj engaging the elector 
of Hanorer to us, in gratitude for our seeming loy^^ to him ; 
for he will not pretend to foil upon us, after we hare done a ser- 
vice of that consequence to him. As to the interest which we 
have all espoused in our hearts, we must be content to preserre it 
in peUo, and wait a more favourable opportunity to bring it about 
hereafter. Every thing must submit to the necessity of the 



At this speech the rest of the lords appeared perfectly stunned^ 
and for a time they continued silent Then one of them turned 
to the lady , and said, " Pray, madam, what is your 

opinion in ^his case?" " Let my opinion be what it will, my 
lord," said Jie, '' I see no other way. The queen will be dead 
to-morrow. Our measures are in no forwardness— ^mr friends 
and interests all disconcerted since the late remove ; * and to make 
any attempt would be to ruin ourselves, and help the establish- 
ment of those we hate. The successor must be immediately pnx- 
claimed. If we dedine it a mdknent, it is high treason in us, and 
the Whigs will do it with the greatest clamour and ostentation 
imaginable, and not fail to foil upon us for the omission. It must 
be done; and, since that is the case, why should we lose the 
advantage oi doing it ourselves ? By all means do it then, and 
receive the adcnowledgment; it is your only way." 

Accordingly, as had been predicted, the queen departed this 
life early on tne morning of the Ist of August ; and the Jacobites^ 
urged by the necessitv of the times, joined in the deputation to 
George, as well as in his coronation. They saw nothing so elifi^ble 
as silence and submission to those measures which they could not 
oppose with any prospect of success; but, in the mean time, they 
were utterly impatient and alarmed at a juncture which to them 
was so truly critical. 

Had George proved a sagacious and liberal prince, and tried to 
conciliate )»arties, rather than have declared hunself the head of a 
foction, it is probable that the rebellion against him in Scotland 
would not have broke out, and much noble and gallant blood 
might in that case have been spared. But the whole kingdom, 
England in particular, was soon in commotion. One would have 
thought, to have witnessed the popular fiury at that time, that, 
on the least shadow of support, or even pretence, that nadoa 
would almost have risen to a man. Let never any body depend 
on an English mob for any thing forther than malong a noise, or 

* Meming, of tiie eiri of Oxflnd fom bting latd 
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hrealdn; a pane out of a window. In Scotland they still made 
BO great noise or ttir ; bat it was wdl said bj a Highlander, wiw, 
beinr upbraided by a Soathron for not joining bis roice to those 
of his oppressed brethren, made him this answer; " Henel not 
say moocn, hot she can yerk at te thinking." Her n^n sel 
thought more deeply on the subject than they that made more 
din about it 

But the Jacobite faction was now strengthened most of all by 
the addition, nominally at least, of the greater part of the Tories, 
vho, finding themselves totally excluded from ail share in tlie 
administration, and exposed to the insolence of a faction which 
they utterly despised, some began to wish in earnest for a rerolu- 
tion ; others leaned to the Stuart side only, periu^w, as an artifice 
to check the intolerable insolence of the other party. Strong 
remonstrances were now sent to the Chevalier, to induce him to 
come over, heightened by the eagerness and extravagance of the 
writers. Indeed, the clamours, tumults, and general cynversation 
of the people, countenanced any assertion of that nature, almost, 
that could be made. 

James had therefore, once more, recourse to the French king, 
who had alwap been the stay and refuge of his family. Lewis 
fiiroured him in secret, but he found himself bound down by his 
late engagements with England. He had but a few years before 
fitted him out with a well-appointed fleet; had presented him 
with a sword studded with costly diamonds ; taken an afiectionate 
fitfeweli of him, and repeated woat he had said to his father, that 
** he hoped never to see him again." He now supplied him pri- 
vately with sums of money to prepare a small armament in the 
port of Havre, which was equipped in the name of Depine 
d'Anicaut ; and, without all doubt, his design was to assist nim 
more eflectually, in proportion as the English should manifest 
their attachment to the house of Stuart. 

But by this time the rebellion was actually begun in Scotland. 
The discontents occasioned here by the treaty of union, instead of 
being appeased, had still gained ground. The people deemed it a 
natiooaJ grievance, and the trienls of the* Stuarts did not &il to 
encourage the aversion ; and though their hopes of dissolving that 
treaty had been baffled by the arts of the whigs, still th^ had 
not laid aside the design of attempting something of consequence 
in favour of their regretted prince. From this intent no previous 
misfortune or bad omen could divert them. The Highlands lay as 
it were bedded on tinder, and wanted but a spark to set the whole 
kingdom in a flame. This coal was soon furnished to them in John 
earl of Mar, another Richard III., deformed in his person, but 
possessed of ambition and an intriguing genius beyond any man 
living. He was altogether a time-serving self-interested person, who 
oould at any time ht bought and sold, as he had been before ; and 
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of tliiB the oourtien were well awaie^ but n^lected •ccuring him 
to their iDterestB. He had the most happy talent of gilding over 
hb own interested designs with a specioos appearance of z^ for 
the public good ; and, during the whole of nis political career, it 
was obserr^ that he could deceive any man or any party, with 
regard to his real intent and motives. With all tnis, he was a 
man of spirit, ambition, and enterprise, but as little fitted to lead 
an host of Highlanders as even the celebrated colonel Cannon 
himself, as will appear in the sequel. 

Finding himself slighted, and unable to push his way any 
longer at court, he \eh it without taking his leave, but not before 
•he had found means, by the most expeditious measures, to receive 
from abroad a sum amounting to one hundred thousand pounds 
sterling, as arles, wherewith to b^n his enterprise. With this 
round sum in his pocket, almost, at that period, adequate to 
change the poverty of Scotland into riches, he disguised himself 
as a prival;^ person, and, on the night between the 1st and 2d of 
August, embarked with major-general Hamilton, colonel Hay, 
and two servants, on board a collier in the Thames ; and arriving 
in two or three days at Newcasflb, hired there a vessel belonging 
to one Spenoe, which set him and his company on shore in the 
Ely, from whence he got over to Crail, m the shire of Fife. 
Soon after his landing, he was joined by Sir Alexander Erskine, 
lord Lion, and others of his friends in that quarter, to whom he 
made known the design of his coming. He then went forward 
to Kinnoul, where he staid on Wednesday the 17th; and the 
next day he passed the river Tay about two miles from Perth^ 
with forty horse, on his -way to the north. Next day he sent 
letters express to all the gentlemen round the country whom he 
knew to lean to the side of the Stuarts, to meet him with all 
expedition at the castle of Brae-Mar, where he himself arrived on 
Saturday the 20th of August. 

There is no room to doubt that he had befordiand concerted 
measures with them, and that they were previously advised of his 
coming before he arrived in Scotland : for on Saturday the 6th 
of August their friends at Edinburgh were apprised of it; and 
early next morning captain John Dalzel, a half-pay officer, who^ 
in view of this rebellion, had thrown up his oommiBsion to the 
earl of Orkney, was sent out to give the darm to his brother the 
earl of Camwath, then at EUiock, where he arrived that night ; 
and early next morning expresses were sent to the earl of Niths- 
dale, the viscount of Kenmure, and others of thdr friends in 
those parts. The earl himself went down that same day to meet 
them, in order to forward their measures ; and after some time 
spent in preparing others, whose inclinations they knew, to em- 
oBork with them in that, they repaired to Lothian, and it was 
then given out that they were gone to a jbunting in the north. 
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This was indeed a plausible pretence for their getting to the 
Highlands ; and the more^ that the earl of Mar, to ooTer hit 
design at the first, in calling the chiefs of the dans together, had 
proposed a hunting in his own country. Aooordingly, in a few 
days after he arrived at Brae-Mar, he was there attended hy a 
great number of gentlemen of the best quality and interest of all 
his party: and particularly at their great council, which was 
held about August the Soth, there appeared the marquis of 
Huntly, eldest son to the duke of Gordon; the marquis of 
Tullibardine, eldest son to the duke of Athol ; the earls of Niths- 
dale, Marischal, Traquair, Enrol, Southesk, Camwath, Seaforth, 
Linlithgow, and several others ; the viscounts of Kilsyth, Ken* 
mure, Kingston, and Stormount ; the lords RoUo, Duflus, Drum- 
mond, Strathallan, Ogilvie, and Nairn; with a good many 
gentlemen of interest in the Highlands, amongst whom were the 
two generals Hamilton and Gordon, Glenderule, Auldbair, 
Auchterhouse, Glengary, and others from the clans. Having 
thus got his friends together, he addressed himself to them in a 
public speech, full of invectives against the Protestant succession 
m general, and against king George in particular ; wherein, to 
gloss his actions with a seeming reflection as of sorrow for what 
was past, he told them, that though he had been instrumental in 
forwarding the Union of the two kingdoms in the reign of queen 
Anne, yet now his eyes were opened, and he could see his error, 
and would therefore do what lay in his power to make them again 
a free people ; and that they should enjoy their ancient liberties, 
which were by that cursed Union delivered up into the hands of 
the English, whose power to ensUve them farther was too great, 
and their design to oo it daily visible, by the measures that were 
taken, especially by the prince of Hanover, who, ever since he 
ascended the throne, regarded not the welfare of the people, nor 
their religion, but solely left it to a set of men, who, while they 
pushed his particular interest to secure his government, made 
such alterations in church and state as they thought fit, and that 
they had already begun to encroach upon the liberties of both, 
which, he assuxed them, had already given occasion to some to 
consult their own safety, and who were actually resolved vigor- 
ously to defend their liberties and properties against the said new 
courtiers and their innovations, and to establish upon the throne 
of these realms the Chevalier St George, who, he said, had the 
only undoubted right to the crown, had promised to hear their 
grievances, and would redress their wrongs ; and hereupon excited 
them all to take arms for the ssud Chevalier, whom he styled King 
James the Eighth, and told them, that, for his part, he was 
resolved to set up his standard, and to summon all the fendUe 
men of his own tenants, and with them to hazard his life in t&e 
cause. He encouraged them likewise, by giving them assurance 
Vol. IL 2 G r 
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lliat then would be a general Aiag in England on the flune 
aooount; that they shoiidd certunlv have a poweiAil aenslanoe 
horn France and from other parti, mm whence thor Idng^, as h^ 
called him, had already had large tuppliei^ with promites rf more; 
that thousands were in league and oorenant widi him, and widi 
one another, to rise and depose king George, and establish the 
said Cheralier. Moreorer, we are told that he showed them At 
letters he had receiyed from Lorrain, under James's own hand, 
promising to come orer to them in penon, and put himself upon 
the Talour and fidelity of his Scots subjects; and that, in the 
mean time, they should be sure of ships with arms, ammunition, 
and all military stores, with officers, ttM^neen, and Tohinteen, as 
soon as they could giTe him an acooiflt to what pert they would 
direct them to be sent; and assured them, that he was Auiushed 
with money, and would, from time to time, be supplied with 
sufficient sums to levy men, and to pay the troops regularly ihat 
should be raised, so as no gentleman should be at any expense to 
subsist tiieir men, but that both they and their country should be 
eased of all such burthens. 

With these and such other arguments, which he proposed to 
Aem with a popular air, he at length prevailed upon them to 
embrace his project. They engaged by oath to stand by him and 
one another, and to bring over their friends and dependants to do 
the Kke. However, the noblemen and gentlemen did not imme- 
diately after this meeting draw together thdr men, but went 
every man back to his own estate^ to take their measures lor 
wpearing in arms when they should hear Anun from the earl of 
Mar, who itaiained, in the mean time, in hu own country, with 
some &w attendants only. 

These noblemen and gentlemen, bong returned home, began to 
draw together their servants and dependants in all die places 
where they had interest, making several pretences for doing so, 
but did not discover the real design till things were in readmess 
to break out. And indeed it was but a few dap after, that tho 
earl of Mar summoned them all, at least such as were near at 
hand, to a general meeting at Aboyne in Aberdeenshire^ on the 
Sd of September, in order to concert fiurther measures ibr their 
anpearing in arms; and having there directed the drawing tqgfr- 
tner their forces without any loss of time, he returned to Brae- 
Mar, and continued some oays gatherings the people, till their 
number was increased considerably: but the accounts being so 
various^ while some say they were then two thousand men, most 
of them cavalry, and ottiers but sixty, with those he had got toge- 
ther he set up James's standard at &ae-Mar on the 6th of Sqn 
tcmber 1715, and there produmed him kinr of Scotland, Eng- 
land, France, and Ireland, Sec Thereafter Uiey went to a smaii 
town named Kirkmichael, where, having prodauned James, sad 



•aamioned the people to attend hit Btandard^ they staid mne ftw 
dayB» and proceeded to Moulin, another imall town in the ahife 
of Perth, where they likewiie proclaimed him, and rested some 
short time gathering their forces, and where, hy the coming in of 
others of their party, their number was considerably increased. 

Soon after James's standard was erected, as above, the heads of 
the party separating for that purpose, he was also proclaimed at 
Abmleen bythe earl Marischal, at Dunkeld by the marquis of 
Tullibardine, at Perth by colonel Balfour and colond Hay, after 
they seiaed that place, ^t Castle-Gordon by the marquis of 
Hunthr, at Brechin by the earl of Panmure, at Montrose uy the 
earl of Southesk, at Dundee by Graham <tf Dnntroon, who waa 
4[ *" made by James Tiscount cf Dundee, and at Inverness by brigadier 

^ Mcintosh, at the head of 500 men, who, findine that important 

pass without a garrison, took possession of it in the name of 
Jamesi, but aflterwards leh Sir John M'Kenzie of Coul governor 
of that place, and returned to the army, as we shall hear in its 
doe order* 

The unanimity in the counsels of this first meeting strongly 
marks the character of the earl of Mar, shewing his masterly 
policy; for it is certain, that at this time he had received no 
appomtment as generalissimo under James, nor had he any to 
shew for several months after, and yet, in the mean time, he car- 
ried eveiT thing in the same way as if he had. When he set 
about raising the men on his own lordships, he found them 
scarcely so ready or alert as he expected, which the following 
original letter of his to the bsulie of Kildrummy fiilly testifies. 
This, with the manifesto that he published, are too precious 
Jacobite relics to be left out. 

Inoertumld, Sept. »h,9at night, 1715. 
Jockey 

Ye was in the right not to come with the 100 men 
ye sent up to-night, when I expected four times the number. It 
IS a protty thing, when all the Highlands of Scotland are now 
rising upon their king and country's account, as I have accounts 
from them since they were with me, and the gentlemen of our 
neighbouring Lowlands expecting us down to join them, that my 
men should be only refractory. Is not this the thing we are now 
about, which they have been wishing these 26 years ? and now 
when it is come, and the king and country's cause is at stake, 
will they forever sit still and see all perish ? I have used gentle 
means too long, and so I shall be forced to put other orders I have 
in execution. I have sent you inclos'd an order for the lordship 
of Kildrummy, which you are immediately to intimate to all my 
vassals. If they give ready obedience, it wdl make some amends; 
and if not, ye may tell them from me, that it will not be in my 
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pmrcr to mrt them (were I willing) from being tmtad as en^ 
mici by tboae who are ready soon to job me; and they may 
depend on it, I will be the fint to |iropMMe and order their being 
•0. Particularly^ let my own tennants in Kildrummy know, thai 
if they come not forth with their best arms, I will send a party 
immecuately to bum what they shall mils taking from them ; 
and they may believe this not only a threat, bat, by all that's 
sacred, ill put it in execution, let my loss be what it will, that 
it may be an example to others. You are to tell the gentlemen 
that I'll expect them in their best accoutrements on honeback, 
and no excuse to be accepted of. Go about thii with ail diligence, 
and come yourself and let me know vour having done so. All 
this is not only as ye will "be answeraUe to me, but to your long 
and country. 

Your assured friend and servant, 

Maa. 
To John Forbes of Increrau, 
baillie of Kildrummy. 

Some few days afUr, the earl of Mar and the other chiefs pub- 
lished the following manifesto, which they got printed at £dtin< 
burgh by Mr Robert Freebairn, one of the king^s printers there. 

Manifesto, by the Noblemen, Gentlemen, and others, who 
dutifully appear at this time in asserting the undoubted right 
of their lawful Sovereign James the Eighth, by the grace of 
God, King of Scotland, England, France, and Ireland, De- 
fender of the Faith, and for relieving tbb his ancient Kingdom 
from the oppressions and grievances it lies under. 

His majesty's right of blood to the crowns of these realms is 
undoubted, and has never been disputed or arraigned by the least 
circumstance or lawful authority. By the laws of God, by the 
ancient constitutions, and by the positive unrepealed laws of the 
land, we are bound to pay his majesty the duty of loyal subjects. 
Nothing can absolve us from this our duty of suljection and obe« 
dience. The laws of God require our allegiance to our rightful 
king ; the laws of the land secure our religion and other interests ; 
and his majesty, giving up himself to the support o( his Protest- 
ant subjects, puts the means of securing to us our concerns, reli« 
gious and civu, in our own hands. Our fundamental constitu- 
tion has been entirely altered and sunk amidst the various shocks 
of unstable faction, while, in the searching out new expedients, 
pretended for our security, it has produced nothing but daily dis- 
appointments, and has brought us and our posterity under a pre- 
carious dependence upon foreign councils and interests, and the 
Eower of foreign troops. The late unhappy Union, which was 
rought about by the mistaken notions of some, and the ruinous 
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sad fldfish de^ffnt of others^ has prored 80 hr from ]e«6eiiin§^ and 
healing' the differenoes betwixt his majestj's Bul]ject« of Scotland 
and Enghind^ that it has widened and increased them ; and it 
appears by experience so inconsistent with the rights, privileges, 
and interests of us and our good neighbours and fellow-subjects 
of England, that the continuance of it must inevitably ruin us 
and hurt them : nor can any way be found out to relieve us, and 
restore our andent and independent constitution, but bv restoring 
oar rinfhtful and natural king, who has the only undoubted right 
to reign over us. Neither can we hope that the party who chiefly 
contributed to bring us into bondage will at any time endeavour 
to work our relief, since it's known how strenuously they oppos'd, 
in two late instances, the efforts that were made by all Scotsmen, 
by themselves, and supported by the best and wisest of the £ng* 
lish, towards so desirable an end, as they will not adventure 
openly to disown the dissolution of the Union to be. Our sub- 
stance has been wasted in the late ruinous wars, and we see an 
unavoidable prospect of having wars continued on us and our 
posterity, so long as the possession of the crown is not in the right 
line. The hereditary rights of the subjects, though confirmed by 
conventions and parliaments, are now treated as of no value or 
force ; and past services to the crown and royal family are now 
looked upon as grounds of suspicion. A packed-up assembly, 
who call themselves a British parliament, have, as ^ as in them 
lies, inhumanly murder'd their own and our sovereign, by pro* 
mistng a great sum of money as the reward of so execrable a 
crime. They have proscrib'd, by unaccountable and groundless 
impeachments and attainders, the worthy patriots of England, fiM" 
their honourable and successful endeavours to restore trade, 
plenty, and peace, to these nations. 

They haye broken in upon the sacred laws of both countries, 
by which the liberty of our persons were secured. They have em-, 
powered a foreign prince (who, notwithstanding his expectations 
of the crown for fifteen years, is still unacquainted with our man- 
ners, customs, and language,) to make an absolute conquest (if 
not timely prevented) of the three kingdoms, by investing himself 
with an unlimited power, not only of raising unnecessary forces 
at home, but also of calling in foreign troops, ready to promote 
his uncontroulable designs. Nor can we be ever hopeful of its 
being otherwise, in the way it is at present, for some generations 
to come ; and the sad consequences of these unexampled proceed- 
ings have really been so fatal to great numbers of our kinsmen, 
friends, and fellow-subjects of both kingdoms, that they have been 
constrained to abandon their country, houses, wives, and children, 
or give themselves up prisoners, or perhaps victims to be sacrificed 
at the pleasure of foreigners, and a few hot-headed men of a rest- 
less faction whom they employ. Our troops abroad, notwith- 
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itanding tltdr long and remarkable good semOtt, haive been 
tr^ted since the peace with neglect and oontempty and particii« 
larly in Holland: and it's not now the oflkeH* long senrioe, 
merit, and blood the^ hare lost, but money and fitrour, by which 
they can obtain justice in their preferments; so that it's erident 
the safety of his majesty's penon, and independency of his king, 
dom, call loudly for immediate rdief and daence. 

The consideration of these unhappy dramistaiioes, with the 
due regard we have to common justicei, the peace and quiet of us 
and our posterity, and our duty to his m^ty and his commands, 
are the powerful motives which have engaged us in our present 
undertaKing, which we are firmly and heiutUy resolved to push 
to the utmost, and stand by one another to the last extremity, as 
the only solid and effectual means of putting an end to so dread- 
ful a prospect as, by our present situation, we hare before our 
eyes ; and with foithfiil hearts, true to our only rightful king, 
our country, and our neighbours, we earnestly beseedi and ex* 
pect (as his majesty commands) the assistance of all our true fol« 
W-suljects to second this our first attempt: Declaring her^y 
our sincere intention that we will promote and concur in all law* 
ful means for settling a lasting peace to these lands, under the 
auspicious government of our naUve-bom rightful sovereign, the 
direction of our own domestic councils, and the protection of our 
native forces and troops: That we will, in the same manner, 
concur, and endeavour to have our laws, liberties, and properties, 
secured by the parliaments of both kingdoms: That by toe wis- 
dom of such parliaments we will endeavour to have such lawa 
enacted as shall give absolute security to va, and Aiture ages, for 
the Protestant religion, against all efforts of arbitrary powor, 
Poperjr, and all its other enemies. • • • rf^ • 
And, m general, we shall concur with our fellow-subjecis in sndi 
measures as shall make us flourish at home and be formidable 
abroad, under our rightful sovereign, and the peaceable hannony 
of our ancient fundamental constitution, undisturbed by a Pre- 
tender's interests and councils from abroad, or a restless action at 
home. In so honourable, so good, so just a cause, we do not 
doubt of the assistance, direction, and blessing of Alm^hty God, 
who has so often succoured the royal family of Stuarts, and out 
country from sinking under oppression." 

While Mar was thus musterine^ his forces in the nortli, a desigL 
was formed by some of his friends to surprise the castle of Edin- 
burgh. No fewer than ninety choice men engaged in it, one half 
of £em Highlanders, and all gentlemen, with die lord Drum- 
mond, the principal contriver, at the head of than. The plan 
was laid with so much acuteness, and every thing so well prepared, 
that it could only have been defeated by one of those disast^BMis 
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Gireametances to which one mtifit oomtaaUy revert in detailing 
the erents connected with the hovue of Stuart. It was as follows. 
—Mr Arthur^ formerly an ensign in the castle, and afterwards in 
the foot guards, had engaged some of the soldiers withm the 
castie to pull up the adventurers by lines fixed to a plank, which 
was to be let down from the walls, and pulled up by levers 
within ; and having every thing arranred, and thinking that such 
a bold and efficient stroke would contribute greatly to the honour 
and benefit of the actors, he went andengi^fed his brother in it. 
The latter was a physician in Edinburgh, well affected to the 
cause, and readily engaged in his broth<»^s views, though it ap- 
pears that he was not to take any active part in the surprisal. 
All that day before the attempt was to be made, his lady observed 
him so melancholy and thougntful, that she gave not over impor- 
tuning him, till late at night that he confessed the whole plot, 
and acknowledged that he could not help thinking on the great 
revolution that was again to take place in the country, on which 
he thought this incident was to have so much sway. The lady, 
being of the other party, lost no time, but instantly posted off a 
letter without a signature to Sir Adam Cockburn, lord justice 
derk, stating the circumstances shortly. Sir Adam enclosed the 
card in another, and sent it up to colonel Stuart, deputy governor 
of the castle. It was eleven at night before his messenger reached 
the castle gate, and the bridge was drawn up and the gates shut. 
He was nevertheless admitted, on informing the guards that he 
had an express for the captain, and dropping some hints of their 
danger. Soine of the under dfioers instantly planted the men on 
guard at three several posts, one on each flanker, and the other 
on th« fore wall in the low ground, in order to defend the gate 
with all their might. When the governor received the express, 
he ordered the officers under him to double their guards, and 
make diligent rounds, and then went deliberately to his bed ; for 
which he was shortly after deprived of his post, and committed to 
the tolbooth. 

By this time the adventurers had assembled at the foot of the 
wall, and their assodates within had already let down the plank, 
and were Imuling them up, along with a laader to suspend from 
the top of the vrall, when a lieutenant Lindsey, with an extra 
guard, came to the spot and disconcerted all their grand scheme, 
and in a moment prevented their getting possession of the strong- 
est fort in the nation. The soldiers let go the ropes, pullies and 
all, by which means the intrepid captain Maclean, formerly an 
officer under king James, had his thigh-bone shattered, and was 
othowise grievously bruised, he having been the first to mount. 
Sir Adam Cockburn having likewise hurried out patroles toward 
the place, of which he had intelligence from Mrs Arthur, they 
came up at the very moment when the ladder fell, and the guards 
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on the top8 of the wiJk began to fire at nucidom; but thej only 
seised other three of the whole party^ Alexander Ramsay and 
George Boewell, both writers in Edinburgh^ and one Lesly, for- 
merly a page to the duchess of Gordon. 

The auke of Argyle, who had been appointed commander in 
chief in Scotland^ set out express from London, with nothing but 
promises of assistance ; without so much as one man, or even a 
train of artillery ; and when he arrived in Scotland, he found the 
well affected to the government, who were but few in number, in 
the utmost panic The military force of the kingdom was drawn 
together, and woful to relate, it did not in horse and foot amount 
to more than 1500 men, and these were obliged to take shelter 
under the cannon of the castle of Stirling, not daring to keep the 
open field. But the duke had no choice left but to make the most 
of a bad bargain he could ; the clans were his mortal euemies, and 
the very existence of his house depended on the stability of the 
present government. He was moreover a gentleman of undaunt- 
ed courage and resolution, and one whose mind was superior to all 
difficulties. He encouraged the gentlemen on the borders of the 
Lowlands all that he could, and raised the Campbells with the 
utmost expedition. The puissance of the nation, however, was all 
on the Steuart side ; for although some of the Lowland burrows 
made a great fuss, and a few of the Whig gentlemen, the duke 
was not able to draw together more than 3000 men, according to 
his own accounts, while the adherents to king James in arms were 
more than four times that number. It is impossible not to be 
astonished at the failure of this grand enterprise, when one reads 
a list printed at that time of those engaged in it, and they are 
only given as a part of the adherents. What would a Montrose 
or a Clavers have done in such a case, with the fiower of the whole 
kingdom in arms, and the possession of two thirds of it : If old 
Mackintosh of Borlam, or Clan- Ranald, had but had the sole com- 
mand of the clans by themselves, exclusive of the eastern Low- 
landers^ who did more evil than good, they would with ease have 
overrun Scotland at least. The following are wme ^the names 
of James's professed friends at that period. The marquisses of 
Huntley, and Tillibandine. The earls of Nithsdale, Seaforth, 
Carnwa'th, Winton, Southesk, Lmlithgow, Mar, Kinnoul, Pan- 
muir, Mareschal, Bredalbine, Traquair, Errol, and Aboyne. The 
viscounts of Kilsvthe, Kingston, Kenmure, Strathallan and Stor- 
mont. The lords Glenorciiy, Ogilvie, Drummond, Nairn, and 
Rollo. All the potent chiefs of the powerful name of Macdonald« 
better than either lords or knights; namely. Sir Donald of Sky, 
the captain of Clan- Ranald, Glengarry, iCeppoch, and Glenoo. 
Sir John Maclean, Robert of Appin, a man of great trust with 
James, John Cameron of Lochiel ; Old brigadier Mackintosh, and 
Mackintosh junior of Borlam; Mackenzie. of Fraxerdale, the laird 
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of Mackinnoiiy Robertson of Strowan, Rob Rov Mact^ngor, the 
masters of Stormont and Nairn, Stirling of Keir, Campbell of 
Auchtrabalder, Murray of Auchtertyre, Graham of Budilivie, 
Stuart of Ard ; the honourable Francis Stuart, Henry Maule, 
and John Drummond. Sir James Campbell of Auchanbreck, 
Sir Duncan Campbell of Vochnill, Sir Patrick Murray, Sir 
Hugh Paterson of Bannockburn, general Geoiige Hamilton, cap- 
tain Allan Cameron, Seaton of Touche, Fullerton of GreenhiU, 
Campbell of Glendarule, Walkingshaw of Burrowfield, colonel 
Balfour, Hume of Whitfield, Lyon of Auchterhouse, the master of 
Balfour, the laird of Auldubair, general Gordon, and many other 
knights and gentlemen, says my author, too tedious to mention. 
After this list none can doubt of the general feelings of the Scots 
at that period, and how low they estimated the reigning family. 
Heaven was, however, on its side, against which the utmost 
bravery and enthusiasm of man cannot contend. In shorty the 
history of the adherents to the house of Stuart is one of unpar- 
alleled bravery, loyalty, misfortune, and suffering. 

The government was hard put to it; men were drawn from the 
Irish regiments with all the expedition possible, and 6000 Dutch 
were sent for from Holland. Mar actea like a fool, and without 
either energy or spirit, in not making a dash into the Lowlands 
before Argyle got his forces concentrated, which he might have 
done, without ^podtion, by the way of Monteith ; but he knew 
nothing of the Highland character, which rises to the sublimity 
of vigour with action, but fades and dies away with inactivity. A 
Highlander cannot lie still or retreat but he thinks his general is 
afraid, and he knows if that be the case it is all over with him. 
Of course, it may be noted throughout all the history of this 
country, that in every counsel of war, a Highland chief has but 
one advice to give, namely, to Jigfd; and no casual disadvantage 
can alter his ideas on the propriety of this^ summary way of pro- 
ceeding. He seems to have a sort of feeling that the arm of the 
Gael is invincible ; and certunly, both in past and present times, 
they have often acted with an energy that is not easy to be paral- 
leled. 

Mar had no such feeling, certainly, else he would not have lain 
id]e about Perth till the middle of winter, and drawn the other 
branches of his army all about him, whereas they were of much 
more consequence in ^he north and west, where tliey were. But 
we shall trace all these movements previous to the battle of Sheriff- 
muir as shortly as possible. 

On the l6tn of September, the Duke of Argyle sent orders to 
colonel Campbell of Finch to raise the Argyle militia ; and with 
these, and his own independent company, to garrison Inverary, 
and prevent, as far as possible, all the nortn-west dans from joining 
the earl of Mar. Before any progress could be made. Glengarry 
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Gune into the firaei of Gknoidiy with 500 moi, od mnpow to 
raise the whde ahire for the chevalier^ and he was joinea thoe bjr 
Campbell of Glendarale, and afterwaidi by general Goidon, who 
took the oonunand; as aLo by Glen^le, and Rob Roy at the head 
of 200 Macgregon. They were detuned here by orden and 
oounter-orderB from Mar, until the favourable tune for operationa 
in Argyle was over. Whereas, had Glengarry been suffiered to 
push on as he intended, there was not thai a single company as- 
sembled together in all the country. The pretence fcM* which 
Mar made them lie so long in that inclement maooenible distridy 
was to wait for the other dans, particularly Lodiiel and Stuait 
of Appin, who were so plagued by the garrison at Inverlochy, 
that they could neither get their men to rise, nor fbroe them to 
leare their homes, to be burnt and plundered after thev had drawn 
ihem together. That garrison wored a grievous uiom in the 
flesh to these chiefr, as well as to Clan-Ranald and Keppoch ; and 
scMne of their forces ought certainly to have been len, either to 
have reduced the fortress, or kept Uie men in check. Mai^s let- 
ten to the chiefs at this time omy testify the greatest impatience 
for their advance to the south, without the least ward to thdr 
dificulties, or interests at home. Clan«Ranald at length came 
with a strong body, nearly 800 men ; on whidi he wrote to Mar, 
and boasted, that he and nis people were, as usual, always the fint 
in the field, and the last to leave it. In this instance, however, 
he was wrong, for Glengarry had the start of him for nearly a 
month. The original letters between Mar and the Highland 
ehiefr, at this time, are very curious, but they would amount to a 
volume themselves. Keppoch appears quite indifferent about his 
peremptory orders, farther than tney suit himself, and altogether 
mdependent. So is Robert of Appin. Some of Uie others testify 
much regret at the obstacles thrown in their way. In one of 
Mar's letters to general Gordon at Strathfillan, he says, *' I sup- 
pose the men wim you will not be over well armed, but what they 
want of that can be well supplied at Inverary, where I know a 
goodly number are lately come, and the Highland men surely 
will not let the affront lie on them of their being left there; pray 
return my thanks to Glendarule for the cows he has providecTyou 
with, which I hope shall be no loss to him in a little time; and 
give my humble service to Glengarry, of whom I see every day 
new proofs of honour and worth, which his kinff and country can« 
not but be ever mindful of." Aa Lochiel and Keppoch crossed 
Lochaber, they made a dash at the garrison of Inverlochy, think- 
inff to cairy it sword in hand, and extinguish that nest or h<»iiet8. 
They proceeded so &r as to take the two redoubts, and one of the 
spurs, and S6 soldiers, and two officers, prisoners ; but their orders 
to march were so express, that once they had failed in surprising 
it, they were oUiged to leave it, and hold on their route. 
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The dam at last came all in. Sir John Madeod, Appm, Loch- 
id, and Ke^jpoch. Two hundred of Bredalbine's men alw> joined 
them ; and it appears, by a letter of the earl's, that there had 
been a aidrmiflh with the CampbellB at this period, somewhere in 
Glenordiie, which is not mentioned dsewntre tiiat I can find. 
Appin had taken a number of prisoners, and so also had Clan- 
Ranald, as I see rations of bread are ordered to these chiefs tv 
prisoners to the amout of SOO. 

Clao-Ranald and Glengarry at length maiched into Argyle at 
the head of 2000 men ; bat when the^ came to Inrentry, thev 
fiwuid the earl of Ishiy had fin-tified hunself strongly lliere wita 
1800 men ; and grant numbos, both of Sir Duncan Campbell's 
men, and the men of Islay, were gathering around it, on which 
the two chiefii, afiter summoning it in yain to surrender, judged 
it best to retire without attempting to storm it They had cmen 
from Mar not to bum it, which some reckoned was for fear of his 
own house at Alloa, and they had no time to blockade it, having 
got orders to join the main army on its march to Sherriimoor 
with all expedition. They, thereiore, departed again toward ^ 
east, taking the road to Strathfillan, and so on to the array. 

The carl of Islay sent Finch with 800 men to impede thefa: 
march, but they were too strong ibr him to meddle with ; and, 
by the way, hearing that there were a body of 600 of the Camp- 
bells of Gienlyon and Bredalbine on their way to have joined tne 
dans in Aigyle, he changed his route, and, marching all the 
night, he came upon them in the mominr at a place called Glen- 
SheUoch. Though taken quite by surprise, they did not decline 
the combat Each party threw away their plaids, drew their 
BwordB, and rushed to engage ; but one of the o^ttains rode up 
between the hosts, and, calling a parley, he made an oration, re- 
gretting that the Campbells diomd attack each other and shed 
the blood of their bre^ren unnecessarily, and concluded by pro* 
ponng that the Bredalbine and Gienlyon Campbells should leave 
the country peaceably, and that the others should not molest 
them ; on which the two captains embraced each other, and the 
men, shouting and waving' their bonnets in applause, ^ich army 
marched off its several way. Not the worst way this of ending 
such dangerous disputes. 

But the commotion in the North Highlands was still greater 
than in the West. The lords Sutherland, Beay, and Strathna- 
vem, with the Madcays, Rosses, Monroes, and Grants of Strath- ^ 
spey, all dedared for king George. On tiie other hand, the earl 
of Seafbrth came down with the M'Craws, Madcenzies, and Chis- 
holms of Stratfaglass, in great force, and pitched his camp near 
Biahan Castle. Lord Sutherland had ISOO men, but durst not 
give him battle. He therefore sent to the Grants to join him 
with aU thdr force to hdp him against the M'Crawa. The diiefr 
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of iheGnato raised their TaMds to the amoont of 6dO men; but 
ever dnce the march of Maddntosh to the south, Madcenzie of 
Coid hcU the important pa» of Inyemest for kbg James, and 
the Grants oould not get to Easter Ross otherwise than by sea. 
Before this coold be e&cted. Sir Donald Maodonald of Sbte had 
j<Hned Seaforth with 700 of his own men, and the Maddnnons ; 
^pd on this^accession of strength the two dite& adnuiced straiglit 
to attadc lord Sutherland, but he fled at theu* approadi, and thev 
diased him till his men, scattered mostly to the mountains, tooK 
up the station at the bridge Alness, which their enemies had hdd 
bobre, and harassed and wasted die country of Uie Monroes.— 
Neither they, however, nor Sutherland made any more head 
against them. On the 15 th, Seaforth received a letter from the 
earl of Mar, urging him to begin his march toward Perth with 
all expedition, and from that day forward he received one c i yi es s 
on the back d another, all pressing the same thing. Mar was 
undoubtedly a coward at heart He had already more than 
double the number of men under Argyle; and nere he first 
presses the north-west dans to quit Argyleshire, and leave thcar 
own countries naked and eimosied to the enemy; and now he 
forces Seaforth and Macdonaid, against their better judgments, 
to leave the whole of the north exposed to two powerful Whig 
armies, all, forsooth, to hdp him with 7000 men agiiinst the duke 
of Aigyle with dOOO, and if he had taken him in time, not more 
than half that number. There is likewise a letter of his, of the 
same date, to lord Kenmure, then on the border, entreating him 
to turn and march north, and take the duke of Argyle in the 
rear while he attacked him in front. Mar is always reported to 
have been a man of spirit, but it is not easy to trace where his spirit 
lay, for, when his correspondence at this time is canvassed, his bade- 
wardness to advance to action taken into consideration, with his 
two retreats bade from Dunblane to Perth, and his final desertion 
of a brave and powerful army at last, who would not despise him 
in their hearts? 

However, Lord Seaforth and Sir Donald Maodonald, as order- 
ed, marched directly southward, staying only two nights and m 
day at Inverness, wnere they were joiumI by 300 Fraaen, under 
the command of Alexander Mackenzie of Fraserdale, on which 
Seaforth made some of his people return, to secure the passes of 
Kintail against the enemy in his absence. Keppoch took the 
same plan, notwithstanding all the pressing and tnreatening let* 
ters wnich he got ; for though he joued the camp with 150 men, 
he kept at the same time 300 more in the braes of Lochaber, 
watdung the passes of Glen-Roy and Abertarf ; and, on the i^ 
proacfa dP lordTLovat toward that country, they obliged him to 
cross Loch Ness in a mighty hurry in boats, and afterward to 
keep that bourne between him and thdr wild dan. Lovat had 
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agam diangcd ndeB, declared for long George, and racalled hU 
men frma die camp at Perth. 

This incident is mentioned here prematurely, it haying hap- 
pened a week after Seaforth's leaving Inremess, vhidi was on 
the mominff of the 24ith of October. He marched towards Strath* 

3 ley, intencung to force his way through the country of the Grants, 
ut at the kirk of Duthal he was met by several of the chief me« 
of that name, where all matters were aiQusted, and Seaforth and 
his army did not march through their country. The following 
letter from a cadet of lord Seafbrth's, relating to this meeting, is 
worthy of preservation. It has no signature, but is evidently 
from a private gentleman of KintaO ; or, as it was always called 
^Mrmerly, lord Seaforth's country. 

" Sib, 

*' I give you the trouble of this line, in order to satisfy 
you, as far as my memory serves me, of what you desire to know 
concerning our route through some part of Strathspey. As we 
were coming south in the end of October last, I was acquainted, 
on Tuesday morning very early, being the 25th c^ October, to 
ibilow my lord Seaforth to an ale-house at the kirk of Duthal, in 
Strathspej^, whither he was gone before to adjust matters with 
tiie principal gentlemen of the name of Grant. -I came there 
that afternoon, where I found my lord Seaforth, and my lord 
Dnffus, and Mr William Sutherland, his brothers, and Sir Do- 
nald Macdonald, and captain George Grant, the laird of Grant's 
brother, and colonel WiUiam Grant, in one room together, to 
which I was brought, and we dined there altogether. All the 
rest of the company had been there several hours before I came. 
There was in the outer room, through which we must all pass in- 
to that we were in, Mackenzie of Fairbum, Mackenaie oi Dach- 
mualach, Mackenzie of Areoch, Mackenzie, younger of Auchter- 
donald, and William Mackenzie, my ^lord's servant, and several 
others of that name. I was likewise told, that there was in the 
next house one Grant of Elchise, and Grant, the present collector 
of supply in the shire of Inverness, and a great many more gen- 
tlemen of that name and country, who had been waiting of my 
lord Seaforth before I came up, but I do not so much as know 
them by eyesight, nor was I ever in that country in my lifo be- 
fore. I spoke to my lord Seaforth, and told him, that seeing he 
had broui^t all the men out of our country, it was but reasonable 
to have security from our neighbours, before he went ftirther, not 
to plunder our country when we were away. To which he an- 
swered me, that that matter was fiilly settled before I came up, 
to whidi all the company agreed, which made me press that mat- 
ter no forthen Seaforth likewise told me, that they were so kind 
as to fiimish him with what meal and baggage-hones he had oo* 
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cauon for to carry alongst for the uie of hk men, wUdi aooord- 
ini^jr was doDC, as Seaforth's officers told me.** 

This letter must certunly have been from tiie laird of Madeod, 
or Mackenxte ^ Applecross^ as thdr estates, or at least part of 
them, lie contiguous to that possessed by Seaforth ; and it ooold 
■ot be a man of small consequence who was taken into the inner 
Toom^ when such gentlemen were left in the outer one. It shews 
that the great Highland chiefs were not di^KMed to make reprisals 
on one another, uncertain how afiaiis might turn oat, w in whiom 
forour the scale was to turn ; and also, that although the chiefr 
dined together, in order to settle business, yet thev had not judged 
it proper to trust the chieftains of the Whig and Jaoolnte paitia 
together, which would certainly, at best, hkre been like sowing 
hot ashes among gunpowder. If some of my old Jacobite songs 
had been forthcoming, the feast might have ended like the peat- 
casting in Lochaber, where two young men of different clans b»- 
gan to throw moss dods at eacn other in a frolic; the rest by 
degrees joined, every one to his name or kindred ; and out of 
eighty there was none went home alive but an old wife. 

Seaforth and Sir Donald, after tarrying two days in Badenod, 
marched straight to the camp without forther inteimption.— • 
There was nothing north of the Forth happened before the battle 
worth narrating in such a miscellaneous work as this, save a skir^ 
mish at Castle Campbell, in which Mar^s party were rather wont- 
ed, and lost seventeen prisoners, several of them gentlemen fqIub^ 
teers. They were on their way to tax the town of Dunfiennline, 
a great concern of the earl of Mar's about that time. There are 
more letters of his preserved, about taxing the town of Montrose, 
Brechin, &c., and sending orders for meal, bread, shoes, and other 
necessaries of life, than all other matters put together. He ap- 
pears to have had very much ado to keep his men alive, without 
exposing them in battle. A battle was now inevitable. Every 
thing manifested the sudden approach of it, and ferdier excuses 
there were none. As a last shut. Mar proposed, in his council of 
war, to strengthen the outposts around Perth, and remain where 
they were till the arrival of the king and the duke of Ormand 
in the camp, but in this he was over*ruled; and on the 10th 
of November orders were issued for mardiing. A good part of 
the army reached Auchterarder that night; but, short as then* 
march was, it was very confused, for want both of victuals and ao- 
commodation. They drove sheep and catUe from the owners, 
and caused much dissatisfection. 

On the 12th, the two armies came within two miles of eadi 
other, and, on the 13th, they met on a conunon about two miles 
from the village of Dunblane, called the Shenifinoor. The earl 
of Mar outnumbered Aigyle in men nearly as three to aae, The 
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adfantage of the gtound was nearly equal, and the left wing of each 
army was diaoomfited, and fled ; so that at the same time Uie chase 
was going both north and south, which accounts for the burden 
of the song. The duke of Argyle commanded his own ri^t wing, 
and was opposed chiefly by the eastern Lowlandea^ the men of 
Angus and Fife, with some horsemen of the Grordons' from Buchan 
and Strathbogie, mostly cavalry. The duke charged them witl^ 
great impetuosity, and with all the eneiviesof his great character. 
Nerertheless, it is perfectly ascertained, that it was owing to a 
traitorous message, that that wing fint began a retrograde move- 
ment ; but they were so hard pressed by the duke every time 
they attempted to rally, as from the first thev meant to have done, 
that in the end it became a rout. The duke pursued them two 
miles, as far as the river Allan, and in that course they rallied twelve 
times, but never got leisure to form arif ht, and on the crossing 
of that river they got disordered and fled. 

This was, however, but a small proportion of Mar's army ; and 
with the othor wing and the centre the case was very difierent 
The duke of Argyles left wing was commanded by general 
Whitham, and the centre by Wightman. The former of these 
was opposed by the flower of Mar's army, consisting of all the 
north-west dans-^the whole of the Macdonalds, Stuarts, Mac- 
leans, and Camerons. These were led by their own respective 
chiefe, and headed by Mar himself, as historians relate, but his 
leadinff was only nominal, for it was well known that he stood 
behind a dump of trees that flanked the dans to the right till he 
saw the onset given ; and when he saw the clans bear down their 
opponents, and break their ranks, he made his appearance, but 
had better staid where he was. The first man that he saw on the 
field was lord Strathmore, who, having been mortally wounded, 
was endeavouring to make his way out from the lines. " Fy fy 
my lord," said Mar, '* are you gomg to turn your back alreaay :" 
'' Advance you as fiur as I have done, and get as much for your 
pains," said the other, and fdl dead at his horse's feet. 

The Sky men on the right were led by Sir Donald McDonald's 
brothers. The men of Mull, Appin, Clanranald, and Glengarry, by 
their own chiefs. These attacked Whitham's division sword in hand 
widi their accustomed and irresistible fury, and with such effect, that 
in ten minutes there was not the vestige of a battalion before them, 
but one confused mass hurrying from the field. Wightman stood 
hk ground better, and after the attack began, advan^ somewhsct. 
He was opposed to the Campbells of Bredalbine, led by Glenlyon, 
the Gordons and Ogilvies, led by Glenbucket and Aboyne, the 
earl of Seaforth's foot, and some smaller divisions ; but both his 
flanks being left exposed, he was soon likewise obliged to file off, 
which he £d in better order than the left, but the horse falling 
back among the foot, completed the confusion of these two divi- 
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nont. The Highlanden had the Whig army at that tune so en* 
tirely in their power, that if their general had poi oc w c d the moet 
oommon share of energy, or foresigfaty they mignt have cat then 
in pieces to a man. It is apparent ihat Mar nmther knew what 
he was doing, aor what he ought to do. Two thirds of the duke's 
army were lying h^re him in ntter ooniiision, encambered by 
narrow ways, and utterly helpless. The dans were killing aU 
that Uiey could come at; but Mar's whole concern was to stop 
the pursuit, and draw his men together to the top of Ki|mendaTr 
hill, a strong position, from whidi he dunt not move, but icept his 
station to the consternation of the Whigs, who were suffiotsd to 
file around the hill in any straggling way that they chose, without 
molestation. Their officers in Uidr despatdies aciaiowle4ged, that 
if they had pleased but to have cast stones at them, they would 
have broken them, or interrupted their marches. It is wonderful 
how the Highlanders could be restrained in sudi a manner eren 
by " We, John duke of Mar, commander in chief," &c When 
the duke of Ai^gyle returned to see what was become of the rest of 
his army. Mar faced him up with more troops and braver than his 
Grace had at the beginning; for by that time Mar had rallied the 
dans with much difficulty, afiter having stopped the pursuit; and, 
situated as he was, with rour thousand brave and victorious High- 
landers around him, and in the middle of Argyle's army, the one 
part retreating in confusion, and the other returning to join them 
not in a much better state, according to all human adcniation, he 
mig^t have utter^ annihilated them ; but in place of that, all he 
effected, was the keeping possession of the fidd of battle till dark, 
suffering Argyle to march quieUy by him, and wmarently glad 
that he got 80 easily rid of him. The accounts or noth generals 
from the fidd are greatly exaggerated ; and though Rob^ Free* 
bairn's press at Perth was under the control ^ the Highland 
<ki™y i yet, as the fdlowing account was published some wedcs 
afterwara, when every body was perfectly aware how the af&ir 
had terminated, there is little doubt of its being the most correct 
one giyen at the time. It scarody differs from the account given 
by historians m general 

" Account of the engagement on the Shenriffinuir, near Dum- 
blain, November ISth, 1715, betwixt the king's army, command-* 
ed by the earl of Mar, and the duke of Brunswick's, commanded 
by Argyle: — 

" There being various and different reports industriously spread 
abroad, to cover the victory obtained by the king^s army over the 
enemy, the best way to set it in a clear light k to narrate the true 
matter of fiict ; and to leave it to the world to judge thereof. 

'' Thursday, November 10th.— The earl of Mar reviewed the 
army at Aucnterarder. 

" Friday, 1 1/A.— Rested. 

1 
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" Saturday, l€lA.— The eari of Mar ordered lieutenant-ge- 
oeral Gordon, and Inrigadier OgilTy, with three squadrons be- 
longing to the marquis of Huntfy, and the master of Sinclair's 
five squadrons of horse, and all the clans, to march and take pos* 
session of Durablain, which was to be done two days before, but 
was delayed by some interruptions ; and all the rest of the army 
was ordered, at the same time, to parade upon the muir of Tuih- 
bardine, rery eariy, and to march after general Gordon. The earl 
of Mar went to Drummond castle, to meet lord Breadalbine, and 
ordered general Hamilton to march the army. Upon the march, 
general Hamilton had intelligence of a body of the enemy having 
taken possession of Dumblain, which account he sent immediately 
to the earl of Mar. A little after, general Hamilton had another 
exiHwss, from general Gordon, who was then about two miles to 
the westward of Ardoch, that he had intelligence of a great body 
of the enemy being in Dumbkun ; upon which general Hamilton 
drew up the army, so as the ground at the Roman camp, near 
Auchterarder, would allow. A very little after, the earl of Mar 
came up to the army, and not hearing any more from lieutenant- 
general Gordon, who was marching on, judged it to be only some 
small party of the enemy to disturb our march, ordered the guards 
to be posted, and the army to their quarters, with orders to as* 
semble upon the parade any time of the night or day, upon the 
firing of three cannon. A little after the army was dismissed, the 
earl of Mar had an account fr*om lieutenant-general Gordon, in- 
farming him that the duke of Argyle was at Dumblain with hia 
whole army ; upon which, the general was ordered to halt till the 
earl could come up to him, and ordered the three guns to be fired; 
when the army formed immediately, and marched up to lieutenant* 
goieral Gordon, at Kinbuck, where the whole army lay under 
arms, with guards advanced from each squadron and battalion, 
till break of day. 

Snnday, the 18lh. — The earl of Mar gave orders for the whde 
army to form on the muir to the left of the road that leads to 
Dumblain, frt)nting Dumblun, the generals being ordered to their 
poets. The Stirling squadron, with the king^s standard, and two 
souadrons of the marquis of Huntly's r^ment, formed the right 
Qt the first line of horse. All the dans formed the right of the 
first line of foot The Perthshire and Fifeshire squadrons fonned 
the left of the first line of horse. The earl Marshal's squadron on 
the right oi the second line. Three battalions of the marouis of 
Seaforth's foot, two battalions of Lord Huntly's, the eari or Pan- 
mure's, the mmuis of Tullibardine's, two battolions oi Drum- 
mond'S) commanded by the viscount of Strathallan, and Logie 
Almond ; the battalion of Strowan, and the Angus squadron of 
horse, formed the second line. While the army was forming, we 
discovered some small number of the enemy on the height to the 
Vol. II. 2 I 
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wmtw^fi of the Sherifimiur, whidi looks into DamUaiD, from 
which place they had a full view of oar army* The earl of Mar 
called a council of war, cooai&tiDgof all the noblemen, gentlemen, 
general officers, and heads of the dans, which was held in front of 
the hone on the left, where it was voted, nemine contradicoUe, to 
%ht the enemy. On which the earl of Mar ordered the earl 
Marshal, raajor-general of the horse, with his own squadron, and 
Sir Donald Maolonald's battalion, to march to the neiglit where 
we saw the enemv, and didodge them ; and send an account of 
their motions ana dispositions. No sooner did the earl Marshal 
bupn his march, than the enemy disappeared, and the earl of Mar 
ordored the army to march after them. By the other gentfals* 
otdcrs, the lines marched off the right, divid^ in the centre, and 
maidied up the hill in four lines. After marching about a quarter 
of a mile, the earl of Marshal sent back an account that they dis- 
oorered Uie enemy forming their line very near him on the sonthem 
summit of the hill, on whidi the army, particularly Uie horse, was 
ordered to march up Terr quickly, and form to the enemy ; baft 
by the breaking of tneir hnes in marching off, they fell into some 
oonftuion in the forming, and some of the second line jumbled into 
the lint, on or near the left, and some of the horse formed near 
the centre ; which seems to hare been the occasion that the enemy^a 
few squadrons on the right were not routed, as the rest 

" The earl of Mar placed himself at the head of the clans, and 
findini; the enemy only forming their line, thought fit to attack 
them m that posture. 'He sent colonel William Clephaae, adjn- 
tant-general, to the marquis of Drummond, lieutenant-general of 
the horse on the right ; and to lieutenant-general Gordon on the 
light of the foot ; and major David firskine, one of his udea-de« 
camp to the left, with orders to march up and attack immediatelf. 
On their return, palling off his hat, he waved it with a husn^ 
and advanced to tne front of the enemy's formed battalions. On 
whidi, all the line to the right being composed of the clans led on 
by Sir Donald Macdonald's brothers. Glengarry, captain of Clan« 
Ranald; Sir John Maclean, Glencoe ; Campbell of CMenlyon, colo« 
nel of Breadalbine's foot, and hnraAxer Ogilvy of Boyne, with 
colonel Gordon of Glenbucket, at the head of Huntl/s batttJioiM, 
made a most furious attack, so that in seven or eight minutes, we 
could neither perceive the form (tf a squadron or battalkm of the 
oiemy before us. 

'^ We drove the main body and left of the enemy in this man* 
ner for about half an hour. Killing and taking pnsoners all that 
we could overtake. The earl of Mar endeavoured to stop^our foot, 
and put them in some order to follow the enemy, whom we saw 
moving off in small bodies from a little hill towards Dumblain, 
where the earl of Mar resolved to follow them to complete the 
victory ; when an account was Inrought him that our Idt, and most 
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of our second line^ had riven way, and the enemy was pursuing 
them down the back of the hiU, and had taken our artillery. 
Immediately the earl of Mar gave orders for the horse to wheels 
and having put the foot in order as last as could he, marched bade 
with them. When he was again near the top of the hill, two 
squadrons of the enemy's grey dragoons were perceived marching 
toward us. When they came near the top of the hill, and saw us 
advancing in order to attack them, they made much faster down 
the hill than they came up, and j(uned at the foot of the hill, a 
small squadron or two of tne black dragoons, and a small battalion 
of foot, which we judged had marched about the west end of the 
hill and joined them. At first, they again seemed to form on the 
low ground, and advanced towarcU us ; but when they saw us 
marching down the hill upon them, they filed very speedily to 
Dumbhtin. The earl of Mar remained possessed of the field of 
battle, and our own artillery, and stood upon the ground till sun- 
set ; then, considering that the army had no cover or victuals the 
night before, and none to be had nearer than Braco, Ardoch, and 
adjacents, near which his lordship expected the left to rallv, and 
the battalion of the lord George Murray, Inverdyke, Macpnerson, 
and Macgregor to join him, resolved to draw off the artillery, and 
march the army to that place, where were some provisions; there 
were two carriages of the guns broke, which we left on the road. 
But these battalions did not join us till next day, afternoon, before 
which the enemy was returned to Stirling. We took the earl of 
Forfiu*, who was dangerously wounded, colonel Lawrence, and ten 
or twelve captains and subalterns, and abodt SOO seijeants and 
private men, and the laird of Glenkindy, one of the volunteen ; 
lour colours, several drums, and about 1 400 or 1 500 stands of arms. 
We compute that there lay killed in the field of battle 700 or 800 
of the enemy ; this is certun, that there lay dead upon the field 
of battle above fifteen of the enemy to one of ours. The number 
of wounded must also be very great. 

'' The prisoners taken by us were very civilly used, and none 
of them stript. Some are allowed to return to Stirling on their 
parole, and the ofiicers have the liberty of the town of rerth. 

'^ The few prisoners taken by the enemy on our left were most 
of them stript and wounded after being taken. The earl of Pan- 
mure was the first of the prisoners wounded after taken. They 
refunng hu parole, left him in a yillage, and hastily retreating on 
the appearance of our army, he was rescued by his brother and 
servants, and carried ofiT. 

'^ Monday, 14^.-— The earl of Mar drew out the army early 
in the morning, on the same field at Ardoch Ihey were on the 
day before. About twelve o'clock we perceived some squadrons of 
the enemy on the top of the hill near the field of bame, which 
maidied over the top cl the hiU^ and a little after we had on ac- 
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count of their marching to Stirling. On which the earl of Mar 
marched back with his army^ and continued about Audbterarder. 

•' Tuietdayy 15M.— Rested. 

" Wednesday, l6ih. — ^The earl of Mar left ^eral Hamilton 
with the hoTBe, to canton about Duplin; and lieutenant-general 
Gordon^ with the clans, and the rest of the foot, about Forganand 
adjaoents, and went into Perth himself to order pronuons for the 
army, the want of which was the reason of his returning to Perth. 

" Thursday, 17^A.— The earl of Mar ordered general Hamilton 
to march with the horse, and some of the foot, to Perth, andlieu* 
tenant-general Gordon, with the clans, to canton about that place. 

** After writing the former narrative, we have an account from 
Stirling, stating Uiat th|e enemy lost 1200 men; and afUr inquiry, 
we cannot find above sixty of our men in all killed, among whom • 
were the earl of Strathmore, and the captain of Clan- Ranald, both 
much lamented; and Aucterhouse missing. Very few of our men 
are wounded." 



SONG I. 
BftttU af tibttiSmvlix. 

For the incidents attending the engagement, and alluded to in 
the ballad, the reader is r^rred to the foregoing account of the 
battle ; and for a genuine Jacobite account of the characters of the 
Whig noblemen mentioned, to the notes on The Awkward Squad, 
ToL I. p. 225 — ^247. The additional notices which follow are 
copied mostly from Mr. Moires MSS. who seems to have taken 
them from several different sources. 

Argyle. — John Campbell, second duke of Argyle, conunander 
in chief of the government forces ; a nobleman of great talents and 
integrity, much respected by all parties : he died in 1 743. 

jBeMoocn.—- John Hamilton, lord Belhaven, served as a volun* 
teer, and had the command of a troop of horse raised by the county 
of Haddington; he perished at sea in 1721. 

Z>t?ea.-^David Leslie, earl of Leven, for the government. 

12o£Aer^^-John Leslie, earl of Rothes, commander of the horse 
volunteers for the government. 

Haddmgian, — Thomas Hamilton, earl of Haddington^ served 
as a volunteer for the government 

Wighitnan. — Major-general Joseph Wightman, 

Roxburgh, — John Ker, fifth duke of Roxbujgh, served as a 
volunteer under Argyle. 

Douglas* — Archibald Douglas, duke of Douglas, at the com- 
mencement of the disturbances in 1715, levied and disciplined his 
tenants and vassals in Clydesdale^ for the service of government. 
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Bfid let out for tbe aimy at Stirling, 29th September, brinnng 
with him several gentlemen well mounted : and served as a voTun* 
teer at the battle of Sherifimuir. 

Zoudbtm.— Hugh Campbell, third earl of Loudoun, for the 
govamment. 

/Itiv*—- Archibald, earl of Hay, brother to the duke of Argyle, 
joined the army half an hour before the battle, and was danger* 
ottsly wounded. 

Sir John Shaw of Greenock, an officer in the troop of gentle* 
men volunteers. 

IFi&iffam.— Major-general Whitham, who commanded the left 
winff of Aisle's army. 
Edicang4 — ^i. e. aid«de-camp. 

Jlfar.--John Erskine, earl of Mar, commander in chief of the 
dievalier^s army. He died at Aix-la-Chapelle in 1732. 
Pamnure.— -James Maule, earl of Panmure. 
Ifiirry.-^The Honourable Harry Maule of Kellie, brother to 
the earl. For an account of the cmnimstance alluded to in this 
verse of the song see the account of the engagement, as given in 
the earl of Mar's despatches. 

Mar#Aa2.— -George Keith, tenth earl Marischal, was deprived 
of h'ls command in the Scottish troop of horse grenadier-guards, 
at the same time that his cousin the earl of Mar was dismissed 
Iran his office of secretary of state. The earl Marischal set out 
for Scotland in disgust ; met his brother James, afterwards the 
celebrated Marshal Keith, at York, coming up to apply for pro- 
motion in the army ; they returned home together, and, joinin||^ 
the standard of the chevalier, were both of them present m this 
action. 

JLt^A^ofP.— James Livingston, earl of Calendar and Linlithgow. 
Gle^qry. — ^Alexander Maodonell, chief of a powerful and hardy 
dan ; a gentleman of high spirit and great bravery ; the same so 
often mentioned in the foregoing narration. 
' Loggia, man.— i. e. Thomas Drummond of Logic Almond; 
who commanded the two battalions of Drummonds, and was 
wounded in the engagement 

GoftfofM.-— Alexander Gordon, marquis of Huntly, afberwards 
second duke of Gordon, joined the chevalier's standard with a 
kige body of horse and foot, at Perth, 6th October ; and was pre- 
sent at the battle of Sheriffmuir. There were, besides, several 
gentlemen of the name, but the men whom he brought to the 
field, were only retainers of his, of all names and descriptions, for 
the Gordons having been originally a Border fomily, they had no 
dan of their own, 

Siratkmore, — John Lyon, fifth earl of Strathmore and King« 
horn. He was with the forces under general Madntosh, who 
cmssed the Frith of Forth firom Fife to East-Lothian, 12th 
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October 1715. The renel hu lordship was in beinif punned b^ 
the boats from the men of war in Leith Roads, could not effec- 
tuate a landing, but put into the Isle of May, whence, after two 
or three davs stay, the earl of Strathmore got over to Crail, joined 
the earl of Mar at Perth about the Slst of October, and was killed 
at the battle of Sheriffinuir. He was a man of good parts, and a 
most amiable disposition and character. 

daU'Ranald. — Ranald Macdonald, captain of Clan^Ranald, 
also killed in the action. For food parts and gentle accomplish, 
ments, he was looked upon as the most gallant and generous young 
gentleman among the dans ; and was mudi lamented by those of 
both parties who knew him. Hb serrant^ who lay on the field 
watching his dead body, being asked next day who that was, an- 
swered, ** He was a man yesterday." He was killed at the fint 
fire, and his death had like to hare struck a damp upon the clan% 
who had a respect for him that fell little short of adoration. But 
Glengarry, who succeeded him, starting from the lines, waved his 
bonnet, and cried three or four times, reoengt! which so animated 
the men, that they followed him like furies dose w^ to the muailes 
of the muskets, and with their broad-swords ^ead nothing but 
death and terror wherever they came. 

Forfar, — Archibald Douglas, second earl of For&r, acted as a 
brigamer-general under the duke of Argyle at this battle, where 
he received a shot in the knee, and sixteen cuts with the broad* 
iwords about the head and other parts of the body. He was made 
prisoner by the earl of Mar, but being unable to accompany the 
army, his word of honour was taken, and he afterwards died of 
his wounds at Stirling on the 8th of December following. 

Perth, — James, Lord Drummond, the eldest son of James 
Drummond, fourth earl of Perth, was lieutenant-general of horse 
under the earl of Mar, and behaved with great gallantry. 

Seqfinih. — ^William Mackenaie, fifth earl of Seaforth. He was 
attainted, and died 8th January 1740. 

Xt/!ry/A.— William Livingston, third viscount of Kilsyth. He 
was also attainted and died at Rome, 12th January 17 SS* 

Siraikallan. — ^William Drummond, viscount of Strathallan, 
whose sense of loyalty could scarody equal the spirit and activity 
he manifested in the cause. He was taken prisoner in this battle, 
which he survived to perish in the still more mtal one of Culloden- 
muir. 

JE/iami^^.— Lieutenant-general George Hamilton, commanding 
under the earl of Mar. 

SaulhesL-^amts Carnegie, fifth earl of Southesic He was 
attainted, and escaping to France, died there in ITSP*' 

Tulltbardine^'^WUliam Murray, marquis of Tullibardine, eldest 
son ta the duke of Athole, was one of the first that joined the earl 
of Mar in 1715. His father did not take up anis for the diev»> 
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lier, and this^ the poet vrould insinuate^ uras a measure of policy 
concerted between them^ " to keep the estate 'twixt them twa." 
But this was so far from being the case^ that the duke that same 
year (1715,) obtained an act of parliament " for vesting the hon- 
ours and estate of John duke of Athole^ in James Murray, esquire 
Shis second son,) commonly called lord James Murray^ after the 
eath of the said duke." 

JRoUo. — Robert Rollo, fourth lord Rollo; a man of singular 
merit, and great integrity; he died 8th March 1758. 

Kintare, — William Keith, second earl of Kintore, was at the 
battle of Sheriffmuir, after which he never shaved his beard. 
When the duke of Argyle went northwards he visited Keith Hall^ 
'bis lordship's seat, and behaved in the kindest manner to the 
countess, expressing his hopes that she would soon sf« her husband 
sale at home, and pretending entire ignorance of his accession to 
the rising, although he well knew that he was at that time con- 
cealed in his own house on that account. 

PitsUgo. — Alexander, fourth lord Forbes of Pitsligo; a man <^ 
good parts, great honour and spirit, and universally beloved and 
esteemed. 

Ogt/vir.— James lord Ogilvie, eldest son of David, third earl of 
Airly. He was attainted, but afterwards pardoned, and died at 
Edinburgh, ISth January 1781. 

Balflours.'^Some relations, it is supposed, of the lord Burleigh. 

BurleigL — Robert Balflour, lord Burleigh. He was attainted 
and died in 1757- 

Ckppan. — ^Major William Clephane> adjutant-general to the 
marquis of Drummond. 

/5ifrDfvaii.-»Alexander Robertson of Strowan, who, having ex- 
perienced every vicissitude of life with a stoical firmness^ died in 
1749. 

Htmily. — ^Alexander, marquis of Huntly, afterwards second 
duke of Gordon. He attended the great meeting at Brae Mar 
in August, and joined the earl of Mar at Perth on the 6th of 
October. He was imprisoned in Edinburgh castle, April 1716, 
but no proceedings were instituted against him. 

Sinclair. — John, master of Sinclair, was attainted^ but after- 
wards pardoned, and died in 1750. 

The Angus and ^Fife men fought on the left of Mar's army, 
which was repulsed by Argyle's right. 

Laurie the ^ot^or.— There was at this time a report prevailed, 
that one Drummond went to Perth, under the notion of a deserter 
from the duke of Argyle, but in ideality acted the part of a spy, 
and gave his grace intelligence of all the motions of the en^y. 
This man was employed on the day of action as aid-de-camp to 
the Lord Drummond, and in that quality attended the earl of 
Mar to receive his orders ; the earl, when he f^d his right was 
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like to break the duke's lefi^ lent this Drummond with ofden to 
general Hamiltooy who commanded on the left, to attadc die ene- 
my brifikly, for that he was like to ||;et the better on the right. 
But Drummond gave contrary orders and intdligenoe to Hamilton, 
acquainting him that the earVs right was broke, and dedring the 
general to retire with ail the expedition poauUe, and in the best 
order he could. Upon which general Hamilton gave orders to 
dadcen the attadc^ which was obeyed. Then the duke's right 
approaching, the most of them gave way without striking a stnwe, 
and those who stood were mostly gentlemen and officers, who wete 
lererely galled by the duke. t>rummondj after per^wming this 
treadierous part, went over to Argyle. 

Rob lUnfi — ^This redoubted hero was not the chief of the Mac- 
gregors, but uncle to the chief, who lodced up to him as the leader, 
and endeavoured to form himself upon his character as a model. 
It cannot be said that the Macgregors rose with the earl of Mar^ 
for they were living in professed hostility with the government^ 
and with all their southron neighbours m ages before that period. 
They were a proscribed people, whom no law protected, and they 
had nothing lor it but to protect themselves by such force and 
cunning as they could muster ; of these, it must be allowed, they 
had certainlv no inconsiderable share; otherwise they could not 
have maintained themselves so long on the mountains, and among 
the fiutnesses that pertained to their fathers, in the midst of ene- 
mies so much more powerful than themselves. They were like 
the children of Israel ; their hands were against every man, and 
every man's hand against them. A diort time previous to the 
earl of Mar's rising, however, their depredations m the I.iennox> 
and on the lower banks of Lochlomond, had been carried to sudi 
an extremity, that the military force of the west country was raised 
against them, and all the warriors of the clan seem to have been 
driven from their country, and to have retreated to the north, 
even as fiu* as the mountuns of Loch-Arkaig and Glengarry. 
Accordingly we find Rob Roy there in September and October 
1715, as the foUowing original letter from him to general Gwdon 
testifies. 

" Honoured Sir, — ^Whcn I came to Aigour, I wrote to Lochyeal 
to tryst me where to meet him ; he desired me to go to Achnacar, 
( Achnacary,) aifd said he would see me there in two days ; but he 
has met with such difficulties in raising his men in Morvaa, who 
are threatened by Argyle's friends to be used with utmost rigour, 
if they rise with their chief; he. is so fatigued and angered with 
them, that he is rather to be pitied than quarrelled for his long- 
someness. He is mightily ashamed for his not being with you 
before this time. His people in Lochaber are threatened after the 
same manner, who was mightily disheartened by people on pur- 

6 
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*po6e tent amongst them : He is to take other mterafei with them 
than he did at fint with the Moiran men, and is resolved to be 
with you once next week. Since I have here stayed so long^ I 
indine to come along with Lochyeal. I presume to trouble you 
to offer my humble service to Glengary, and the other gentlemen 
with you. I am, to the utmost of my power> honoured Sir^ your 
most humble and obedioif servant^ 

MACOBBeoa." 
Achnacar, October 14^ 1715. 

From thence he came down with the rest of the^elaiis^ and joined 
general Gordon in Strathfillan. He was with the clans before In^ 
yerary, and was active in making some reprisals both by carryings 
off cattle on the banks of Loch-Fyne, and capturing ships that 
lay at anchor in the loch. It would appear from the two follow* 
iog letters, both dated on the same day, that Gordon was glad to 
get them back to the army, from a muiness in which they Uxk 
more delight. 

At the side ofLochfine, October 22, 1715. 
'' Much Honovrbd,— I was honoured witli youfs of this date, 
desiring to return on receipt thereof, and by the memorandum sent 
to your excellency with Mr Duncan Comrie, (which by this time 
is at you,) 'tis evident that the boat and the freight seized will 
fidl in the enemy's hands, if I instantly march the men that are 
here, since there is not security for a small party to guard the 
same, the enemies knowing of our being in this place; neither is 
there any possibility to carry what was seized this night to the 
camp ; therefore, for the above reasons, I presume to send this ex« 
press to wait your further orders, and if it shall be to march all 
night, you shall find that I shall be very ready to obey. Pardon 
my freedom in this, and I allowing to subscribe myself, your ex« 
oellency's itaost humble servant, 

Greoor Macgrsoor." 
To Ueuienant-general Gordon, 
at the Parks qflnverary. 

" Sir, — ^Upon ught hereof, return with your own and uncle's 
men to the camp, and leave Glenoo's with himsdf. I am. Sir, 
your humble servant, 

Alexander Gordon." 
October 22, ten o'clock. 

From thence he marched with the clans to Ardocb^, and was 
present at the battle of Sheriffmuir, but kept a shy distance, thereby 
weakening that wing of the army to which the Macgregors were 

Vol. II. 2 K 



S50 NOTES. 

placed u a oor{»4e-reieiTe, on what principle it u not ea^ to 
determtne, if it was not, as the bard sug^sts, to watch who gamed 
the day> and then aasut them in dispoeing of the booty. 

Before the friends of the Stuarts, howeyer, could be properly 
brought to a head, Rob performed a very signsd service to many of 
^em by an act worthy of hu character, and exactly in his own 
way. At the great hunting of Brae Mar, it has been mentioned 
what a number of noblemen and chic& signed the bond of &ith 
and mutual support. B v the negligence of a chieftain to whose 
chai|^ thiB important ana dangerous document was committed, it 
fell into the hands of captain Campbell, then at Fort William ; 
and when it became known, that a man of such determined Whig 
principleB held thb bond, those who signed it were seriously 
alarmed, and various plans were suggested for recovering it. Rob 
Roy Macgregor, who was at this clan meeUng, had also affixed his 
name ; but on his own account he was indijOferent, as he regarded 
neither king nor government He was, however, urged by several 
chiefs, particularly his patron, to exert himself, and if possible to 
recover the bond. With this view he went to Fort William in * 
dLsguise, not with his usual number of attendants, and getting ac- 
cess to Captain Campbell, who was a near relation of his own, he 
discovered that, out of' revenge for the contemptuous manner in 
which the chieftains now treated the captain, he had put the bond 
into the possession of the governor of the wrison, who was resolved 
to forward it to the privy council ; and Rob, learning by accident 
the day on which it was to be sent, took his leave, and went home. 
The despatch which contsuned the bond was made up by governor 
Hill, and sent from Fort William, escorted by an ensign's com- 
mand, which in tliose countries always accompanied the messages 
of government On the third day's march, Rob and fifty of his 
men met this party in Glendochart, and, ordering them to halt, 
demanded their despatches. The officer refused ; but Rob told 
him, that he would either have their lives and the despatches to- 
g:ether, or the despatches alone. The ferocious looks and appear- 
ance of Rob and his men bespoke no irresolution. The packet 
was given up ; and Rob, having taken out the bond he wanted^ 
b^ged the officer would excUiBe the delay he had occasioned, and^ 
wishing him a good journey, left the military to proceed unmo- 
lested. By this manoeuvre many chieftains kept on their heads, 
and the forfeiture of many estates was preventea. 

The following notices are from Mr Moir's MSS. 

One of the causes of the repulse of part of Mar's forces was the 
part which Rob Roy acted; this Rob Roy, or Red Robert, was 
imcle to the Ifurd of Macgregor, and commanded that clan in his 
nephew's absence ; but on the day of battle he k^pt his men to- 
gether at some distance, without allowing them to engage, though 
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thejr showed all the willingneBS imaginable ; and waited only an 
opportunity to plunder^ which was it seems the chief design of his 
coming there. This clan are a hardy rough people^ but noted for 
pilfering^ as they lie upon the border of the Highlands^ and this 
Rob Roy had exercised their talents that way^ pretty much in a 
kind of thieving war he carried on a^inst the ouke of Montrose^ 
who had cheated him of a small feudal estate. 

The conduct of this gentleman (who was wont as occasion 
served^ to assume the name of Campbell^ his own being prohibited 
by act of parliament) was the more surprising, as he had ever been 
remarked for courage and activity. When desired by one of his 
own officers to go and assist his mends, he remarked^' " if they 
cannot do it without me, they cannot do it with me." It is more 
than probable, however, that his interference would have decided 
the day in favour of his own party. He continued in arms for 
some .years, and committed great depredations in the shires of 
Dumbarton and Lennox, particularly on the duke of Montrose's 
lands, defeating several detachments sent to reduce him. 

Trumpet Maclean, — ^Of this notable hero, who saved his life by 
the loss of his trumpet, the reader may perchance wish to hear 
something more. The following authentic report given in by him 
to the earl of Mar is worthy of teing preserved. He seems to have 
been a spirited fellow notwithstanding hb misfortune on the 
Sheriffinuir. 

" Report of John Maclean Trumpet, from Stirling camp, 

Ist November, 1715. 

** I John Maclean Trumpet, went by order of the right hon- 
ourable earl of Mar, to the camp of Stirling from Perth, the SOth 
October, and on the 3 Ist, nine m the morning, as I came near to 
the bri^ of that place, I sounded two calls, and a serjeant with 
five men were sent to me, and carried me to the officer of ^the 
guard, who asked me several questions, and particularly what my 
business there with my trumpet was. I answered, that I haii 
brought a letter from the earl of Mar to his grace the duke of 
Argyle, which I showed to the officer, and this officer left me a 
little and returned, and then carried me to the duke's lodging, 
and from that to the fuard, and about an hour thereafter the 
captain of the guard asked the letter from me to the duke, and a 
little after the delivery of the letter, I was carried up to a room 
above the guard, and two centries put upon the door, the captain 
of the guard staying with me alone about half an hour, who asked 
me several questions, particularly, who commanded immediately 
under the earl of Mar ? What were the numbers of the rebels P 
What was their dsuly pay ? How near the earl of Seaforth was, 
and when the army designed to march from Perth ? To which I 
answered, that I did not mind officers' names, bat that there were 
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tnew of ihem; the fi)ot were upwards of fifteen thounnd; that tJie 
pay was fburpenoe halfpenny and bread per day; thai Uie carl cxf 
Seaforth was at Dankeid with four thousand mtn, and a thousand 
hone; and that at Perth and^Auchterarder there were upwards 
of fifteen hundred horse; and that I heard in a da|^ or two the array 
was to march from Perth^ and surround the duke^ and take him 
and his army prisoners ; so the officer left me, and I was shut up. 
Hie person if bo had the converse with me was major Cathcart ; 
sometime thereafitery the captain of the guard came along with a 
centry (sentry) who brought me nfy dinner, via. pies, roast beef, 
and hens, ana a bottle of wine, and in the afternoon a second bottle 
<^ wine, and at night a third. In the evening a gentleman came 
to me with a paper in his hand, out of which he read the names of 
a great many gentlemen that were wounded near Down, and par- 
ticularly Mr George Mackenxie shot through the neck, and Iving^ 
mortally sick, and Madcensieof Rose-end suso wounded ; to which 
I answered, that the evening I came from the earl of Mar's quartera, 
I saw Mr Mackenzie perfe^y well. The next day, about twelve 
o'clock, the captain of the guard came up to me, and desired me 
to take up the trumpet and come along with him, and when I 
came to tne guard, general Whittham was there, and spoke to me 
thus, ' You are to acquaint the earl of Mar, "that no prejudice is 
done to his lodging, manting, nor gardois, at Alloa, nor shall be, 
for the country's good and the king^s advantage ; that the prisoners 
were all well used, yea, as well as any captain in the army ; that 
the duke was concerned for the loss at Dumferiine; and that what 
was done there, was to prevent thieving and robbery, and to keep 
the ooontry q»iejt so far ;' Whittham went off, and I was con- 
veyed out of tne garrison by a serjeant and four soldiers. Bdbre 
I came off, I saw DrGoi-don in a room from the guard, and spoke 
him. Dr Gordon desired me to tell the marouis of Huntly, that 
he was most civilly treated, and that the duKe's own chirurgeon 
drest his wounds twice a day ; I saw also several officers asking 
Jiim very kindly how he did. Before I came off, I was directed 
to return bv the way of the muir to be saie from the scouts. The 
army is still encamped in the park; there j| no fortifications on 
the hridge, nor from the gate withki to the guard. I saw no 
centries at the end of the causey. Mr Kincart showed me his 
embr6ydered vest ; and asked me, if I saw any gentlemen at Perth 
with a vest such as his was. I said I saw thousands of braw men's 
embroidered coats and vests. Perth, 1st November 1715. What 
is above is true matter of &ct. 

John Maclean." 

Thg Cock o' the North. — An honorary title of the dukes of 
Gordon. The duke of Gordon, however, was not personally pre- 
sent at this engagement, as he had been confined to Edinburgh on 
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hiB paroky by the lords juiticeB on the aooession of Geoi^ I, as it 
was saspected that he £ivoured the interests of the exiled famUj, 

JVbrencr.— The marquis of Huntly's horse. 

LaM of Pkinaven.'-~X2arnegY of rhinaren. He deserted the 
Jacobite party, a defection for which he is commemorated in a 
parody on " rdj wife's a wanton wee thing." See Song 8^ of this 
vol. 

This ballad has been manifest!? written by one well acquainted 
with the whole transaction, as well as the characters and behaviour 
of the several officers, and may be viewed as a genuine and whim- 
sical record of the battle. The tune is very old. It was placed 
at the taking away of every bride for centuries before that penod, 
and was called, '^ She's yours, she yours, sh£s nae mair ours" 
Long after the esdstence of this name to it, but still long previous 
to the battle of Sheriffmuir, it got the name of '* John Patersom's 
Mare," from a song that was made on a wedding bruise, or horse 
race for the bride's napkin. Some of the old people in my parents' 
days always called it by its primitive name; but even with the 
name of *' John Paierson's Mare," it was always played at the 
taking away of a bride even in my own time. Tne liallad has 
a great deal of merit for a composition of that day.* 



* Stnee writilig the above note, a nmning copy of a part of the fork having 
€ome to VB/y faaod in the country, 1 find that my friend Mr Stenhodae has alter- 
ed thii tODg to a paltry tune Aat-.ooeur8 in the first volume. I have no doubt 
he hat done it ftom what he suppcMei good authority, as I know him an enemy 
to iJl Kits of forgery or inteipolation in the songs of other days. Ihopehegoea 
upon better autiboiity ^n Rit8on» a man who scarcely knew one tune from an* 
o£ct, and had to apply to Mr Alexander Campbell to adapt a number of the 
tunes for him. 

All that I can say is. that I am sure for every time that any one of them has 
heard the song sui^, I have alt least heard it fifty times, and invariably to the 
aame tune. By one man in particular, who took in a ntimber of variations, I 
never heard any ballad sung in such style, and as both the song and tune have 
always been particular ftvourites of mine, I would not have thm separated ftk 
the value of the book. It is evident from the rhythm that the song has been 
composed to that old tune ; as an evidence of it I subjoin a part of one of the 
old tonp, though not the original one : 

John Patenon*8 maze 

She canna be here. 
We noutber hae stable nor hay for her ; 

Whip her in, whip her out. 

Sax shillings in a dout. 
Own the kirk sdle an' away wi' her. 

Fy whip her in, &c. 

The black an* the brown 
Ran neaicst the town. 
But PatsEwn^a mara aba came foi w fs t ; 
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SONG II. 

9 8faIottu> &t. 

Is only a repetition of the incidents related more fully in the fore* 
goinf ballaa, the notes to which may serve for both. It is the old 
popiuar ranting tune^ called '' The Camenmkuu March," vadhaAtLa 
excellent effect when sung with the loud animating huh ! at the 
beginnmg of the chorus. In all rural circles it is sung exceedingly 

The dun an* the gray 

Kept fairest away» 
But Patenon^B mare she came fiwemoeL 

Fy whip her in, whip her gut. 

Sue ahillings in a dout, 
Owre the kirk stUe an' away wi' her. 

Fy whip her, &c 

The hay an* the irellow. 

They skininied like a swallow. 
But Fater8on*s man she came foremost ; 

The white an* the hlue 

They (imkit an* flew, 
But PaterBon*8 man she came foremost 

Fy whip her in, &c. 

TEUB SET OF THE BATTLE OF SHERIFFMUIR. 
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THEmx*B Kxne say that we wan, and some say that £ej wan. And 




some say that none wan at a*, man ; But one thing Vm sure, that 




at Sher^'ia-muir A hat-tk there was, that I saw, man. 




And we ran, and they nn, and they ran, and we xan. And 




we ran, and they ran a- • wa, nan; And we na, and they nn, and 
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fast The song has a gnat deal of merit as well as humour, es« 
pecially in the abundance and velocity of the rhymes. By Flan« 
derkins are meant lieutenant-general Fanderbeck, and colonels 
Rantzaw and Cromstrom. 



SONG III. 

T-His is an edition of the last by BumS) certainly nothing improred 
from the original. It is printed in Johnson's museum as written 
by Burns for that work, without any acknowledgment of the old 
song from which it is taJccn, a good deal of it word for word. 



SONG IV. 
J^rom So^Ce §^Qit, or (bt iHarqitb'jf l&t^t. 

Is exdunTdy a party song, made by some of the Grants or their 
adherents, in obloquy of their more potent neighbours the Gordons. 
It is in a great measure untrue; for, though the marquis of Huntly 




thty nua, and we nn. But Flareiioe xaa last - est of a*, man. 




Ar<-gyle and Bd-ha-ven, not like flighted Le-nn, Which 




Rothes and Haddington saw, man ; For they all, with Wig^tman, ad« 




Tanc*d on the right, man. While others took flight, he -log law, man. 




And we ran, and they lan, &c. 
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was on the left wing at tbe head of a body of hone^ and amoo^ 
the gentlemeii that fled^ yet two battalioin of Gordont, or wt 
least of Gordon's Tassals, perhaps mostly of the Claii-Chattan, 
behared themselves as well as any on the iidd ; and were par- 
ticularly instrumental in breaking the Whig cavalry, on the 
left wing of their army, and driving them bade among their 
loot On this aoooont, as well as that of the bitter penonalities 
that it contains, the song is only curious « an inveterate party 
song, and not as a genuine humorous desmption (^ the fright 
that the maiquis aim his fnends were in. The latter part of 
the second stanza seems to allude to an engagement that Uxk 
place at Dollar, on the 24th October, a fortnight previous to 
the battle of Sheriffinuir. Mar had despatched a small body of 
cavalry to force an assessment from the town of Dunfermline;, (d 
which Aigyle getting notice, sent out a stronger party, who sur- 
prised them early in the morning before day light, and worsted 
them, killing some and taking seventeen prisoners, several of whom 
were Gordons. The last stanza evidently alludes to the final sub- 
minion of the marquis and the rest of the Gordons to king George's 
government, which they^ did to the Grants and the earl of Suther- 
&nd. The former had previously taken p o ss e ss i on of Castle Gor- 
don ; of course the malicious bard of the Grants, with hb ill-scraped 
pen, was not to let that instance of the humiliation of his Ulustnous 
neighbours pass unnoticed. I got the song finom the portfolio of a 
friend, who was likewise a great friend to the Gonions. It was 
written in an old hand, on a sheet of coarse paper. He gave it me 
with some reluctance, saying, when it came to his hand, that here 
was an excellent and genuine old song, but it was so bitter against 
the Gordons, it would not be fm to publish it I said it was a pity 
to leave such a genuine old party song out, however inveterate in 
its spirit That I rather liked it the better, and perusted in r^ 
questing it ** Well," said he, " if you publish it, tiie consequence 
wiU be, that YOU will be obliged to fight auels with every one of the 
Gordons individually ; I shall be blameless." " I will take my 
chance of that," returned I, *' for if any of them challenge me, I« 
will put them into the police-office." The air to which ft is set, 
approaches nearly to a reel called " The Lasses of Stewarim," but 
it smga fully better to " Therms nae Luck about the House," which 
indeed difim but slightly from the other. 



SONG V. 

Vp BxC baur tjbem u\ flBflltr » 

Is another on the same subject, apparently made to the favourite 
«ld tune of " Up an' n>aur them a', WlUie," there not being a 
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MlUie of any note in tbe whole Jacobite army. So that the chorus 

must have been an older one, adapted, not improbably, from a song 

of king William's time. The third stanza relates an incident 

vhich happened at the Castleton of Brae- Mar, on the very first 

raising of James's standard. It is thus related by George Charles 

of AUoa, in his summary of the events of 1715; " The earl of 

Mar erected the chevalier's standard there, on the 6th of September, 

1715, and proclaimed him king of Scotland, England, France, 

and Ireland, &c. TIRs standard, supposed to be made by the 

earl's lady, was very elegant ; the colour was blue, having on the 

one side the Scottish arms wrought in gold, and on the other the 

Scottish thistle, with these words beneath, '' No union ;" and on 

tiie top, the ancient motto, ^' Nemo me impune lacessU." It had 

pendants of white ribbon, one of whieh had these words written 

upon it, " For our wronged king and oppressed country :" the 

other ribbon had, *' For our Kves and liberties" It is reported, 

that when this standard was first erected the ornamental nail on 

the top fell off, which depressed the spirits of the superstidous 

Highlanders, who deemed it ominous of misfortune in the cause 

for which they were then appearing.** 



SONG VI. 
mp Binij* ' 

Immediately after the battle of SherifFmuir, Seaforth hastened to 
the north to oppose the Whig clans. Huutly followed immediately, 
certainly disgusted either with the cause or those who had the 
management of it ; for he appeared hearty in it at first, although 
many suspected, what the bard has plainly said, that 

" Huntly and Sinclair 
They both played the tinkler, 
* With consciences black as a craw, man.'' 

The song alludes wholly to his defection and desertion of the 
cause ; which he did about six weeks after the battle of Sherifi^muir, 
and before James landed in Scotland. Seaforth gave in at the 
same time ; but, after hearing that James Stuart had actually land-' 
ed to take the command of the army, he recanted and stood out 
to the last. Huntly flinched no more from the house of Bruns- 
wick. It is supposed, that jealousy of Mar, who was a man much 
inferior to himself in rank and influence, swayed hu behaviour, 
he having had no command of any note vested in him. The air 
is " The Broom of Cowdenknorvs," to which it has evidently been 
composed. It is a very indifferent song. 
Vol. II. 2 L 
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SONG VIL 
fiftnitrrttnu 

This ii a most complicated business, and some parts of it to me 
perfectly inexplicable. I was in possesdon-^f tne song for two 
years before I could divine even to what age it alluded ; yet all the 
while I thought it a good song, and called it one, though it was 
the same to me as if it had been written in Greek, as for as the 
understanding ought of the wtness of the allusions went ; for with 
regard to those I was totally in the dark. And I could teke a bet 
with the most acute Jacobite in the Highlands, that let him read 
the song as I did, without nroceeding a word forther with the 
notes, fuid he shall be as mudi in the dark as I was. But, " hon- 
our to whom honour u due ;" it was Sir Walter Scott who first 
discoTered the meaning of it. and sent me a written cue to the 
general meaning, and likewise a satisfactory explanation of most 
of the particulars. It was partly owing io a mistake in the MS. 
that the piece proved so inexplicable. Sunderland should have 
been written Sutherland ; and by that substitution of two letters 
of the alphabet in place of other two, the mptery is in a great 
measure cleared up. It relates to the state of the Jacobite and 
Whig armies immediately previous to the battle of Sherifmuir, 
and must have been a song of that period, which succeeding events 
could not foU of crushing mto obscurity. 

'' Did you hear of Sutherland, Aikendrum ? &c 
That man of high command. 
Who had sworn to clear the land. 
He has vanished from our strand." 

Sutherland was made lieutenant-general of king George's troops 
in the north, and soon after his arrival there from England, he^ 
found himself at the head of 1200 effective men, with whom he' 
meant to encounter Seaforth. But at that instant Sir Donald 
Maodonald came down from Sky, with 700 hardy isLmders in his 
train ; on which, as hdort narrated, they chased lord Sutherland's 
men to the hills. 

*' Donald's running round, and round. 
But the chief cannot be found." 



Lord Seaforth's camp was at the bridge of Alness, but Sir 
Donald was moving about with his troop, who were not idle ; 
and at that tiime, indeed, " the chief could not be found," for lord 
Sutherland made no more head against them^ nor would have 



KOTBS. 269 

done to his profit, had BOt Mar called them out of the country, 
and 1^ it altogetiber exposed. 

" Did you hear of Robin Roe, Aikendrum ? Stc 

Thb could not be Rob Roy, as Sir Walter Scott suggested it 
might ; for before the battle of Sheriffinuir he was in Argyleshire, 
and after that battle holding garrison, or rather keeping court at 
the old palace of Falkland, whence he levied contributions on all the 
Whiffs ai letut, as a countryman of his own said at that time, and 
whi^ an honest friend of mme, John Hogg, merchant at Freuchie, 
and bailie William Marshall, found to their costs. 

The saying of the Highlander above alluded too was excellent, 
and deserving of preservation, as )iighly characteristic of the times. 
When it nuu judged necessary for the Highland army to retreat 
from Perth, a certain gentleman gave orders to his servant to pack 
up his things ; which order Donald obeyed with all expedition* 
** Now, Donidd," said the master, " are you sure you have put 
up all my own things }" '^ At least, your honour," replied Donald. 
. But to return ; Rob Roy being on the same side with the writer, 
and the intent of the song being to depreciate the power and cour- 
age of the Whigs, it is not likely he would mix one of his own 
party among them, even though he had proved a little selfish. I 
take it then to be Sir Robert Monroe whom the bard meant, 
who was joined with Sutherland at that period, and who offered 
such resistance as he and his friends could muster, so long as the 
western dans remuned in their country. 

" Did you hear of bailie Ayr, Aikendrum ? &C.'' 

It is impossible to make ought of this bailie Ayr ; if it is not a 
provost Aude of Glasgow, who made a great bustle raising men 
for the duke of Argyle. He would likely be a bailie before he 
was provost But it is carrying one part of the song so for away 
from the scenes adverted to m the other, that I rather think some 
other person must have been meant The air is popular, but I 
do not know of any other name to it There is another air and 
song, called " Aikendrum," qmte different, beginning, 

** There was a man cam frae the moon, 
Cam frae the moon, cam frae the moon. 

There was a man cam frae the moon. 
An' they ca'ed him Aikendrum." 
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lit im'nna i^ jptQitt hm mr. 

This little quusical fong was made, it seems, on the defection of 
Mr Carn^, celebrated in a former song as the best flyer from 
the field of Sheriffinuir, namely, 

'' The laird of Phinaren, who swore to be eren 
Wi' any general or peer o' them a', man." 

The last verse appears to allude to some misunderstanding, that 
at last had led to a fetal inddent, that fell out in his hand.after- 
ward ; whether intentional or not, one may best judee frtnn the 
history c^ the erent in the Criminal Trials. Wocd rebttcB it 
thus. — " Charles, earl of Strathmore, went, on the 9th of May 
1728, to Forfer, to attend the funeral of a young lady, and after 
dinner went to a tarem there with James Camegy of Phiuaren, 
John Lyon of Brigton, and othen. Lord Strathmore and Phin- 
aren, then paying a Tisit to lady Auchterhouse, Phinaven's sister, 
Brigton followed them, and benared rudely to the lady and her 
brother. Lord Strathmore thereupon left the house. and came 
into the street, it being then betwixt eight and nine o'clock in t)ie 
evening. Phinaven and Brigton following, some words passed 
betwixt them, when Brigton pushed Phinaven into a kennel two 
feet deep, from which a servant of lord Strathmore assisted him 
to get out. Pliinaven immediately drew his sword, and pursued 
Brigton with a staggering pace. Brigton run towaras lord 
Strathmore, whose back was to him, and endeavoured to draw his 
lordship's sword. Phinaven coming up, made a pass at Brigton ; 
but lord Strathmore turning hastily about, and pushing off 
Brigton, threw himself in the way of Phinaven's sword, which 
run t]m>ugh his body ; and his lordship died in consequence of 
that wound, on Saturday, Hth May 1728, at ten o'clock at 
night. Phinaven was brought to his trial for the murder of his 
lordship, before the court of justiciary at Edinburgh, 2d August 
1728, and was acquitted through the superior ability and firm- 
ness of his counsel, Robert Dundas of Arniston, who told the jury 
that they were judges of law as well as of fact, thereby establish- 
ing that important constitutional point." 
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^tnmnvt^i on atCS atoa, WiUlit. 

This popular song brings us into another scene^ it being the first 
of the series that relates to the Border Jacobites^ the history of 
whose proceedings is quite distinct from the earl of Mar's cam« 
paign, though so intimately connected with it. 

William, viscount Kenmure, having received a commission from 
the earl of Mar to head king James's adherents in the south of 
Scotland, began about the 1st of October to bestir himself openly. 
There had been many private meetings held at the different gen* 
tiemen's houses along the Border a good while previous to that, 
which were the subjects of great anxiety among the Whigs, for 
they never knew where the storm was going to break out. It 
appears, however, that *from the beginning they never had a 
design of harassing any of their countrymen, save such as ap- 
peared in arms against them, else they might have made their 
own conditions with any of the Whig burghs : and it was a won- 
der they did not, considering what a bustle the bodies made about 
arming themselves, and earning prayers to be said and fiists to be 
kept. It is really amusing to read the Rev. Peter Rae's account 
of the stir made by the Dumfries magistrates, and the magistrates 
around Penpont, in sending despatches and gathering people 
together. One would think there had been such a power of men 
attached , to king George in these parts, that they would have 
annihilated the rebels both in the south and north in a few days; 
while all the feats that they ever performed, was the wounding of 
a country gentleman in the knee at Pentpont, as he was riding 
peaceably by with another, and scaring one of lord Kenmure's 
liicntries at Lochmaben, by one of their number calling on his dog 
Help. There was a Mr John Hepburn raised no less than 300' 
Covenanters, and encamped with them three days on a hill in 
Closeburn ; in which time they took a young gentleman prisoner, 
a Mr Stuart of Torrance, because they thought he looked very 
like a Jacobite, and sent him down guarded into Dumfries, to be 
examined by the magistrates. But these were great doings : we 
have no such deeds to record among the simple adherents of the 
Stuarts. 

Kenmure came at first into Annandale with a very few fol- 
lowers, and had a meeting with the earl of Camwath at the house 
of a Mr George Johnston, in Annandale. But that night they 
learned that there was a quantity of arms deposited at a place 
called Brado Chanel, beside Lochmaben, which had been put 
there by Sir William Johnston of Westerhall : they went next 
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mcniiiig, wdA, chastng off the fuards^ V^ ^^ btbom, of which 
they stood much in need. They marched next day to Mo&t, 
where they met the earl of Winton with 70 men from Lothian, 
and then marched hack towards Dumfries^ where 80 more of 
Kenmuie's men joined them. Then^ at the head of 200 men, all 
caTahry, Kenmure marched that night to Lochmaben, where he 
proclaimed James, as he did next day at Ecclefechan, that being 
the 14th of October, and on the 15tn at Langholm, and on the 
l6th at Hawick ; and, for all the increasing energies of the Whigs, 
in all the course of that march there was never a man challenged 
them, or asked what they were come there for. On the 17th they 
continued their march to Jedbui^h, where they quartered that 
night, and proclaimed king James : and here they had an express 
from their uriends in Norttiumberland, that they were in danger 
from the morements of general Carpenter; on which they marched 
with all expedition to Rothbury, in the heart of Northumberland^ 
on the 18tn, where they met with, the Northumberland gentle- 
men. As they now formed a force, wluch there was nothing in 
that country able to cope with, they marched deliberately north- 
ward, resting two days at Wooler, and proclaiming king James 
there, as well as at Rothbury. While at Wooler, Kenmure re- 
ceived dm»tche8, informing him that old Borlam had crossed the 
Frith of Forth, and was preparing to join him. This raised the 
spirits of the viscount and his little army ; and on the %2d they 
marched before day to attack Kelso, where they understood Sir 
William Bennet had assembled the militia, and the most zealous 
part of the inhabitants, in order to defend the place, and likewise 
that he had barricaded the ports, and threatened stern opposition. 
A little before noon the Jacobite Borderers arrived on a moor a 
little to the south of the Tweed, where they halted, and set their 
battle in array for a regular attack on the town ; but just as they 
began their march in order, one came to Kenmure, and informed 
him that Sir William and his party had left the town by night, 
and fled toward Edinburgh, having sent all the arms and ammu- 
nition off before them. Kenmure and his lads then entered Kelso 
at one o'clock, without opposition, and without wronging or insult- 
ing a single individual in it. They had not well arrivS, ere they 
were informed of the approach of Borlam (or brigadier Macintosh, 
as he is more generally called,) and his Highlanders, from Dunse ; 
on which Kenmure, at the head of 500 horsemen, went out to meet 
him, and welcome him to the Border, out of compliment to the 
conduct and resolution he had shown in crossing the Forth, and 
so often facing and braving his enemies in Lothian. No compli- 
ment could be too high for this M veteran, for indeed a braver 
warrior, or a braver band of men than these Macintoshes were, 
never left the Highlands of Scotland. Kenmure met him at 
Ednam bridge ; and the army that night at Kelso mustered 1400 
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foot, and 600 hone. Nlixt iay, being Sunday the 2dd of October^ 
the lord Kenmare, having the chief command while in Scotland, 
ordered Mr Robert Patten, a Northumberland minister, and one 
of their chaplains, to preach in the great church of Kelso, at the 
same time commanding the men to attend divine service. Here* 
upon Mr Buxton read prayers, and Mr Patten preached on these 
words, Deut. xxx. 17* — " The right of the first-born is his." He 
was succeeded in the afternoon by Mr William Irvine, a Soots 
episcopal clergyman, and chaplain to the earl of Camwath, who 
read prayers, and preached a sermon full of exhortations to hit 
hearers, to be zealous and steady in the cause in which they 
were now engaged. Next morning the Highlanders were drawn 
up in the church-yard, and so marched in order to the market 
place, with drums beating, the bagpipes playing, and colours dis« 
played, and there formed a circle, the lords and other gentlemen 
standing in the centre within an inner circle, which was formed 
by the gentlemen volunteers. Then silence being enjoined, the 
trumpet sounded ; after which king James was proclaimed by Sea^ 
ton or Bams, who assumed the title of earl of Dunfermline ; and 
thereafter, the earl of Mar's manifesto beinr read, the Highlanders 
returned to their quarters, where they staid till Thursday ; during 
which time they failed not here, as well as in other places, to de« 
mand all the public revenues, viz. the excise and customs, and to 
search for horses and arms, of which they found but a few, unless 
it was some broadswords hid in the church, and some small pieces 
of cannon, which Sir William Bennet, and some other gentlemen, 
had brought from Hume Castle, to be placed at the barricades 
which they had made in the streets. 

It is necessary here, for the sake of connexion, to mention, that, 
at the request of the English Jacobites, the earl of Mar had des^* 

Satched a strong body from his army to join them. On the resrv 
ay that Kenmure came into AnnandaJe, lord Strathmore and 
Borlam arrived on the north shore of the Forth, opposite Edin* 
burgh, at the head of S500 men. After a masterly movement, 
that deceived both king George's troops and the ships in the 
roads, Macintosh and his Highlanders crossed over in open boats 
in view of the ships of war ; but lord Strathmore and his followers 
were prevented, and obliged to return to the army at Perth. One 
boatful only of the Macintoshes was taken, in which were forty 
men, who were carried prisoners to Leith. 

Borlam's directions were to march straight to the Border, and 
join his friends in that quarter: but what came into the M 
fellow^s head no one knew ; he first marched to Haddington, and 
then straight west on Edinburgh. All there were in the utmost 
consternation. Provost Campbell raised the volunteers of the city, 
and sent post after post to Stirling to the 'duke of Argyle, who 
came at the full gallop, with 500 men, to the assbtance of hia 
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illustrious namesake. At ten o'clock on Sridav night he reached 
the city^ where he found the marquis of Tweeadale and lord Bel- 
haFen, with the militia and volunteers of Lothian and the Merae^ 
who^ together with the Edinburgh volunteers and the £00 regu- 
lars brought by the duke> made altogether an army which might 
have eaten up old Borlam and his Highlanders stoop and roop^ as 
the saying is. He advanced doggedly on^ however, and took pos- 
session of Leith> where the first thing he did was to break open 
the tolbooth and free his clansmen, a matter that he had probably 
as much in his eye as any other. He then took possession of the 
citadel, where he posted nis men, as with intent to hold it out, or 
at least to continue there, while it suited their conveniency. Next 
day Argyle came before the citadel with 1200 men, and sum- 
moned the Highlanders to surrender, on pain of high treason. He 
was answered by a Highland laird, whom Rae calls Kinackin^ 
'' That as to surrendering, they laughed at it ; and as to bringing^ 
cannon and assaulting them, they were ready for him : that they 
would neither take nor give any Quarter with him ; and if he 
thought he was able to force them, he might try his hand." The 
duke called a council of war, in which the gentlemen volunteers 
were very noisy for an instant attack ; but, on being told that* it 
was the post of honour, and belonged to them to make the attack, 
they at once agreed to the duke's measure of deferring it, and 
lettmg the Highlanders alone. The reverend Mr Peter Rae 
observes, with infinite good nature, that the duke was unwill- 
ing to expose the brave gentlemen volunteers, the life of every 
one of whom was worth the lives of ten Highlanders, retired from 
before the^rt, and took post in Edinburgh. But honest Peter 
unintentionally gives' as good a reason ; " the balls of the High- 
landers," he says, " were grazing among the duke's feet where he 
stood ! J !" 

Borlam had made this bold movement to distract the duke of 
Argyle a little, and principally to give king James's friends in 
Edinburgh an opportunity of shewing face ; but seeing they made 
no movement in his favour, he marched again to dbe eastward 
next evening, and took possession of Seaton-house. The duke 
getting notice that he had taken up fresh quarters, sent for artil- 
kry and mortars from Stirling and the castle, to batter all Seaton 
house about the old rascal's ears. Accordingly, he sent out the 
gunners from Stirling castle, with a strong detachment of cavalry 
and volunteers. But instead of waiting their arrival, Borlam 
marched out at the head of about half his men to receive them, 
when, without stopping to exchange a blow, the volunteers turned 
and gallopped back to Edinburgh, never once looking over their 
shoulders. The next day the eai-l of Rothes marched out again, 
and actually did attack tnem ; for Rae boasts, that the^ exchanged 
a fetv shois vnih the Highlanders; and after that they followed 
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the tame coime as on the pretxdiag day, and fied again to Edin*- 
bargh. 'And the Highlanders, while here, having laid in store of 
every kind of provision and conveniencv for marching, left Seaton, 
and taking the road for the Border, without further mdestation 
arrived at Kelso, as has been said, on the 29d, 

On the 27th lord Kenmure called a council of war, in order to 
settle on their next movement Borlam, with the experience of a 
veteran warrior, proposed, that by all means they should keep up 
the correspondence with Mar, and keep by Scotland until certain 
that it was fairly reduced, and not to move £sirther, lest a force 
should be convened behind them, and cut olF the communication 
between the two armies ; for at present, he observed, there was 
none in all the south of Scotland to oppose them. In this reso- 
lu^n he was strongly backed by the earl of Winton, who proposed 
that they should march by Dumfries, Ayr, and Glasgow, and af- 
ter taking in aU these places, join the dans who were at that time 
assembling, and hovermg on the borders of Aigyle. But the 
English gentlemen were interested in their own amiirs, and there 
being a number of them gentlemen of rank, who were admitted 
into the council, the vote was carried against the Scots, and of 
course it was resolved to march southward. Accordingly, on the 
S8th they marched to Jedbur^, and in conformity to the vote of 
the council on the preceding &y, it was intended to have marched 
across the English fells, and cut off general Carpenter^s communi- 
cation with Newcastle, he being at that time lying near Wooler 
with 900 men. But the Highlanders, having learned that this 
measure was in direct opposition to the sentiments of their brave 
leader, in whom they had the most unbounded confidence, abso- 
Itttdy refused to proceed a step farther in that direction. They 
then turned towards Hawick, and when they arrived there. Ken- 
mure, overswi^ed by the voices of the English, insisted on being 
obeyed ; on which the Highlanders, to a man, retired to Hawi(£ 
moor, and rested their arms, telling their commander to lead them 
to the enemy, and they would fight them off hand, but that they 
would by no means go into England to commence a new campaign 
there, or trust themselves with the English ; for they knew, if they 
did, they would either be all cut to pieces or sold for slaves. Bor- 
lam was grieved, and besought of them to comply with orders, 
but when they heard his sentiments, they would not suffer him to 
speak to them, nor any one except the earl of Winton. They 
said they knew the English would sacrifice them, and they would 
rather be sacrificed in their own country than in England. Let 
no one laugh at Donald's second sight. What a pity it was that 
he should at last have been persuMled to act in opposition to his 
dark view of futurity ; for surely never was a brave and resolute 
body of men sacrificed in such a manner as this was. 

when no better would be, the rest of the army, consisting of 700 
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cavalry, and 200 foot, were ordered up to sarnniiid the Higii- 
landers, and force them to march ; -bat they only cocked their 
mmketB, and bade them come on. The phins of the commanders 
being wholly disarranged by this inmibordination, they sent to 
them by the earl of Winton, if they would abide by the army 
while it remained in Scotland ? They sent answer that they would 
cheerfuDy, but if ever they mentioned leading them into England, 
they were off. The officers being obliged to submit for the present, 
on Sunday the SOth of October, they left Hawick, marchine to- 
ward Langholm ; and it seems that at that time they had not 
abandoned the intention of going through the west Lowlands to- 
wards Dumfries, and Glasgow ; for that night the earl of Camwatb, 
with 400 hone, rode as far as Ecdesfechan. This put the burgh of 
Diunfries into a terrible pother : they sent the provost and another 
gentleman express to Kirkmahoe, to desire Mr Hepburn, and his 
Cameronians, to come to their assistance with all expedition, tell- 
ing them they should have the post of honour, or their dioice of 
any part of the town or suburbs, for their stalaon, showing that 
they nad a special dependance on these people. The Cameronians 
would give no positive answer, but, aiter singing of psalms and 

^ prayer, they determined to go '' to the help of the Lord, to the 

ndp of the Lord against the mighty," as they termed it ; and ac- 

' f cordingly, ^ Monday the Slst, Hepburn, at the head of 400 stout 

I >* ''J hardy OfpiiVialftH, marched to lend their assistance for that high 
purpose. But that the proceedings of that people mi^fat be uni- 
rorm throughoat, insteaa of marching the straignt road for Dum- 
fries, they stemmed the Nith to the necks in water, and, marching 
down the other side, took their station on Corbelly hill, on the 
Galloway side of the river, refusing to enter the ports of that 
erastian^urgh. The provost and magistrates, a little astounded 
hereat, and anxious to have the assistance of these people, went to 
them, and entreated, offering them, as formerly, any post they chose ; 
but they remained immoveable, declaring, '^ that they could not 
with dear consciences fight in defence of the Constitution of church 
and state, as established by the sinful union, and still more sinful 
and hasty revolution." But at the same time they proffered the 
provost and bailies a written proposal, containing tne terms on 
whidi they were willing to fight for and with them, that they 
might bring down the proud, and set their feet on the necks of 
the diildren of perdition. It is a pity that this paper is too long 
to give in a note, especially as it has nothing Jacobite in it. But 
the whole of the inhabitants of Dumfries were in effect to come 
over to the Cameronian tenets, and forward the cause of true re- 
formation in Scotland ; all the other articles of the paper were 
such as only the king and a Britbh parliament could grant : so 
the covenanters remained on the top oiP this hill, and not a man of 
them would ent^r the town ; but they kept their ground till tliey 
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heard that the anny of king James had turned into England, 
and then the burgesses boasted that they had turned for fear of 
them. 

After the rear of the army had left Langholm, the disputes 
about keeping in Scotland, or marching into England, ran higher 
than ever ; and though the Soots had reason on their dde, the 
Ei^lish gentlemen were positire and absolute, pretending that they 
had letters from Lancaster, pressing them to come to that quarter, 
and promising that 20,000 would be ready to join as soon as they 
arrived. Old Borlam himself continued sullen, but perf(M:tly sub- 
ordinate, but when they came to the place in Cannobie, where 
the Scots and English roads separate, 400 of his men turned off, 
and absolutely refused to accompany the expedition into England. 
The earl of Winton, and the men of Lothian also left the army ; 
but they repented afterwards, and followed it to the south. No* 
thing, however, would prevail with these Highlanders ; they post* 
ed towards the north, and a good many of them were taken pri- 
soners in small straggling parties about Clydesdale. The main 
body of the army, which marched into England, arrived at Long- 
town on the last oi October at night, where they were joined by 
the party they had sent to Ecdesfechan. Thence they proceeded 
next day to Brampton, where Mr Forster opened the commision 
he had received from the earl of Mar, to act as general in Eng- 
land. On Wednesday, the Sd of November, they marched to 
Penrith. The only thing observable in this day's march is, that 
as the horse militia in Westmoreland, and the north parts of Lan- 
cashire, were, some few days before, come down towards Carlisle, 
in order to defend the borders, and to keep the enemy from enter- 
ing into England ; so now, the whole posse of Cumberland, in 
number about 12,000 armed men, upon the sheriffs warrant, ap- 
peared near Penrith, upon the very ground through which king 
James's army was to pass ; but being affrighted upon notice <^ 
their approach, they snamefiilly dispersed and fled, leaving the 
lord Lonsdale with not above twenty men, beside his own servants ; 
who continued on the spot till the enemy appeared in sight, and 
then retired. A party was sent to his seat at Lowther hall, to 
make search for him, but in vain ; for his lordship had thought 
fit to provide for his safety in a certain old castle in Westmore- 
land ; or, as some say, at a gentleman's house in Cumberland, 
where he staid a week. Forster's army was greatly animated by 
their sudden and disorderly separating over the whole country ; 
and such of the cavalry as were nearest them took several horses, 
and a great many arms, and made some of them prisoners. Hav- 
ing stauL at Pennth that night, next day they marched to Appleby, 
where Mr Ainsley, who had joined them at Jedburgh, diiuiking 
the prospect of their affairs, deserted them, with about sixteen 
Tiviotdiue gentlemen. Having staid two nights at Appleby, on 
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the 5th of November they marched to Kendile^ and next nom* 
11^^ btAUg Sunday, the 6th, they let forward to KiikhylooMlate ; 
and thenoe, on tbe 7th, they marched to Lancaster, whidi they 
entered ivithout opposition. In the most of those towns they pro- 
churned king James, and collected the puUic revenue as they had 
done while in Scotland. Though they had now mardied through 
two populous counties, yet very few joined them tiU they entered 
Lancashire, where their Mends b^;an to appear ; and tiiey.were 
loined by a good many catholics with^heir servants ; for tlielead- 
ing catholics in the otlier two counties haA been taken up by the 
government, and sent prisoners to Carlisle. 

Yet true it is, that the disaffection of the common people in se- 
veral counties in England was come to a veiy great ndgfat, and 
such were their fitvouraUe thoughts of King James, and tbe pre- 
TOdioes they entertained against the person and government of 
king George, that they made no scruple in joining Forster's army 
in connderable numbers. Many of the inferior dergy in parti- 
cular appeared avowedly and openly to advocate the bnise of the 
Stuarts, and some of them did not fail to repair to the army and 
join the standard, in order thereby to give substanlial proof of 
their attachment to the exiled house. 

But having now traced the army to Lancaster, and near to the 
place of the final disaster that overtook it, we must return to the 
notes on some particular songs, as there are some subsequent 
ballads that will lead to speak of Uie affidr at Preston^ and the 
&tes of some of the Jacobite leaders. 



SONG X. 
SfrfeDentlnatfr* 

James Radclifp, earl of Derwentwater, was among those who 
met in Northumberland, and rose in arms for king James about 
the beginning of Octob(»' ; having been forced to that measure by 
warrants being past to apprehend him and lodge him in prison, and 
by officers being in search of him, whom he narrowly escaped. 
He was young, and is reported to have been a beautiful and noble 
looking man. Smollet ODserves, that " Derwentwater was an ami- 
able youth, brave, open, generous, hospitable, and humane. His 
fiite drew tears from the spectators, and was a great misfortune to 
the country in which he lived. He gave bre^ to multitudes of 
people, whom he employed on his estate ; — ^the poor, the widow, 
and the orphan, rqoiced in his bounty." This is an amiable cha- 
racter, and though smirched with the fouhiess of rebeUion, smells 
•weetly of heaven. 
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The editor cannot find any tradition on which this ballad is 
fimoded ; it is taken from the recitation of a younr girl, in the 
mrish of Kirkbean, in Galloway. He has searched for it care- 
fully through all the collections he could meet with ; but it is not 
to be found. There are many local songs, which perhaps nerer 
passed the bounds of a few parishes. Revived by casual recitation 
among the peasantry, they rarely rise into further notice. In the 
vulgar mind, we n^quently observe the strongly marked rudi- 
ments of critical judgment Thus the peasantry retain those 
noble touches of nature which are scattered among their songs and 
ballads, while the indifferent verses which encompass them, like 
dross Cram the pure ore, are rejected and foq|;otten. Hence the 
many gaps in tne Scottish ballads, and often single verses of ster- 
linr ment, where no farther traces can be discovered. This song, 
and part of the above note, are co^^ ^°^ Cromek's Remains of 
Nithsdale and Galloway song. The air is exceedingly simple 
and beautiful, and yery andent. 
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Xor)y 9tt^tntimttfi <Srootr ifii^. 

I jiAD this song from my esteemed friend, Robert Surtees, esquire 
of Mainsforth. The copy was on an old half sheet of paper ap- 
parently in the hand-wnting of a boarding-school Miss. All tne 
rollowing notices were in Mr Surtees's own hand. 

" I send you all I can recover of this just as I had it. As it 
seems to me that there is an hiatus at the end of the first twelve 
lines, there certainly needs some connexion to bring in. * Then 
fm thee well, brave Witherington.' &a— the following lines may 
periiaps express nearly the senUments that would have arisen in 
uniscm with the preceding ideas, 

'rAnd who shall deck the hawthorn bower. 

Where my fond chOdhood strayed? 
And who, when spring shall bid it nower. 

Shall sit beneath the shade ? 
With me the Raddiff^s name must end. 

And seek the silent tomb. 
And many a kinsman, many a friend, 

With me must meet their doom. 

'' Of the victims who perished in this rash enterprise, none fell 
more lamented than the young and generous Derwentwater. It 
is generally supposed that the unfortunate earl's last request, that 
of burial with his ancestors, was refined from a fear of excitin([ 
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any popular moTement in the norths and that the body was in 
oonBequenoe interred in the church yard of St GileB, Holbora, 
However^ either a sham burial took place, or the corpse was after- 
wards removed ; for it was certainly carried secretly by his friend^ 
retting by day^ and trayeUing only by nighty into Northumber- 
land, ana deposited with the remams of his fitther, in the chapel 
at Dilston. 

' With viewless speed b;^ night they pass, 
By day a silent vigil keep ; 
No priest to chaunt the holy mass. 

But Tynedale peasants wake and weep.' 

*' A little porch before the farm-house of Whitesmocks is still 
pointed out as the exact spot where the eari's corpse rested, thus 
avoiding the city of Durnam. The most extraordinary part re- 
mains: in 180.. the coffin which contained the earl's remains was 
from curiosity or accident broken open; and the body, easily re- 
cognised by the suture round the neck, by the appearance of 
youths and by the regularity of the features, was duoovered in a 
state of complete preservation. The teeth were all perfect, and 
several of them were drawn by a blacksmith, and sola for half-a- 
crown a piece, till the trustees, or their agent, ordered the vault 
to be closed again.— The aurora borealis, which appeared remark- 
ably virid on the night of the unfortunate earl's execution, is still 
known in the north by the name of Lord DerwaUwaier's Ughu. 
^' The earl of Derwentwater, when taken at Prestcm, round 
means to send a messenger to Capheaton, whidi prevented that 
family from appearing. He also desired the fiunuy evidences to 
be removed to Capheaton ; which was done, and they were hid 
between two walls behind a diimney. One Walton, a slater, in 
repairing the roof, saw several chests beneath him, and disdngiddi- 
ea the Derwentwater arms on some of them. Being a rigid prift- 
byterian, he informed old Sir Ambrose Middleton of Beliay, who 
being deputy-lieutenant for the duke of Somerset, sourohed 
Capheaton for arms ; and, under that pretence, brdce open the 
wall, and found the deeds, from the concealment of which Green- 
^^ f. wich Hospital had been put to some difficulties. 

^^*^ ** The Widdrinfi^tons of Cheesebum Grange, were deeply en- 

gaged in the rebellion, 1715. Ralph Widdrmgton, esquire, was 
imprisoned, and under sentence of death at Liverpool : he and hia 
servant escaped out of the goal by means of a rope thrown across 
the ditch or fosse. Mr Widdrington lost all the nails off one hand 
by din^^ng to the rope. They had the goal fever when they es- 
' % caped, but recoverea. Mr W. lived long after 174^^ and was 

} never molested-— he retired a few years to the continent. The 

JL son of lord Widdrington (engaged in 1715,) succeeded to his ma- 

^ \ ternal estate of Stelh^ on the Tyne, (Stella where the Scots de* 
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feated the English, at the beginning of Charles's dvW war,) and led 
along life of peace and obscurity, as Henry Widdrington, esquire, 
and £ed 1774. It may be presumed, that hu lady had some at- 
tractiye hand-maidens, for an old Keelman's ballad says, 

' We'll away to Whickham Banks, 
We'll away to Bladon, 
Well away to Stella Ha* 

To see the madam's maiden.' " 

Shaftsbury should have been written Shafto. Mr Surtees says, 
" The Shaftoes of Bavington forfeited their estate in 171^> which 
was repurchased from the crown by their relation. Admiral De- 
laval, and restored to the femily. One of the Shaftoes is buried 
in the great church at Brussels, with an epitaph expressing his 
loyalty to James III. 

" Lancelot Errington, and his nephew Mark, literally unassist- 
ed, secured Holy Island castle, and hoisted the white flag, but, re« 
ceiving no assistance, were obliged to escape over the walls, were 
fired at, wounded, (whilst swimming) and taken. They burrowed • 
themselves out of Berwick goal, were concealed nine days in a 
peat stack near Bambrough castle (then general Forster's seat,) 
reached Gateshead House, a manor of Cdlaley ClaveringB, and 
sailed from Sunderland for France. Both of them returned to 
England ; and one of them lived long in Newcastle, and it is said 
died of grief for the 1746." 

The conduct of the garrison, in yielding the fort to two men, is 
only equalled by the heroic manner in which it was retaken. The 
Reverend Mr reter Rae, after manifesting no small astonishment 
at the intrepidity and success of Errington and his nephew in 
this undertaking, proceeds to relate this exploit of his £nends, the 
Whigs, -frhich is certainly no less worthy of being recorded than 
the former. 

'^ However," says he, '^ 'tis most certain, he got the command 
of that fort, and when he was in possession, made signals to his 
-friends at Wark worth ; but it seems they did not notice them ; 
and before he could be supplied with men and provisions, he was 
again dispossessed of that place ; for next day the governor of 
Berwick sent 30 men of the garrison, with 50 volunteers of the 
inhabitants, well-armed, who, marching over the sands at low- 
water-mark, attacked the fort, and took it sword in hand." 

I can only afford to give another of Mr Surtees's anecdotes 
here : " I have seen," says he, '* a laconic epistle from a Durham 
gentleman to his kinsman, both implicated, though not openly, 
in the 1715, which merely fjud, not daring to speak plainer, 
* Cuddy, throw the bag over the other shoulder.' This was 
after the defeat at Preston." 
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This potent and hoDoarable Dame is eminent for its heroic attach- 
ment to fallen royalty. The Maxwells distinguished themaelTes 
by desperate feats of yaloor, in the cause of the lovely and unfor- 
tunate Mar?. At the fatal field of Langside^ they composed part 
of those gallant spearmen, who, unseconded by their flinching 
countrymen, bore the awfiiil shock of encounter from the furious 
and veteran phalanx of the regent. When all was irrecoverably 
lost, they threw themselves around their beloved queen, and ac- 
complished the memorable retreat to Dundrennan Abbey, in 
GalToway. 

The Maxwells opppsed her rash and misguided resolve of trust- 
ing her sister £liza!beth. Not daring to confide in the hope of 
the returning loyalty and regard of her countrymen, she threw 
herself in the arms of England, a royal and lovely supplicant, 
and, alas ! a victim. The valour or the Maxwells was agun 
awakened in the cause of her martyred grandson. When the 
royal standard was raised, Charles numbered among the remains 
of unshaken loyalty the Maxwells of Nithsdale. 

The following copy of king Charles's letter to lord Nithsdale, 
was transmitted to me by my friend Mr James Cunningham. 
The original is preserved in Terreagles House, the seat of 
Constable Maxwell, esquire. 

*' Nithsdail, 

** It is now time for me to bidd you look to 
yourself, for longer then the 15 of the next month I will not 
warrant you, but that ye will hear of a breach betwixt me and 
my covenanting rebyllis : of this I have written to the marquis of 
Douglas, but vunder condition of secrede, the w^ lykwais 1 
require of you, onlie I permit you with the same caution, to ad- 
vertice Winton ; for the rest referring you to the bearer, (who 
knows nothing of the substance of this letter.) I rest, 

(Signed) Your assured Friend, 

Wliythall, the 27th of March, l640. 

Charles B-«- 

Assistance by the grace of God ye shall 
have, and as soon as I may, but when as yet 
I cannot ccrtainlie tell you." 

1 



} 



N0TB8. 37S 

Good or bad rojport could not sabdue determined loyalty : the 
sword was again drawn for exiled royalty beneath the standard of 
Mar^ and the punishiaent due to the movers of such a premature 
and ill-conducted effort fell upon those who, contrary to their 
better judgments, upheld the sinking cause even in the front of 
ruin. The earl of Nithsdale was tdcen prisoner at Preston, in 
Lancaahire— tried and sentenced to decapitation, but by the ex- 
traordinary ability, and admirable dexterity of his countess, he 
escaped out of the tower on the evening before his sentence was to 
be executed, and died at Rome, anno 1744. 

This ballad is founded on fact A young gentleman of the 
family of Maxwell, being an adherent of the Stuarts at an earlier 
period than that we are treating of, suffered in the general c»« 
uunity of his friends. After seeing his paternal house reduced to 
ashes, his &ther killed in its defence, nb only uster dying with 
grief for her father, and three brothers slain, he assumed the 
nabit of an old shepherd, and, in one of his excursions, singled out 
one of the indiridiud men who had ruined hb family. After up- 
braiding him for his cruelty, he slew him in single combat. The 
editor has tak^n some pains to ascertain the field of this adventure; 
but without success. It has been, in all likelihood, on the skirts 
of Nithsdale ca Galloway. These notices being known only to a 
few of the Stuarts's adherents, have all perished along with the 
fall of their cause. The admirers of Scottish rustic poetry, of 
which this song is a beautiful specimen, are indebted to the en- 
thusiasm and fine taste of Mrs Copland for the recovery of these 
verses. There is a variation in tne third stanza, which would 
have been adopted, had it not been an interpolation. It expressly 
points to the scene of encounter : 

'^ And gane he has wi' the sleeky auld carle. 

Around the hill sae steep ; 
Untn they came to the auld castle. 

Which hings owre Dee sae deep." 

The noble strength of character in this ballad is only equalled 
by the following affecting story : 

In the rising of 1745, a party of Cumberland's dragoons was 
hurrying through Nithsdale in search of rebels. Hungry and 
fetigued, they called at a lone widow's house, and demanded re- 
freshment Her son, a lad of sixteen, dressed them up kmg haU 
and btUter, and the good woman brought new milk, whidi she 
told them was all her stocL One of the party inquired with 
seeming kindness how she lived. — *' Indeed," quoth she, ^* the 
cow and the kale yard, wi' God's blessing's, a' my nudlen." He 
arose, and with his saibre killed the cow, and destroyed all the 
kale.— -The poor woman was thrown upon the world, and died of 
a broken heart :— -the disconsolate youtn, her son, wandered away 
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bejrond the inquiiy of ineiub or the aearoh of rrnnyMion. In 
^e contiiiental w ar, when Che British army had gained a great 
and signal ykUury, the soldiery were mal>ng merry with wine^ 
and reoouAting their exploitB*-— A dragoon roared oat» " I once 
■tanred » Scotch witch m Nithsdale.—- 1 killed her cow^ and de- 
stroyed her greens;, but/' added he, '' she could live for all that 
on hor God> asahesaidr '' And don't yon me It?" cried a young 
soldier^ starting up^ " don't you rue it ?" ** Rue what ?" sM he, 
" Rue aii^t like that !" " then, by my God," cried ihe youth, 
undieathmg his sword, ** that woman was my mother 1 Draw, 
you brutal villam, draw."— They fought ; the youth passed his 
sword twice through the dragoon's bwy, and, while tie turned 
him over in the tlutws of death, exclaimed^ *' had you rued U, ^ov 
ikouldkme anfy been pimUkcdlig^ your GodT^- 
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^ ftament tmc t^ KeiH iHa^eH. 

This beautiful song, as well as the fbnsgmng, is taken from 
Cromdc. I say nothing about the antiouity of them, but am 
very glad that i hare such vouchers as Allan Cunningham, and 
Cromek, for a matter which micht appear to some rather equi^ 
vocaL Let it be remembered, that I nold all posthuaious con- 
feasions, which give the lie to the dead, as ntdl and void. The 
notes to both oongs are mostly copied from the same source. 

The following account of tne earl of Nithsdale's escape^ written 
hj his lady, who contrived and effected it, is so full of interest 
that, as it must suffer materially by curtjulment, the editor has 
thought proper to give it entire. It exhibits a memorable in- 
stance of that heroic intrepidity to whit;h the female heart can 
rouse itself on trying occasions, when man, notwithstanding his 
boasted superiority, is but too apt to give way to panic ana de- 
spair. The tenderness of conjugal affection, and the thousand 
apprehensions and anxieties that beset it in adversity, the long 
pressure of misfortune, and the dread of impending calamity, 
tend unifonnly to overwhelm the spirits, and distract the mind 
from any settled purpose ; but it is possible that those sentiments 
may be absorbed in a more energetic feeliog, in a courage sus« 
tahied by the conflictiog influence of hope and desperation. Yet 
even thus prepared, the mind may be inadequate to the attain^ 
moit of a long and perilous enterprise, and in the present case we 
have the testimony c^ lady Nithsoale herself, that she would have 
sunk at the prospect of so many and such fearfiil obstacles, had 
she not relied with firmness on the aid of Providence. The detail 
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uf her narratiFe will shew how graatlj this reliance ocmtributed to 
strengthen and regviaU the tone of her resolution^ not only in 
every yidssitude of a^icctation and disappointment, hut in what 
is more trying than either, the sickenug intenrals of suspense 
and doubt. 

The original manuscript, from which the present copy has been 
carefully transcribed, is entitled " A Letter from the Countess of 
Nithisdale to her sister lady Lucy Herbert, abbess of the Augu»« 
tine Nuns at Bruges, containing a circumstantial account of the 
carl of Nithisdale's escape from the Tower," dated " Palais Royal 
de Rome, l6th April 1718," and signed '' Winifivd Nithisdate." 
The letter is now at Terreagles, in the possession of ConstaUe 
Maxwell, esquire, a descendant of the noble house of Nithsdale, 
ibr whose politeness and liberality, in allowing a transcription of 
the present copy, the editor is sincerely grated^. As a proof of 
the interest which the public took in this extraordinary adventure, 
the following memorandum may be given. " William Maxwell, 
earl of Nithsdale, made his escape from the Tower, February 23, 
I7l5f dressed in a womA's cloak and hood, which were for some 
time after called NUhsdcUes" 

« Dear Sister, 

" My lord's escape is now such an old story 
that I have almost forgotten it ; but, since you desire me to give 
you a circumstantial account of it, I will enueavour to recall it to 
my memory, and be as- exact in the narration as I possibly can ; 
for, I owe you too many obligations to refuse you any thing that 
lies in my power to do. 

" I thinlc I owe myself the justice to set out with the motives 
which influenced me to undertake so hazardous an attempt, which 
I despaired of thoroughly accomplishing, foreseeing a thousand ob« 
stacles which never could be surmounted but by the most parti- 
cular interposition of Divine Providence. I coniided in the 
Almighty Uod, and trusted that he would not abandon me, even 
when all human succours failed me. 

'' I first came to London upon hearing that my lord was com- 
mitted to the Tower. I was at the same time inrormed, tiiat he 
had expressed the greatest anxiety to see me, having, as he after- 
wards told me, nobody to coomle him till I aniv«l. I rode to 
Newcastle, and from thence took the stage to York. When I 
arrived there the snow was so deep, that the stage could not set 
out for London. The season was so severe, and the roads so ex- 
tremely bad, that the post itself was stopt ; however, I took horses, 
and rode to London through the snow, which was generally above 
the horse's girth, and arrived safe and sound without any accident. 
On my arrival, I went immediately to make what interest I could 
among those who were in place. No one gave me any hopes; 

1 
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bat all, to the contrary, anured me, that althoiwii aoine of the 
priioiierB were to'be pardoned, yet my loid wonld certainly nol 
DC of the number. When I inquired mto^die reaion of this dis- 
tinction, I could obtain no other auwer, than that they would 
not flatter me ; but I soon perceived the reawmB which they do* 
dined alleging to me. A Roman cathdic, upon the firontien of 
Scotland, who headed a Tery oonnderable party ; a man whoio 
fiunily had always signaliaea itself by its loyalty to the ronX 
house of Stuart, and who was the only support d the cathouea 
against the inreteracTF of the Whigs, who were very numerous in 
that purt of Scotland, would become an agreeable sacrifice to the 
opposite party. They still retained a livdy remembrance of his 
grand-fiitfaer, who defended his own castle of Carlaverock to the 
very last extremity, and surrendered it up only by the express 
command of his rojdl maiter. Now, having his grandson in their 
power, they were determined not to let him escape from their 
oands. Upon this I formed the resolution to attempt his escape, 
but opened my intention to nobody but to my dear Evans. In 
order to concert measures, I stron^y soKeited to be permitted to 
see my lord, which they refused to grant me unless I would re« 
main confined with him in the Tower. This I would not submit 
to, and alleged for excuse, that my health would not permit me 
to undergo the confinement. The real reason of my refusal was, 
not to |>ut it out of my power to accomplish my design : However, 
by bribing the guards, I often contrived to see my lord, till (he 
day upon whidi the prisoners were condemned ; after that we 
were allowed for the last week to see and take our leave of them. 
By the help of Evans, I had prepared every thing necessary to 
disguise mv lord, but had the utmost difficulty to prevail upon 
him to make use of them : however, I at length succeeded by the 
help of Almighty God. 

^ " On the 22a February, which fell on a Thursday, our peti- 
tion was to be presented to the house of lords, the purport of which 
was, to entreat the lords to intercede with his majesty to pardon 
the prisoners. We were, however, disamwinted the day before 
the petition was to be presented ; for the duke of St Alban's, who 
had promised my ladj Derwentwater to present it, when it came 
to the point, foiled m his word : however, as she was the only 
English countess concerned, it was incumbent upon her to have it 

S resented. We had one day- left before the execution, and the 
uke still promised to present the petition ; but, for fear he should 
fail, I oigaged the duke of Montrose, to secure its being done by 
the one or the other. I then went in company of most of the 
ladies of quality, who were then in town, to solicit the interest of 
the lords as they were gobg to the House. They all behaved to 
me with great civility, but particukrly my lord Pembroke, who, 
though be desired me not to speak to him, yet promised to em*. 
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ploy his inierot in our favour^ and honouraUy kept his word ; 
m he spoke in the Hmue rery strongly in our behalf. The flul>- 
ject of uie debate was, whether the kuig had the power to pardon 
those who had been condemned by parliament? and it was chiefly 
owing to lord Pembroke's speech, that it passed in the affirmative; 
howerer, one of the lords stood up and said, that the House wouM 
only intercede for those of the prisoners, who should approve 
themselves worthy of intercession, but not for all of them mdis* 
criminately. This salvo quite blasted all my hopes; for I was 
assured it aimed at the exclusion of those who would refuse to 
subscribe to the petition, which was a thing I knew my lord 
would never submit to ; nor, in fact, could I wish to preserve his 
life on such terms. 

" As the motion had passed generally, I thought I could draw 
scnne advanta|;e in favour of my design- Accordingly, I imme- 
diately left the House of Lords, and hastened to the Tower, 
where, afiectins; an air of joy and satisfaction, I told all the guards 
I passed by, maX I came to bring joyful tidings to the prisoners. 
I desired tnem to lay asiie their fears, for the petition had passed 
^ the House in their fiivour. I then gave them some money to 
drink to the lords and his majesty, though it was but trifling; for 
I thought that if I were too liberal on the occasion, they might 
suspect my designs, and that giving them something would gain 
theu* good humour and services for the next day, which was the 
eve of the execution. The next morning I could not go to the 
Tower, having so many things in my hands to put in readiness ; 
but in the evening when all was ready, I sent for Mrs Mills, with 
whom I lodged, and acquainted her with my design of attempting 
my lord's escape, as there was no prospect of hiB being pardoned ; 
and this was tne last night before the ^execution. I. told her that 
I had every thing in readiness, and that I trusted she would not 
refuse to accompany me, that my lord might pass for her. I 
pressed her to come unmediately, as we had no tune to lose. At 
the same tim^ I sent for Mrs Moi^gan, then usually known by the 
name oi Hilton, to whose acquaintance my dear Evans has intro- 
duced me, which I looked upon as a very singular happiness. I 
immediately communicated my resolution to her. She was of a 
Yerj tall aiidslender make ; so I begsed her to put under her own 
ridmg-hood, one that I had prepared for Mrs Mills, as she was to 
lend hers to my lord, that in coming out, he might be taken for 
her. Mrs MiUs was then vrith child ; so that she was not only of 
the same height, but nearly of the same size as my lord. When 
we were in the coach, I never ceased talking, that they might 
have no leisure to reflect. Their surprise and astonishment when 
I first opened my design to them, had made them consent without 
ev«r thinking oi the consequences. On our arrivd at the Tower, 
the first I introduced was Mrs Morgan ; for I was only allowed to 
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take in one at a time. She bit>u(;^t in the clothes that were to 
seire Mrs Mills, when she left her own bdiind her. When Mrs 
Morgan had taken off what she had brou^t for that purpose, I 
conducted her back to the stair-caae ; and in going I begged her 
to send me in my maid to dress me ; that I was afraid ci hang 
too late to present my last petition that night, if she did not come 
immediately. I despatched her safe, and went partly down stiura 
to meet Mrs Mills, who had the precaution to hold her handker* 
chief to her iaoc, as was very natural for a woman to do when she 
was going to bid her last ferewel to a friend on the eve of his exe- 
cution. I had indeed desired her to do it, that my lord might go 
out in the same manner. Her eyebrows were nUher inclined to 
be sandy, and my lord's were dark and very thick: however, I 
had prepared some paint of the colour of hers to disguise his with. 
I also bought an artificial head-dress of the same coloured hair as 
hers; and I painted his face with white, and his cheeks with rouge, 
to hide his long beard, which he had not had time to shave. All 
this provision I had before left in the '^ver. The poor guards, 
whom my slight liberality the day befonPliad cndesiied me to, let 
me go quietly with my company, and were not so strictly on the 
watch as they usually nad been ; and the more so, as they were 
persuaded, from what I had told them the day befori^ that the 

Erisoners irould obtain their pardon. I made Mrs Mills take off 
er own hood, and put on that which I had brought for her. I 
then took her by the hand, and led her out of my lord's chamber; 
and, in passing through the next room, in which there were se- 
veral people, with all the concern imaginable, I aaid,^'^' My dear 
Mrs Catharine, go in all haste, and send me my waiting maid : 
she ooiainly cannot reflect how late it is : she rorgets that I am 
to present a petition to night ; and, if I let slip this opportunity, 
I am undone; for to-morrow will be too late. Hasten her as 
much as possible ; for I shall be on thorns till she oomeSi" Every 
body in the room, who were chiefly the guards's wives and 
daughters, seemed to compassionate me exceedingly ;^d the cen- 
tinel officiously opened the door. When I had seen her out, I re- 
turned back to my lord, and finished dressing him. I had taken 
care that Mrs Mills did not go out crying as die came in, that 
my lord might the better pass for the Inij who came in crying 
and affected ; and the more so because he had the same dxem she 
wore. When I had almost finidied dressing my lord in all my 
petticoats, excepting one, I perceived that it was growing dark, 
and was afraid tnat the light of the candles might betray us ; so I 
resolved to set off. I went out leading him by the hand, and he 
held his handkerchief to his eyes. I spoke to him in the moat 
piteous and afllicted tone of voice, bewailing bitterly the ntt;ligi^ 
of Evans, who had ruined me by her delay. Then said f, ^' My 
dear Mrs Betty, for the love rf God run quickly and bring her 
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with you. You know my lodging ; and If ever you made des- 
patch in your life, do it at praent : I am almost aistracted with 
this disappointment." The guards opened the doors^ and I went 
down stairs with him^ still conjuring him to make all possible des- 
patch. As soon as he had cleared the door, I made him walk be- 
mre me, for fear the centinel should take notice of his walk ; but 
I still continued to press him to make all the despatch he possibly 
oouM. At the bottom of the stairs I met my dear Evans, into 
whose hands I confided him. I had before engaged Mr Mills to 
be in readiness before the Tower to conduct him to some place of 
safety, in case we succeeded. He looked upon the affair so very 
improbable to succeed, that his astonishment when he saw us, 
threw him into such consternation, that he was almost out of him- 
self; which Evans perceiving, with the greatest presence of mind, 
without telling him any thing, lest he should mistrust them, con- 
ducted him to some of her own friends, on whom she could rely, 
and so secured him, without which we should have been undone. 
When she had conducted him, and left him with them, she re- 
turned, to find Mr Mills^- fvho by this time had recovered himself 
from his astonishment. 'They went home together; and, having 
found a place of security, they conducted him to it. 

** In the mean while, as I had pretended to have sent the young 
lady on a message^ I was obliged to return up stairs, and go back 
to my lord's room, in the same feigned anxiety of being too late, 
80 that every body seemed sincerely to sympathise with my dis- 
tress. When I was in the room, I talked to him as if he had 
been really present, and answered my own questions, in my lord's 
Toiee, as nearly as I could imitate it, I walked up and down as if 
we were conversing together, till I thought they had time enough 
thoroughly to dear themselves of the gcuu^. I then thought pro- 
per to make off also. I opened the door and stood half in it, that 
ihose in the outward chamber mi^^ht hear what I said; but hdd 
it 90 close that they could not look in. I bid my loid a formal 
farewell for the night; and added, that something more than 
usual must hire happened to make Evans negligent on this im- 
portant occasion, who had always been so punctusd in the smallest 
trifles ; that I saw no other remedy than to go in person ; that, if 
the Tower were still open when I finished my business, I would 
return that night ; but that he might be assured I would be 
with him as early in the morning as I could gain admittance in- 
to the Tower ; and I flattered myself I should bring favourable 
news. Then, before I shut the door> I pulled through the string 
of the latch, so that it could only be opened on the inside. I 
then shut it with some degree of force, that I might be sure of its 
being well shut. I said to the servant as I passed by, who was 
ig^lVrant of the whole transaction^ that he need not carry in can- 
dles to his master till my lord sent for them, as he desired to 
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finish ftome prayers first I went down stairs and called a coach. 
As there were several on the standi I drove home to my lodgings, 
^here poor Mr Mackenzie had been waiting to cany the petition, 
in case my attempt had foiled. I told him there was no need of 
any petition, as my lord was safe out of the Tower^ and out of 
the hands of his enemies as I hoped ; but that I did not^know 
where he was. I discharged the coach and sent for a sedan chair, 
and went to the duchess of Bucdeugh, who expected me about 
that time, as I had begged of her to present the petition for me, 
having taken my precautions agunst all events, and asked if she 
were at home-rand they answered that she expected me, and had 
another duchess with her. I refused to go up stairs, as she had 
company with her, and I was not in a condition to see any other 
company. I begged to be shown into a chamber below stairs, 
and that they would have the goodness to send her grace's maid 
to me, having something to say to her. 1 had discharged the 
chair, lest I might be pursued and watched. When the maid 
came in, I desired her to present my most humble respects to her 
grace, who they told me had company with her, and to acquaint 
her that this was my only reason for not coming up sturs. I 
also charged her with my sinccrest thanks for her kind offer to 
accompany me when I went to present my pedtion. I added, 
that she might spare herself any rarther trouble, as it was now 
judged more adviseable to present one general petition in the 
name of all ; however, that I should never be unmindful of my 
particular obligations to her grace, which I would return very 
soon to acknowledge in person. I then desired one of the servants 
to call a chair, and I went to the duchess of Montrose, who had 
always borne a part in my distresses. When I arrived, she lef^ 
her company to deny herself, not being able to see me under the 
affliction which she judged me to be in. By mistake, however, I 
was admitted ; so there was no remedy. She came to me ; and* 
as my heart was in an ecstasy of joy, I expressed it in my coun- 
tenance as she entered the room. I ran up to her in the transport 
of my joy. She appeared to be extremely shocked tmd fingfited ; 
and has since confe^ed to me, that she apprehended my trouMe 
had thrown me out of myself, till I communicated my happiness 
to her. She then advised me to retire to some place of security, 
for that the kingp was highly displeased, and even enraged at the 
petition that I had presented to him, and had complained of it 
severely. I sent for another chur; for I always discnarged them 
immediately, lest I might be pursued. Her grace said that she 
would go to court, to see how the news of my lord's escape was 
received When the news was brought to the idng, he flew into 
an excess of passion, and said he was betrayed ; for it could not 
have been done without some confederacy. He instantlyvfe- 
spatched two persons to the Tower, to see that the other prisoners 
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wwe vdl McavBd, lest they thoald Moir the example. Some 
tkrew the blame upon one, some upon another ; the cuclien wet 
the only one at court who knew it. 

'' Wnen I left the ducheasy I went to a houte which Brans had 
fimn&out for me, and where she promised to acquaint me where 
my lord was. She got thither some few 'minutes after me, and 
told me, that, when she had seen him secure, she went in search 
of Mr Mills, who, bv the time, had recorered himself ft-om his 
astonidiment ; that ne had returned to her house, where she had 
found him ; and that he had removed my lord from the first 
jdaoe, where she had desired him to wait, to the house of a poor 
woman directly opposite to the guard-house. She had but one 
small room up one pair of stairs, and a very small bed in it. We 
threw our^res upon the bed, that we might not be heard walk- 
ing up and down. She left us a bottle of wine and some bread, 
and Mra MQls brought us some more in her pocket the next day. 
We subsisted on this provinon from Thursday to Saturday night, 
when Mrs Mills came and conducted my lord to the Venetian am- 
bassadors. We did not communicate the affair to his excellency; 
but one of his servants concealed him in his own room till Wednes- 
day, on which day the ambassador's coach and six was to go down to 
Dover to meet his brother. My lord put on a livery, and went down 
in the retinue, without the least suspicion, to Dover, where Mr 
Mitchell (which was the name of the ambassador's servant) hired a 
small vessel, and immediately set sul for Calais. The passage was 
so remarkably short, that the captain threw out this reflection, 
that the wind could not have served better if his passengers had 
been flying for their lives, little thinking it to be reaUy the case. * 
Mr Mitchell might have easily returned without being suspected 
of having been concerned in my lord's escape ; but my lord seemed 
inclined to have him continue with him, wnich he dia, and has, at 
present, a good place under our young master. 

« This b as exact and as fiill an account of this aflair, and of the 
persons coneMned it, as I could possibly give you, to the best of my 
memory, and you may rely on the truth oi it. I am, with the 
ttrongeit attachment, my dear sister, yours most affectionately, 

WlNIFRBD NiTHISDALB." ^ 



SONG XIV. 
unit £ttjttp CarUn« 

Tjmn song relates to the subject of the foregoing long note ; name- 
ly, the joy of the Nithsdale peasantry, on hearing of their lord's 
Vol. II. 2 O 
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fjfPfi pf- Only s var fcir of his tcDiati^ faoverov nde with him 
ooSe expedition. 

SONG XV. 
■KM «a^ tjfter, 9O0r Mq^letir? 

Tni8 song was both in Mr Hardv's MSS. and in Mr Staiart's, Jan. 
of DakvuK. Without the yanation of a word, in the latter, it 
was uSi to have been written by Mr Gay. 

SONG XVI. 

fl^ Cent) oC SmUf 

la one of these songs far the birth of the cheralier de St Geoifgc^ 
and seems to have been written aboat the time that he came over 
and was crowned at Scoon. It was copied from young Steuart 
of Dalguise's Cdlection. 



SONG XVII. 

tit Wdftsfi ci Sii^' 

The date of this rude rough song is quite uncertain. I meant to 
have published it in the first volume, and that near the beginning, 
as one of the most ancient ; opining, that in the sMimerati<»i of 
Whig Jocks, by burfy Jock, might have been meant the celebrated 
John Balfour of Burly ; but this, with several others, M aside 
about the printing office, and were never missed, till found this 
year among the return manuscripts. At all events, the style is 
more like tiie day of which we are treating than an age more re- 
mote. I have often heard that verse of Me /ocib sung out of fun, 

when several Johns happened to be in company, but never any 
more of it. The air is coeval with the song, m all likelihood, bear- 
ing the same title in our old collections. The song is from Mr 
Graham's MSS., and was never before published. 
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SONG XVIII. 

Is a triflii^ aoag to a popu^ tuna. Both have been much mmg 
and often publiwed. TEis set is from Mrs J. Scotfs MS.^ lura 
vt more eligible than most that I have seen. IVobaUy some lines 
bare been added by singen of hie yean. 



SONG XIX. 

€it IfiSftv el 9nMtt. 

Sir Walter Scott, in a mai||;inal note to this song, suggests, 
that the hero of it ii the same with that of song 8th, namely, the 
notable Carnegie of Phinaven, for whose character see that song 
and the notes. If it was he, he must, at one perio^y have borne 
an actiye hand in exciting the chie& to take arms, as the song 
manifestly describes a sly endeavour of his to ascertain the state 
of their feelings. Those mentioned as present wcsre all leading 
men of the Jacobite faction. Amubrie, or Amblere, where the 
meeting is described as having taken place, is a remote and se* 
qnestered village m the interior of Perthshire. A great number 
if the common people iqppears to have been present It was pro- 
baUy on the eve of one of their great annual fiiirs, still hdd on 
the first Wednesday of May. 



SONG XX. 



JUttt'ii a j^alO to tj^ taUamt Jitotirr, 

Isa sonsf of 1716, and alludes to a correspondence carried on be- 
tween vne Stuart narty here and the celebrated Charles XII. 
king of Sweden. George had endeavoured to appease that mo« 
narch, but he refused to listen to any overtures, until Bremen and 
Voden should be restored. These the elector of Hanover resolved 
to keep as a fair purchase ; and he engaged in a confederacy with 
the enemies of Charles, for the maintenance of that acquisition. 
Meanwhile his rupture with Sweden was extremely prmdicial to 
the commerce of England, and had well nigh entaued upon the 
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kiDgdom another inTadcni, much nlore finrmyaUe than that 
which had so ktely miscarriecU The miniBteis of Sweden resi- 
dent at London^ Paris, and the Hajnie, maintained a oarrespoi^ 
dence with the disaffected subjects of Great Britain. A scheme was 
formed for the Swedish king^s hinding on this island with a con- 
siderable body of forces, where he should be joined by the mal- 
contents of tne united kingdom. Charles relished the enterprise^ 
which flattered his amlntlon and revenge ; nor was it disagreeable 
to the csar of Muscovy, who relented the dectogr^a oiler of |oinin|^ 
the Swede against the Russians jrovided he would ratify the 
cession of Bremen and Verden. ^ing George, having received 
intimation of these intrigues, returned to England towards the 
end of January, and ordeied a detachment of foot guards to secure 
count Gyllenourg, the Swedish minister, with all his papers. 
At the same time Sir Jacob Bancks and Mr Charles Caesar were 
apprehended. The other foreign ministers took the alarm, and 
remonstrated to the ministry upon this outrage committed against 
the law of nations. The two secretaries, Stanhope and Meuuen^ 
wrote drcular letters to them, assuring them, that in a day or two 
they should be acquainted with the reason that induced Uie Idnr 
to take such an extraordinary step. They were generally satisfied 
with this intimation ; but the marquis de Montdeone, ambassador 
from Spain, expressed his concern that no other way could be 
found to preserve the peace of the kingdom, without arresting the 
person ofa public minister, and seising all hb papers, which were 
the sacred repositories of his master's secrets ; he observed, that in 
whatever manner these two focts might seem to be understood, 
they very sensibly wounded the law of nations. About the same 
time baron Gorts, the Swedish residentiary in Holland, was seis- 
ed, with his papers, at Amheim, at the desire of King George, oom- 
municated to the states by Mr Leathes, his minister at the Hague. 
The baron owned he had projected the invasion, a design that was 
justified by the conduct of King George, who had joined the 
princes in confederacy against the king of Sweden, irithout having 
received the least provocation ; who had assisted the king of Den- 
mark in subduing the duchies of Bremen and Verden, and then 
purchased them of the usurper, and who had, in the course of- this 
very summer, sent a strong squadron of ships to the Baltic, where 
it joined the Danes and Russians against the Swedish fleet. 



SONG XXI. 

fElree IktOiH, 

Was celled firom Sir Walter Scottspapers. It is of older date 
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than iome of those among which it ib inttrted ; as it has been 
evidently written in the lifetime of Kinp; Jam«, who abdicated ; 
and at a time when WiUiam was on a visit to his native coontry. 
It n one c^ those that was meant to have been published in vol*.'!. 



SONG XXII. 




SONG XXIII. 
;fot an 999U itf CdDTi 

Was likewise copied firom Sir W. Scott's MSS. It ii a very 
dever allegorical song^ but relates to the court politics and amours 
of George IL with which we have no inclination further to dis- 
grace our pages. 

SONG XXIV. 

Is the orifi^nal of the anthem now so universally sung, which has 
changed sides, like many staunch Jacobites, and more modem po- 
litidans, when conveniences suited. The music was undoubtedly 
composed at a later period than either of these two songs appear 
to have been, but I nave foigot ihe drcumstanoes €i its history. 
I have seen it in some collections as the composition of Henry 
Carey, but suj^pose that he must only have added the symphonic 
and aooompaniments. 
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SONG XXV. 

» 

Is anoiher cfike same, like oU Mr JohiuoBi's psabn. 

SONG XXVI. 

tint tMtf « du^ct, 

Manifestly relates to some feat of Drununond's of Logie-Almond 
when in hiding. He must have personated a cooper to deoetire 
the goodman, likely one of his own tenants, hat seems to have 
trusted the dame; indeed, the verses rather iniannate that she 
likewise had trusted him. The subject seems to have been a fetm 
tile one for the muses of Stratheme, as there is another j< 
song apparently on the same subject 

We'll hide the cooper behind the door, 
Behind the door, behind the door. 
Well hide the cooper behind the door. 

An' cover him under a maun, jo : 
When Cuddle the cooper cam here awa. 
He ca'd the ffirds out owre us a'. 
An' our goodwifie has eotten a ca'. 

That angered the ally goodman, joe. 

Well hide the cooper, &c. 

He ooopit them out, he coopit them in. 

He ooopit our lasses ilka ane, 

And our goedwifb has gotten a, &c && 

SONG XXVII. 

Cj^ajsjft iKtotnit xHsai in B«odt^i JMeatr, 

• 

One that has often been published, and, owing to the genuine 
dmplicity of the air, always nonuJar. This set is copied from 
Mr Moirs MSS. though I thmx I have heard a better one— 
** The flames wOl get baith hat and wiff^," alludes to a ludicrous 
custom of king Geoi^ ; who, when suddenly irritated, was wont 
to pull off his wig in a rage, and throw it into the fire. 



K0TB8. 287 



SONG XXVIII. 

Was likewue copied from Mr Mtni^s book of maniucriptg, and » 
rather a commoDpIace aoiig. The air was set to it at random, 
being an original one composed by the too little celebrated Mr 
Osivwd, to whom Scottish moBic was so much indebted. 



SONG XXIX. 

^Ibrrs mafi tjbe Keel reb, 

Is a well known son^ and air. The venes given here are copied 
fitNn Cromek's Remains. 



SONG XXX. 

Is likewise a pomdar song and air, both of which have been pob- 
lished. This eoition is taken from Mr Moii^s collection. The 
first three verses were altered bv Boms from an old song ; the 
other two were added by Sutherland. 



SONG XXXI. 
Oe ^Kati 0* Ht jthon. 

I got this song and air among some old papers belonging to Mr 
Orr of AUoa. Neither of them, I have reason to bdieve, were 
ever before published. There is an air of peculiar origii 
both in the song and tune. 



SONG 



Of thb oonfoMd ballad I am tare I got tmtotf eopiei^ vad tho 
gnater part of dicm quite difecnt from oae another, te ooi»- 
parini: one wliich I got from Mr Wallace of Peterhead with 
another lent me by Mr Gordon, both eqaally Vmg, 1 ftnnd not 
one single vene tne lame. I made up the preKnt copy out of 
tevenl, leaving out a number of stamai or eiLtraneous matter, 
llie ballad has iriaibly been compoied at JUfevnt periods and by 
different hands. 



SONG XXXIII. 
Wbt HUOMxHf, 

SxEMS to hare been one of the street songs of the day; at leasts 
it is much in that style, and totally different from the manner of 
most Jacobite songs. It has had, howeyer, oonsideraUe populari- 
ty. Thu ooj^y was communicated by Mr Fairley, schodtmaster 
in Tweedsmuur. 



SONG XXXIV. 
0itr sin iannjn iMtfU. 

Thcrs IB a copy of this song in Sir W. Scott's Jacobite CollectioD, 
and in sereral others that I have seen ; but this one is taken from 
Mr Hardy of Glasgow's MSS. where it is swd to hare been com- 
posed by Professor Meston. The author, ^^^Iliam Meston, was 
oom in the parish of Midmar, in Aberdeenshire. He reoeired a 
liberal education at the Marischal Cc^ege of Aberdeen, and was 
for some time one of the teachers in the high school of that city. 
He removed from that aituadon to be preceptor to die young 
earl of Manhall, and to his brother, who was afterwards the cele- 
brated Marshal Keith, and by the interest of the family was ap- 
pointed professor of philosophy in the Marischal College. In the 
rising 011715, he followed the fortunes of his patrons, who made 
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ham governor of Dunnoter castle. After the battle of Sheriff- 
mxur, till the act of indemnity was passed^ he lurked with a few 
fugitire associates^ for whose amusement he wrote several of the 
bivlesque poems, to which he gave the title of Mother Grim's 
Tales. Not being restored to his professorship, he lived for 
some time on the hospitality of the countess of Marshall, and' afiter 
her death establishea an academy successively at Elgk, Turiff^ 
Montrose, and Perth ; in all of wnich places he foiled, apparently 
from habits of careless eanpense and conviviality. The countess of 
Elgin supported him dunng the decline of his latter days till he 
removed to Aberdeen, where he died of a languishing distemper. 
He is said to have been a man of wit and pleasantry in conver« 
sation, and of considerable attainments in classical and mathema- 
tical knowledge.-— Gifiip6e2L I do not know any thing of the 
tune save that it is not much worth* 



SONG XXXV. 

tf onif , let xa it foWal^ 

Is likewise from Mr Hardy's MSS. and is rather a good song, 
with a fine slow air. ' 



SONG XXXVI. 

Of tflaiut art towint^ 

Is published, with the air, in Ritson's work. This was taken 
from Mr Mcnr^s collection. It is a parody on " The Campbells 
are coming," said to be a much older son^ , indeed, as old as the 
time of Queen Marv. For my part I believe both songs to be of 
the same date, and naving heard it sung always in my youth 

The Campbdls are comin', 

Bv bonnie Loch-lomon'-« 
I have no doubt that it was made about the time when colonel 
Campbell led 1000 Campbells outfof Argyleshire, by Loch-lo- 
mond, to join the duke or Argyle at Stirling. 

\ 
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SONG XXXVIL 
€it €lBta art all abas. 

Is a toiu; of a mucb kter date^-haying been oonpoted after the 
battle of Culloden. It b ^aoed here on aooount of its bdng to 
tlie same air with the \mU 



SONG xxxviir. 

(9'er tjfte Water io Cbaxlit^ 

A well known popular song and tune» describing the feelingB of 
the Jacobite ladies of thoM days. Ray^ the Yolonteer, in his 
journal, says, " I found always the ladies most violentr— they 
would listen to no manner of reason." I do not know if the last 
two stanzas have ever before been printed, though they have oflen 
been sung. 



SONG XXXIX, 

Hn 9m U it* 

This is one of the songs which, it appears, the strictness of the 
times had compelled the publishers to alter ; and though only a 
few words occor in this which are not in the Musenm, yet these 
serve to give it a Jacobite turn. It is from Mr Stewart's Colleo* 
tion. The air is very old, being the original of that from wfaidi 
'' The Lack o' Gowa" has been modernized. 



SONG XL. 

t 

Was copied from Sir Walter Scott's loose sheets, and is rather an 
overcharged piece of work. The following address is much in 
character witn the song, but greatly superior to it in originality. 



KOTB& 2QI 



'' To all true-heaned Scotsmen, whether soldiers or others. 
** Wrkn our hrave and ancient nation is like to be engaged in war, 
I think it is every man's business to consider, that whatever may 
be said in defence of soldiers of fortune fighting in foreign coun- 
tries, (when perhaps it is neither so easy, nor so much the duty 
of strangers to consider the quarrel,) vet no man can, with any 
shew of reason, plead the lawfulness of making war a trade when 
it comes to be civil or domestic. In this case, it is only the law- 
fulness of the cause, and the eood of his country, that can warrant 
any man to engage in it : ror if he embark on the wrong side 
from a principle of interest, or any selfish consideration, every 
slaughter he makes of the contrary party is a fresh murder ; and 
If he falls himself, he goes to the devil for hire. 

** By the earl of Mar's manifesto, we find that the present 
quarrel turns upon these two points. The reitorins of our lawful, 
natural king, and The dissolving of the Union : Both which should 
be seriously weighed by all Scotsmen, being of the utmost import- 
ance, both on the score of conscience, honour, and interest. 

'^ As to the restoring to his throne King James VIII. what- 
ever some men's interest may prompt them to say or do, yet I'm 
confident, that in our secret thoughts we are agreed^ that he is 
our lawful, rightful sovereign : and we all know that he is the 
undoubted Kneal heir by blocM, and descendant of the ancient race 
of our Scottish kings; whose ancestors, in a direct line, have 
swayed the sceptre in our hereditary monarchy for man)r ^nera- 
tions without contest ; a prince upon whom the crown is^^ntailed 
by the fundamental laws of our country ; and to whom, even be- 
fore he was bom, we have ofben sworn allegiance and fealty by 
those oaths given to former kings, by which we bound ourselves, 
not only to them, but to their lawful heirs and successors. 

^* In bar to all this, on pretence of some illegal actings by the 
late King James, (in a giddy and tumultuary time,} a meeting, 
nameless in law and unknown in practice, assembled without any 
le^ call, neither electors nor members being duly qualified, and 
where forfeited traitors got leave to sit and vote : I sav> this meet- 
ing, (which they called a Convention of Estates, J tooK upon them 
to forfeit their sovereign ; and, by an act as contrary to law as to 
reason and Christianity, declarea the throne vacant, and then -> 
settled the crown on the Prince of Orange : by which, and the 
subsequent train of illegal acts, the present possessor fills the 
throne ; whose right must stand or fall with the validity or nul- 
lity of that meeting. 

'^ We all know, that in our neighbouring nation, in king 
Charles II's reign, when the bill of exclusion was debated, many 
learned prelates, and great lawyers, warmly asserted, that the 
lineal succession was so blended with the constitution, that it was 
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above the povrer both of King aod Parliaiiieat to alter it And 
surely it hat at leaat as stroog and unalteraUb » feundation here, 
being 8o rivetted to our policy, establiBhed by our Uw, amfirmed 
by solemn oaths, aod strengthened by a preicription of 2000 yeacs. 

'' But whether a King and ParUament haa power to alter the 
sucoeBsion or not, never any man befiire BS, except the Ruii^ 
Parliament, pretended, that a meeting without a kii^^, or without 
any authority from bun, had power to make void the thraie ; 
which was, in effect, to unhinge the monarchy, and rase the ooo* 
stitution from the very foundation. They who contrived the 
scheme, both here and in £ngland, were so sensible of the weaL* 
ness of their aigumenti to satisfy the minds of the people, that 
they were forced to bring in a supplemental topic, the illegitimacy 
of the prince of Wales's birth ; so impudent a piece of slander^ 
that, however serviceable it was to their interest to make it ap« 
pear, and however frequently challenged to do so, they never 
durst bring it to a fair tnal. 

" Things being thus, (as I don't doubt but you are very sen- 
nUe they are) pray, gentlemen, consider whether you are safe^ 
either in consdence or honour, to draw your swords for so precis 
rious and ill-founded an establishment. I ihould be unwilhng to 
think that, in the present case, soldiers should consider the justice 
of the cause less than other men, because they are more concern^ 
ed than other*, being the chief acton in any Uood and shuigfata: 
that nuty ensue; and he that sheds the blood <Mf his lieUow subjects 
and countrymen, probably hu brethren and nearert relations, in 
a cause that he cannot show to be just, will give the wotld but a 
slender opinion either of his relunon, or good sense. As yoa 
would then approve yourselveB to God, the world, and yoursaves 
to be Christians, men of honour, and Scotsmen, consider seriously 
before you draw your swords, whom you are to fight against^ aira. 
what you fight for. 

'' I ou are to fight against your lawful and rightful king, bom 
in our own island, of the ancient stock of the reyal fiunily of the 
Stuarts, against whom there is not so much m a ground of 
quarrel alleged, but that he was bom a prince, and has a right to 
govern us ; for whatever might have been objected to his mther> 
since he himself has done no wrong, 'tis against all the received 
notions of justice and honour, to punish the innocent for the sake 
of the guilty. • 

^' l^u are to fight a£iunst this prince, who only wants to be 
seen and known to be admired : for, if we will give credit to those 
who have had the honour to converse with him, his endowments^ 
both of mind and body, make him as fit to govern kingdoms as 
his birth and extraction : and I can't forbear thinking, that the 
princely qualities, which at a very early age appeared in him, ift 
the best reason that can be assigned, why the most politic prince 
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in Europe never eiectiially attempted to let htm on his throne^ 
irben it is demimstrable to all the world, the best game I^b ooiUd 
have played, to put an end to a long and expensive war, was in 
good earnest to have landed him in his own dominions ; had he 
not been afiraid that he was too hard metal, to be made a tool to 
serve his interest, against the honour and safety of his own king* 
doms : for however the French king might have procured a pre- 
sent peace by restoring our king ; yet he was too penetrating a 
pcditician not to foresee, that a king of Britain, of judgment and 
application, might some time or other be a bar in hu way to bin* 
der some of his unwarrantable dengns. 

*^ I need not take nodce of the mgratitude of your quarrel, in 
drawing your swords against a prince whose ancestors so bravely 
defend^ us, and transmitted down to us the liberty, freedom, 
and independency of our nation, and under whom our nobility 
and gentry at first received, and ever since possessed, all the hon« 
ours, titles, riches, and estates, which have made their fiunilies so 
considerable, both at home and abroad: I say, I need not mention 
the ingratitude of your being engaged in this quarrel ; for, if you 
get over rebellion and parricide, and think yourselves safe in level- 
ling your pieces, or sheathing your swordi m your lawful prince, 
by wnich the whole stock of tiie most illustrious family in tibe 
world is cut off at once, (which God forbid) it were in vain to 
think to prevail with you by any arguments dtrawn from the dead. 

** Nor is it an excuse for your appearing in arms against the 
king^s forces, that his majesty is not in person among them ; for 
were it in your power, (which, God be praised, it is not) to dis- 
able the king's army, so that upon his landing in any part of his 
dominions, he should become a prey to those that seek his life ; 
yon are thereby aocessair to his muraer, and to all the ruin and 
desolation which would be the fotal consequence of so horrid an 
act : and remember, that as long as you remain in'the rebels' army, 
you do what you can to promote those wicked ends; and if God's 
good purposes frustrate your Ul purposes, your king and country 
owe you no thanks. 

'^ I know your present managers make vou believe, that were 
the king once out of their way, there would be an end of all our 
troubles and commotions ; and, for that reason, have run into the 
most unheard of barbarous viUany, in settin^^ a price upon his 
hold : But he is blind that does not see, that that misrortune, 
should it happen, (which God Almighty prevent,) would be to ns 
and our posterity uie beginning of sorrow ; for it is very plain to 
an ordinary unoerstanding, that if the king^s bare title to the 
crown, when he could not make any efforts to recover his right, 
has occasioned, for so many years together, such fears and jea* 
lousies, such imposts and taxes, such bloody wars and commotions 
at home and abroad ; were he out of the way, and the lawful sue- 
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oe»ion by our \%w, devolved to another family, who have forces 
of their own to support their claim, what destruction have you 
lm)ught upon your country ? Should, for instance, the French 
king, (which is no remote prospect) come by proximity of blood, 
to be nearest heir to the crown of Britain, with whom' the great 
number of true royalists in these nations would undoubtedly join, 
what a fine pass would things be brought to? 

" For my own part, I do in my conscience think, that as all 
the misery which tnis nation has felt, in the memory of any body 
now alive, has flowed firom the unnatural and base treatment of 
the rojral family ; so all the happiness, peace, and security, which 
we can wish and hope for, depends entirely, under God, upon the 
life and issue of king James; and therefore, he that now nghts to 
hinder his peaceable restoration, is a traitor to his king, an enemy 
to his country, and a stupid fool to himself and his posterity. 

^' And now, what is it for, that you thus engage against your 
king, your country, your friends, and relations? a most glorious 
cause no doubt ! viz. to support a German prince in the unjust 
possession of the throne : a prince who is the very remotest rela- 
tion the king has ; one who understands not one word of our lan- 
guage, and (which is worse) knows not one tittle of our constitu- 
tion, who uses our best nobility with neglect and ill manners, and 
cares for nothing in the king's dominions, bat the wealth and 
riches of 'em ; who sits a cypher in the throne, and suffers a set 
of people to harass the nations, that, by their behaviour, nobody 
would take to be natives of 'em. 

'^ You fight to maintain this prince, and his hopeful family, 
the very scorn and contempt of tne English nation, nowever they 
are cried up by those who make tools of them to enrich and ag- 
grandize themselves upon the ruin of their country. 

" You fight to keep up all the heavy impositions under which 
your country groans, to perpetuate a war, which the present 
managers have given you fair warning to expect, by their match- 
less and unaccountable fury, against the peace and the promoters 
of it. 

" Our whole nation either is, or pretends to be, sensible of the 
mischief of the union ; we feel the weight of it to our cost ; and 
the inconveniences will daily increase, as is obvious to any that 
will look before him : the kind's forces have sufficiently demon- 
strated their dislike to it, by their ready appearing to join with 
the onlv expedient to dissolve it, and you pretend to be Scotsmen, 
and fignt for making your misery yet more inevitable, and suffer 
yourselves to be amused with stones of breaking the union another 
way, by people who are so far from repenting their having a hand 
in making it, that they would vet bring you under worse circum- 
stances (if possible) for sordid little interests of their own. 

" I mignt enlarge upon the badness of your cause, and from 
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religion, juslioe, natarey honour, gralitudej intemt^ and lafetf, 
shew you that no age ever produced a juncture so capable of en* 
gaging men of sense and honour to espouse our side, as the pre- 
sent tune calls loudly on you to come oyer to us : but I hope, from 
the hints I have given, you will reason yourselves into your 
loyalty, and shew that you are indeed Scotsmen, by joining with 
an anny that has nothing at heart, but restoring their ana your 
king to his own undoubted right, and redeeming your country 
&D^ ruin and destrucdoi.. ' ' 

'* But I am sufficiently aware that you are taught to say, that 
you disrJaim the king for his principles, both in rdigion and poli* 
tics, and were he a protestant, and had been bred with any toler- 
able notions of the British constitution, you would think his go» 
vcmment supportable, and would not oppose his restoration. 

*^ Pray, Gentlemen, tell me where did you learn, that difference 
in religion absolved the subjects from their allegiance to their 
lawful king ? Did our Saviour or his apostles think themselves 
excused from obedience to the Roman emperors, because they 
were heathens? Or does the Confession of Faith, in the S3d article, 
teach any such doctrine ? Is there any law of our country that 
makes good this play; I say, any law, made by a lawful king and 
parliament? Think better of it before you run such desperate 
courses upon so sandv a foundation. 

*' Besides, nray wnat assurance have you of the king's bdng a 
papist? Is it oecause he was educated m a popish country? He 
was so, more shame for those who were the occasion of it ; and 
whatever mischief may be apprehended from that education, it is 
owing to the banishers of the royal family in the great rebeUions 
of 41 and M* Bat did you never hear of a man of sense getting 
over the prejudice of education? Indeed, I cannot but say, if aU 
protestants follow your example, in going contrary to all die re- 
G^ved maxims of iel%ion and honesty, by keeping your king from 
what is his due by a more undoubted right than any man in 
Scotland holds his estate, it were bad encouragement for hk 
majesty to embrace a religion so plainly contrary to the princij^es 
of the ^[ospel; bntas his majcety well knows that the injustice 
done him, under a pretence of tne protestant religion,^ is not au^ 
ihorised by it, and has had ground enough to be assured that it is 
disclaimed by the very best protestants in Britain ; so I must still 
think, that the fbroe of trutn, which is certainly on our side, will 
convince him of the mistakes he may have been sulnect to, and 
his hapmr restoration give him an opportunity to declare with 
safety. That he tndif is cfthe one cathaiw church, without the ad- 
dition of Roman. 

** But supposing the utmost the ofaiection can be stretched to, 

{iray, tell me whether your elector of Brunswidc is not of a re- 
igiofl very near akin to popery in some tbinesi and whether there 
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be any oonBidcrable differenoe between the two in the moBt abnird 
point of all popery, v\z* TratuubsUuUiation; onAy that the Lutheran 
notion of it u the more unintelligible of the two, making the same 
thing to be two different things at the same time, which even a 
mirade can't eflfect, &c. 

" If then you are to chuse and rgect kings, for not thinking 
in veligiouB matters as you do, why your present darling, and not 
one who u in erery respect of your opinion ? 

'* If he was put in tne sucoeBsion, as was alleged, because he 
was the next protestant heir ; that shews that you own the king- 
dom hereditary by the constitution ; and unless the laws of the 
nation authorised your layins; him ande before 88, which I chal- 
lenge all your lawyers to make appear, you must allow that you 
forosd him to France without reason, and then made a pretaided 
law to disinherit him for being bred there. An injustice only 
paralMed by the blasphemous notion of God Almighty's forcing 
wicked men to iU, and then damning them for beinf wicked. 

'' But let the Idiig^s religion be what it will, he has under his 
hand given us all the security we can ask, that he will maintain 
the protestant religion in his kingdoms, and fence it from any 
danger by such laws, as shall, by the advice of his parliament, be 
thou^t necessary. And we hare this demonstration of his being 
earnest in his promise, that no man of his judgment and wisdiMn 
would venture the loss of his dominbns a second time, for attempt* 
ing what he plainly sees to be impracticiiile in Britain ; and if I 
had no other reason to think the protestant rdi^on secure by the 
king^s restoration, I can't but judge this consideration of great 
weight, vis. that the pope and popuh princes combined to dotroy 
his ro3nsl fiither and himself, and his protestant subjects are the 
chief asKrters of his right, and promoters of his restoration. Let 
nobody then amuse jou with imaginary fears of popery ; for, ty 
your glorious revolution, the protestant, nay the christian veli^on, 
suffered more in Britain by atheism, drism, and oontemnt of God's 
true worship, than I trust in God it shall ever do by ue admini* 
stntion of our lawful sovereign. 

*' But you are further made to believe, that the king would 
certainly make you all slaves; because, bdng educated in France, 
he has been used, to the maxuns of arbitrary government, and 
those are so natural to be liked by young roonarchs, that he will 
certainly transcribe the French tyranny into the British constitu- 
tion ; that is to say, I met a man upon the road, and I foncy he 
designs to rob me, though I can give no reason for my apprehen- 
sion, but that once upon a time, there was a robber took a man's 
purse in that place, and so, without being assaulted, nay, when 
the man declared he ^had no ill design upon me, I take apistd 
and shoot him. 

*' Does it always fellow, that men must love the government 
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of the countiy where they were bred > I wish it had been so be- 
fore the revolution ; for had all the people of this country loved 
hereditary monarchy, because it was the received constitution 
here, we had not been troubled with so many miseries as have 
since ensued : But should our king be fond of arbitrary power, 
(which, by the bye^ he has utterly disclaimed,) yet the rubs and 
difficulties in his way ftom our constitution^ custom, laws, and 
our inclinations, are such, that he can have no possible hopes to 
surmount them ; therefore, we need not be under the least appre- 
hension of his attempting it. 

'^ But this is an objection contrived only to amuse and bubble 
the people ; for had you been so much afraid of arbitrary power 
as you pretend, woula you have chose to set a prince upon the 
throne, who, besides his being educated in arbitrary principles, 
has likewise been long in the practice of unlimited power ? and to 
make it so much the more uneasy, instead of the frankness and 
generosity of the French temper, has a German bitterness, and a 
sullen and morose nature, wnich makes it the more dangerous : 
and, I think, in the short experience we have had of this prince's 
reign, we have partly felt it; for ever since his coming to the throne, 
he has not passed one public act qfgrace, nay, not of good-nature 
and lenity : All things are exaggerated to the highest degree, and 
punished to the utmost severity ; which fairly warns us what we 
are to expect hereafter; for if the beginning be so, what shall the 
end be? 

" Now, gentlemen and soldiers, I shall not insist upon other 

aics to press you to your duty to your king and country; I shall 
y say, that whoever will allow himself, calmly and without 
prejudice, tt> consider what is already said, cannot but evidently 
find, that (so far as any human understanding can possibly reach,) 
our ad&urs at present are in such a situation, that we must either 
have our king, or war for ever ; we must now help our sinking 
country, or be ruined to all intents and purposes ; and if, by your 
present management, we should fail of our attempt, our chains 
will be heavier for endeavouring an escape ; and whatever services 
you do for that party, that would ensnare us, (by which you pro- 
pose such private advantages,) you will only transmit your names 
to posterity with this glorious title. These are they who sold their 
kif^ and country to German slavery !*' 

The air does not appear to be a genuine Scottish one. 
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SONG XLI. 

Has alwap been a popular ditty> and was supposed to hare been 
made by a Mr Geddes, priest at Shenral in the Enaiej on the 
Lofd iJewis Gordon^ third ton to the duke of Gordon^ who being 
bred to sea aervioe, was a lieutenant on board a ship of war ; but» 
on the rifing in 1 745^ declared for prince Charles ; raised a rep* 
ment of two battalions ; defeated the adherents of George, un&r 
the laird of Madeod, near Inverury, 23d September that year, 
and then marched to Perth; after the battle of Culloden he 
escaped abroad ; was attainted by act of parliamentj 1746 ; and 
died at Montreuil, in France, on the 15tii of June, 1754. The 
air is the original or northern set of '' Tarry woo." 



SONG XLIL 

lit tinntfif it comtH, iit litto tomssL 

From Sir W. Scott's loose papers. The air does not appear to be 
a genuine Scottish oae^ 



SONG XLITL 

Is a genuine Highland song, translated and sent to me by a lady 
in Eainbuigh, herself a Maodonnell, or at least was one once^ I 
wish she had added an explanation, as it would have saved me a 
good deal of trouble and guegsing ; but all she has thought proper 
to add h, that every one of the chieftains and houses mentioned 
are Macdonnells. 

I take it for granted then, that Glengarry is the first in the 
list here of the Clan Dhonuil, Macalistar being very generally a 
patronimic of the chief of that house. The next^ without all 
doubt, is Clan^Ranald ; as the places mentioned are ail on his an- 
cient bounds i^Mife diief of Sky having proved a truant at this 
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boat^ he is not thought worthy of mentioning sare as such. The 
third with the cramp name that nobody can read^ and nobody can 
spell^ must mean Keppoch ; as the glens mentioned are all in the 
upper parts of Lochaber. There is no circumstance in the fetes 
or the Highlanders^ occasioned to them by the rebellion^ for which 
I lament so much^ as the extinction of this brave and loyal chief 
and his clan, whose names are now a blank in the lands of their 
fathers. Keppoch could once have raised 500 men at a few days 
warning, and never was slack when his arm was needed, although 
hu hand was something like Ishmael's of old, for he was generally 
at loggerheads with his neighbours, especially the Clan-Chattan, 
whom he once beat, with their chief, the laird of Macintosh, at 
their head, cutting a great part of their superior army to pieces^ 
and forcing the laird, whom he took prisoner^ to renounce his 
claim to extensive possessions, which Keppoch originally held of 
him. Keppoch was indeed too brave, and too independent; and 
it proved nis fkmily's ruin. When admonished once of the neces- 
sity of getting regular charter rights to his lands from govern- 
ment, of which he never had any, " No," said Keppoch, " I shall 
never hold lands that I cannot hold otherwise than by a sheep's 
hide." Keppoch trusted still to his claymore ; but the day or it 
was past ; " Othello's occupation was gone I" -On the restoration 
of the forfeited estates, Keppoch, having no rights td show for his 
extensive lands, lost them ; a circumstance which must ever be 
deplored^ but cannot now be remedied. Lenochan^ Aucterechtan, 
ana Glencoe, are here chumed to be of the same family with Kep- 
poch ; yet Lenochan's name^ it would appear, was not Maodonaid* 



SONG XLIV. 

Co Saunton me. 

Is a &vourite song to a favourite tune. It should have been 
placed in an earlier page, but for the sake of those that follow 
it to the same air, which are of a later date. Indeed it is no 
matter how these general songs are arranged. This one is patched 
up from Cromek's Remains, and another manuscript copy. 



SONG XLV. 
Is from Mr Hardy's Collection, and appears {4|i[ta'e been writ- 
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ten immedUately on tbe laading of prince Charles at Moidart^ on 
the mainland of Scotland. I regret much that I hare been un- 
able to procure a copy of an original Jacobite song^ which I once 
or twice heard one Dettj Cameron from Lodiaber fiing, beginning 

Seven men of Moidart^ 

O whar will you lie the night? 



SONG XLVL 
Is from Mr Moires Collection^ and not the worst of the three. 



SONG XLVII. 
»e Valiant »tm, 

Is from Mr Hardy's MSS. altered a little from another manu- 
script copy. All these four are to the same air^ which seems to 
have been a great favourite in these days. Tunes have their day 
as well as dogs^ or any thing else. We have several times seen 
in our own day a]l*the populace seized as it were with a mania 
of fondness for certain tunes ; such as " Catvder Fair," '^ The 
MUlar cf Drone" &c One may guess from the number of cor- 
respondmf songs^ when such ana such tunes had their day.' This 
is particularly the case with the Jacobite songs, as will be seen 
throughout these volumes. 



SONG XLVIII. 

fSiBtltsLxCi^ Welrome* 

I MAY here mention^ once for all^ that these songs from the Gaelic 
were mostly sent to me by different hands^ translated simply into 
English prose^ and have all been versified by me ; save those men- 
tioned in the notes as having been done bv others : so that it 
must be remarked, they are ratner imilatiarujrom the Gaelic than 
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any thing eke. To have venified the short sentences from the 
Gaelic literally^ was impossible. I trusty however^ that those ao* 
quainted with the origmals will confess that they have lost no- 
tuing in going through my hands exclusive of the Gaelic idioms 
endeared to the natives from infancy^ which must all vanish in 
any translation whatsoever. Yet even in these abrupt Highland 
Ossianic sentences^ there seems to be something of the raw material 
and suirit of poetry^ for I never got any notes of words so easily 
turned into songs. Some part of the beverage promised to prince 
Charles in this song, by " his friend the Maclean/' are certainly 
of a very singular nature^ but not one of these b added to the ori- 
ginal. The air is beautiful^ but the ingenious captain Frazer has 
a better set of it in his collection ; and I cannot nelp mentioning 
here, that though that gentleman has many Lowland melodies 
among hb, so different in style from his own native music that 
the most common ear can distinguish them, yet, whether High« 
land or Lowland, his are always the best sets I have ever ei^er 
seen or heard. 



SONG XLIX. 

MODERN. 



I 



SONG L. 
€bwlit i^ mp 9arltn2. 

ORIGINAL. 



I WROTE the first of these songs some years ago, at the request of 
a friend, who complained that he did not like the old verses. I 
have, however, added them, that those who delight in the fine 
original air may take which they choose. 



SONG LL 

Curn tj^e Mut 3Sotntet5( tojbic ran* 

Neither this beautiful air nor song have ever been before pub* 
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liahed. The name is ancient. I dare not take it on me to say 
80 maeh for either the words or the music. But what need any 
one speak about an old song* that is made about events that hap- 
penea in our own day. My father was a man shearing on the 
harvest field that day the battle of Prestonpans was foij^t, and 
it yet livings and in good health and spirits^ to tell of it. He re- 
members all the circumstances of the " Highlanders' Raide/' as 
be calls it^ with the utmost minuteness ; having been then in his 
seventeenth year. Yet he confesses that the time appears only 
like a few seasons. What then would he think on hearing us 
speak of an ancient song made at that period ? 



SONG LH. 

* 

Is a good song to an excellent tune. Captain Frazer has the air 
in his work as a Highland mdody ; but it has been sung on the 
Border for ages, to a song beginnmg*— 

O that I had ne'er been married, 

I had ne'er had ony care ! 
Now I've gotten wife an' bcums. 

An' they cry " crowdy" ever mair. 
Crowdy aince, an' crowdy twice. 

An' crowdy three tunes i' the^y. 
An' ye crowdy ony mair, ^ 

Ye'll crowdy a' my meal away* 

The Border name of the tune of course is " crowdy." It was 
published in a small ephemeral collection of airs about forty years 
ago, under the name of " Nova Scotia," In Strathmore it is 
'' The Athol Gathering," and captain Frazer calls it " Teann a 
nail is cum do ghealladh ;" which may, for aught I know, mean 
something of the same with the song. His is a very delightful 
aet The variations cannot be admitted in a si«ip]e air for the 
voice. So much for the air. For the song it seems to have been 
taken from an anonymous Jacobite poem of some merit, evidently 
writt^ at the very time the dans were rising in 1745. The 
following short extract is almost in terms synonimous with the 

^' The gracious dedaralion, issued forth. 
Resound glad echoes thro' the spacious north. 
Repenting subjects, weeping, own thdr crimes. 
Curse the Usurper, and degen'rate times. 
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With noUe ardour nuh into the fields 
For to such numly goodneu all must yield* 

" See the bold chie& their hardy warrion lead. 
Eager in such a cause, with such a head ; 
Glengary, Keppocfa, Appin, only we^ 
These thirty years the cause has been asleep ; 
Nor> good 6lenbucket> loval thro' thy lif^ 
Was't thou untimely in the glorious strife ; 
Thy chief degen'rate, thou his terror stood» 
To Tindicate the loyal Gordons' blood ; 
The loyal Gordons own the gen'rous odl. 
With Charles and thee resolred to lire or fall* 

'' See Athole's duke, in exile, ever true, 
Hb faithful toils for thee, his Prince, renew. 
By^ tjrrants first, then by a Imither spumed. 
Still, still with lo3ralty hu bosom burned ; 
One of the select, never-dying train 
Conveyed their Prince thro' dangers on the main ; 
See, hot^ hereditary right prevails. 
And see Astraea poise the wayward scales ! 
Th' usurping brother to th' Usurper flees. 
While his return is echoed to the skies. 
And happy vassals to his standard flies. 

" His worthy brother, bursting into fame. 
Asserts the honour of the Murrays' name ; • 

In council wise, and glorious in the field. 
His Wnce's thunder bom with grace to wield ; 
To hurl d||truction on invet'rate foes. 
And nveflritanDia long desired repose. 

" Th^lurrays, glowing with a gen'rous flame. 
Afford still subjects for the noblest theme ; 
But these I pass: — ^their virtues speak their praise. 
Nor shall be lost by inexpressive lays. 

*' But why, O Perth, why should I silent be. 
Nor tell the world the worth that lives in thee ? 
Thy hospitable doors to foes were wide. 
Even to the foes by whom thou wast betrayed ; 
But Heavftp, thy guardian, stopp^ the threatened ill, 
AnA Perth preserved, and will preserve him still. 

" Elcho — ^but words are weak, for who can tiell 
What godlike actions have expressed so well ? 

" Beloved by all, see, Ogilvie appears 
A man in courage, though a youth in yean ; 
Thy fame succe^ing ages pleased shall read. 
And future Airlies emulate each deed. 

" Thee, Nairn and Gask, with raptures could I sing. 
Still true to God, your country, and your king. 
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Loyal and yni, sincere as weeping trutb^ 
The same in manhood as in early yoath ; 
But while the sun the blue horizon gilds. 
Each little witness to his brightness yields. 

" Strowan, great chief, whom bow Minerras crown. 
Illustrious hard, thou suffrer of renown, 
Long dimmed, like rays shot from a clouded star. 
In verse Apollo, and a Mars in war. 

" Menzies reserved to add a nobler grace, 
To an illustrious but forgotten race ; 
A race that added to the Brucian fame. 
And rises now with no less loyal flame. 

" Th' immortal Grahams, but ah ! without a head. 
Yet always show that loyalty's their creed. 

** These, mighty Prince, were men by Heaven's decree 
Beserved to catch new hopes and life from thee ; 
Beserved with thee to pull th' Usurper down. 
To right thy country, and to right thy crown." 

Lord George Murray, fifth son of the first duke of Atholl, was 
with his brother the marquis of Tullibardine in Kin tail, 1719j 
and was wounded at the battle of Glenshiel, 10th June that year. 
Making his escape abroad, he was several years an officer in the 
Sardinian service, but obtaining a pardon, returned to Britain 
was presented to the King, and ineffectually solicited a commw* 
sion in his army. Joining Prince Charles's standard at Perth, in 
September 1745, he was appointed lieutenant-general of his forces, 
acted as such at the battles of Prestonpans, Falkirk, and Cullodmi^ 
marched into England with them, and brouAt up the rear m 
their retreat from thence. He was attainted ^high treason by 
act of parliament, but escaped to the continent : he arrived at 
Bome, 21st March, 1747> where he was received with great dis- 
tinction by Prince Charles, who fitted up an apartment for him 
in his palace, and introduced him to the Pope. He died at 
Medenbiinck, in Holland, 11th October, 176O, 




SONG LIIL 
tHi CIEratj^mng l&ant, 

Is a Buchan song got from my correspondent at Peterhead. The 
air is a modification of " Ihe QMoker's Wife." 



6 



NOTES. SM 



SONG LIV. 
WPb^ toiTlfna Jfic^t for Cj^arlie? 

Is likewise a Buchan song, sent me by Mr John Wallace. The 
air has the same name^ but io the South is called " Will ye go an' 
marry Katie ?" 



SONG LV. 
9n CyttlUnt fit^ ^ong on tit Ifielientoii, 

Is the best model of a street ballad^ poetry^ air, and all, tliat is ex- 
tant. The style is quite inimitable, and yet I myself remember 
of the song being popular. I got it from David Constable, Esq. 
advocate, son to the celebrated bookseller of that name, a number 
of years ago. The ballad alludes to the painfiil and disgraceful 
ditastrophe at PrestoUj where the pusillanimity of Foster and hi| 
adherents (to say the least of it) occasioned the shameful death of 
many a brave man, who, at all events, might well have effected an 
honourable retreat, and escaped till the da]^ of vengeance was 
overpast But hb disgraceful surrender occasioned the engraving 
of indelible stainygn the honour, the national character, and the 
government of hftountry. ' He afterwards made his escape, not 
without the connivance oi those in power, as was shrewdly sus- 
pected, which lends some colour to the suggestion in the ballad, 
that he in the end proved a traitor to the cause, after having in- 
veigled so many brave men into it. As the ballad dwells only on 
Lord Derwentwater's fate, the following short extract from an 
anonymous work will not be thought out of place here : " Of 
the seven lords condemned, the lords Kenmure and Derwentwater 
were the only two who suffered. On the 29th of February they 
were brought to the scaffold, when the latter delivered a paper to 
the sheriffs, the following extract from which bears testimony to 
his sentiments : * I am now to ask pardon,' says he, ' of those 
whom I may have scandalized by pleading guilty at my triaL 
But in this I am sensible, I have made bold with my loyalty, hav- 
ing never owned any other but king James III. for my lawraland 
rightful sovereign ; I had an inclination to serve him from my 
infancy, and was moved thereto by a natural love I had for his 
person^ knowing him to be capable of making his j^ple happy.. 
Vol. II. 2 R 
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Aod though he had heen of a dUferent rdigion from mine, I 
should ha^e done for him all that lay in my power, as m v anoeft- 
tors have done for his predeceBsors, bebg thereto boona by the 
laws of God and man. 

' Wherefore, if in this affair I have acted rashly, it ought not 
to affect the innocent ; I intended to wrong nobody, but to senre 
my king and country, and that without seif-interesty hopinr, by 
the example I gave, to have induced others to do their duty : 
And God, who sees the secrets of my heart, knows I sneak truth. 
Some means have been proposed to me to save my life, which I 
looked upon as inconsistent with honour and conscienoe, and there- 
fore I rqected them ; for, with God's assistance, I shall prefer any 
death to the doing a base unworthy action: I only wish now, 
that the laying down my life might contribute to the service of 
my king and country, and the re-establishment of the ancient and 
fundamental constitution of these kingdoms, widiout which no 
lasting peace or true happiness can attend them ; then I should, 
indeed, part with my life even with pleasure : And as it is, I can 
only pray that these blessings may be bestowed on my dear coun- 
try ; ana since I can do no more, I beseech God to accept of my 
life as a small sacrifice towards it. 

' I die a Roman catholic ; I am in perfect charity with aD the 
world, I thank God for it, even with those of the present go- 
vernment, who are most instrumental in my death. ' f freely m^ 
give such as reported fidse things of me ; and I hope to be for* 
ffiven the trespasses of my youth, bv the Father of infinite mercy^ 
into whose hands I commit my aoui. 

' Ja. Derwentwatbr/ 

** The scaffold was no sooner cleaned from thf* stains of the exe- 
cution of this unfortunate earl, than the lord viscount Kenmure 
was brought out, accompanied by his son and some friends., and 
attended by two clergymen of the church of England, in which 
communion he professed to die : He made no formal speech, but 
testified his sorrow for pleading guilty, and acknowledged James's 
title to the crown, and wished ne might one day re-mount the 
throne of his ancestors. After being undressed by the help of his 
friends, he kneeled, and laid his head down upon the bloclc, then 
raised it up again ; and still continuing on his knees, he gave the 
executioner some money, and told him he would give him no 
sip^ ; but that, when he laid down his head again he might do 
his office as he saw good ; then lifting up his hands a short time 
in a posture of prayer, he resolutely laia down his head, which 
at two blows was severed from his body. 

" After this lord's execution, a letter was found in his pocket, 
addressed to king James, wherein he declared, that he died for 
Ms ^thful services to his majesty^ but hoped the cause he died 
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for wou]d flourish after his death ; and, as he suffered for his ser- 
vice^ he hoped his majesty would provide for his* wife and chil- 
dren." 

Brave old Mackintosh of Borlam also made his escape by a bold 
manoeuvre of his friends. The men in power were highly indig- 
nant, and offered a great reward for his apprehension ; but 

** Though our king would give ten thousand pound. 
Old Madcintosh will scorn to be found." 



SONG LVL 



fi iUmentable IStttj^ on i\^t Seati of iffit ortrie. 

This song I likewise got from Mr David Constable, before either 
he OT I had any notion of collecting the Jacobite Relics of the 
country. I was likewise obliged to his ^Either for a curious old 
MS. ballad, which came out of time after the first volume was 
printed, and much more for a conv of Wood's Peerage, without 
which I should never have been aofe to get forward. 

Although it is merely conjecture, the song is supposed to have 
rdated to the death of George CoUing^'ood, Esq. mentioned in 
'^ Lord Derwentwater^s Goodnight," Song xi. who was executed 
at Liverpod, and, bebg lame at the time, was carried to the gal> 
lows in a chair. 



SONG LVIL 

Curntmitpfite, 

Ig an excellent and very popuhir song ; but is rather one against 
the modern encroachments on the Highlander's liberty than any 
dynasty. Hersel thought it, no doul^, a terrible imposition at 
the turnpike gate, '' for nought but gaen upon te cruna." 
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SONG LVIIL 



Sioinit Cope* 



SONG LIX.-Hl^(<»nlr »tt 



T 



This song, to generally a favourite througbout Scotland^ !s cer- 
tainly more indebted for its popularity to the composer of the 
air^ than the poet who wrote tne yerses. The tune is really ex-> 
oellent, but the verses^ take which set we will, are commonplace 
enough. Yet I scarcely know a song that so many people are 
fond of. For my part I lore it, and ever will, because it was a 
diief favourite with my late indulgent and lamented master and 
friend, the duke of Bucdeugh, whom I have often heard sing it 
with great glee. 

This being the first song relating to any particular action oP 
1745, it will be necessary to take up the tnread of the general 
narration, having been obliged to leave it off to make room for 
miscellaneous matter, and thus carry it on in the same intermit- 
tent state to the end. This must be done very shortly, for a mi- 
nute detail would swell the work beyond all reasonable bounds. 

It will be observed, that I retained the two foregoing songs, 
55 and 56, in order to take up the relation at that period, and 
thereby connect the story of the two risings for the Stuarts. The 
affair at Preston being the last of the one era, and that at Pres- 
tonpans, where Cope was defeated, the first of the other related in 
song. 

We left the army, led by Foster, Kenmure, and brigadier Mack- 
intosh, at Lancaster, whither they arrived, after chasing from the 
field and utterly scattering an army of 11,000 men, raised hastily 
by lord Lonsdale an4 the bishop 01 Carlysic : from Lancaster they 
proceeded to Preston, whence Stanhope's regiment of dragoons^ 
and another of militia, immediately retired, so that they took 
possession of the place without resistance. General Wills march- 
ed against the enemy with six regiments of horse and dragoons, 
and one battalion of foot commanded by colonel Preston. They 
had advanced to the bridge of Ribble before Foster received in- 
telligence of their approach. He forthwith began to raise barri- 
cadoes, and put the place in a posture of defence. On the 12th 
day of November, the town was briskly attacked in two different 
places ; but the king's troops met with a very warm reception, 
and were repulsed with considerable loss. Next day general Car- 
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penter arrived with a reinforcement of three re^ments of dra- 
goons ; and the town was invested on all sides. The Highlanders 
declared they would make a sally, sword in hand, and either ait 
their way through the troops of the enemy, or perish in the at- 
tempt ; out they were over-ruled. Foster sent colonel Oxhurgh 
with a trumpet to general Wills, to propose a capitulation. He 
was answered, that the general would not treat with rebels; 
but, in case of their surrendering at discretion, he would prevent 
his soldiers from putting them to the sword, until he received 
farther orders. He granted them time to consider till next morn- 
ing, upon their delivering the earl of Derwentwater and Mackin- 
tosh as hostages. When Foster submitted, this Highlander de- 
clared he could not promise the Scots would surrender in that 
manner. The general desired him to return to his people, and 
he would forthwith attack the town, in which case every man of 
them should be ait to pieces. The Scottish noblemen did not 
choose to run the risk, and persuaded the Highlanders to accept 
the terms offered. They accordingly laid down their arms, and 
w^ere put under a strong guard. All the noblemen and leaders 
were secured. Major Nairn, captain Lockhart, captain Shaftoe, 
and ensign Erskine, were tried by a court-martial as deserters, 
and exeaited. Lord Charles Murray, son of the duke of Athol, 
was likewise condemned for the same crime, but reprieved. The 
common men were imprisoned at Chester and Liverpool. The 
noblemen and considerable officers were sent to London, conveyed 
through the streets pinioned like malefactors, and committed to 
the Tower and to Newgate. The day of their final surrender at 
Preston was remarkable also for the Imttle of Sheriffmuir, so fully 
described already. After that battle, the clans, seeing no likelihood 
of any farther engagement, begjin, according to their usual cus- 
tom, to disperse, and straggle homewards to their several habita- 
tions, so that Mar's army grew daily weaker. Many of the chicfK 
having lost confidence in him, their sentiments became too well 
known among their followers, and without the strict and positive 
command of his own chief, every Highlander thought then he 
had a right to do as he listed, ana go when and where he listed. 

The adherents to the house of Stuart having been thus basely 
sold and put down in England, the government was now in a 
condition to send strong reinforcements to Scotland. Six thou- 
sand men that were claimed of the states-general, by virtue of the 
treaty, landed in England, and began their march for Edinburgh. 
General Cadogan set out for the same place, together with briga- 
dier Petit, and six other engineers ; and a train of artillery was 
shipped at the Tower for that country, the duke of Argyle re- 
solving to drive the earl of Mar out ot Perth, to which town he» 
had retired with the remains of his forces. James, having been 
amused with the ho))e of seeing the whole kingdom of Englanf^ 
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rifle up as one man in 'his behalf, and the duke of Ormond haying 
made a fruitleas vvyage to the western coast, to try the disposittoo 
of the people, he was now convinced of the vanity of his expecta- 
tion in that Quarter ; and, as he knew not what other course to 
take, he resolved to hazaid his person among his friends ia Scot- 
land, at a time when his affairs in that kingdom were absolutely 
desperate. From Bretagne he posted through part of France in 
disguise; and, embarking in a small vessel at Dunkirk, hired for 
that purpose, arrired, on the 22d December, at Peterhead, with 
six gentlemen in his retinue, one of whom was the marquis of 
Tinmouth, son to the duke of Berwick. He passed through 
Aberdeen incognito, to Fetterosse, where he was met by the earla 
of Mar and Marisdial, and about thirty noblemen and gentle- 
men of the first (Jliality. Here he was solemnly proclaimed. His 
declaration, dated at Commercy, was printed and circulated 
through all the parts in the neighbourhood ; and he received ad- 
dresses from the Episcopal clergy, and the laity of that commu- 
nion, in the diocese or Aberdeen. On the 5th of January he 
made his public entry into Dundee ; and on the 7th arrived at 
Scone, where he seemed determined to stay until the ceremony of 
his coronation should be performed. From thence he made an 
excursion to Perth, where he reviewed his forces. Then he form- 
ed a regular council, and published six proclamations ; one £[)r a 
general thanksgiving on account of his safe arrival ; another en- 
loining the ministers to pray for him in churches; a third, estab- 
lishing the currency of foreign coins ; a fourth, summoning the 
meeting of the convention of estates ; a fifth, ordering all sensiblft 
men to repair to his standard ; and a sixth, fixing the 23d of Ja- 
nuary for nis coronation. He made a pathetic speech in a grand 
council, at which all the chie& of his party assisted. They de<» 
termined, however, to abandon the enterpnze, as king George's 
army was reinforced by the Dutch auxiuaries, and they than- 
selves were not only reduced to a small number, but likewise des- 
titute of money, arms, ammunition, forage, and provision; for 
the duke of Argyle had taken poasession of Burntisland, and trans- 
p<Hled a detachment to Fife, so as to cut off Mar's communication 
with that fertile country. 

Notwithstanding the severity of the weather, and a prodigious 
&11 of snow, which rendered the roads almost impassable, the 
duke, on the 29th of Januarv, began hu march to Dumblane, 
and next day reached Tullibardine, where he received intelli- 
gence, that James and \m forces had, on the preceding day^ r^ 
tired towards Dundee. He forthwith took possession of Perth, 
and then began his march t9 Aberbrothwick, in pursuit of die 
#nemy. The chevalier de St George, being thus notly punuol, 
was prendled upon to embark on board a small French ship that 
lay in the harbour of Montrose. He was accompanied by the 
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earls of Mar and Melford^ the lord Drummond^ lieutenant-general 
Bulkley^ and otber persons of distinction^ to the number of se- 
venteen. In order to avoid the English cruisers, they stretched 
over to Norway ; and^ coasting along the German and Dutdi 
shores^ arrived in five days at Graveline. Grenend Gordon^ whom 
James had leflt commander-in-chief of the forces^ assisted by the 
earl Marischal^ proceeded with them to Aberdeen^ where he se- 
cured three vessels to sail northward^ and take on board theper- 
sons who intended to make their escape to the continent. Then 
they continued their march through Strathq)ey and Strathdown, 
to the hills of Badenoch, where the common people were quietly 
dismissed. This retreat was made with such expedition, that the 
duke of Argyle, with all his activity, could never overtake their 
rear-guard, which consisted of a thousand horse, commanded by 
the earl Marischal. Such was the issue of this rising, ^hicn 
proved fatal to many noble fomilies ; a rising which, in all proba- 
nility, would never have taken place, had not the violent mea- 
sures of a whig ministry kindled such a flame of discontent in the 
nation, as encouraged the partizans of the exiled house to hazard 
E revolt But though the rising was suppressed, the flame of na- 
tional dissatisfaction still continued to rage ; the severities exer- 
cised against those of king James's party increased the general 
discontent. For now the danger was blown over, their humane 
passions began to prevail. The courage and fortitude with which 
the condemned persons encountered the pains of death in its most 
dreadful form, prepossessed many spectators in &vour <^ the cause 
by which those unnappy victims were animated. In a word, per- 
secution, as usual, extended the heresy. About the end of next 
session of parliament, bills of at^inder were passed against general 
Foster and brigadier Mackintosh ; and '* a bill for more effec- 
tually securing the peace of the Highlands in Scotland, by dis- 
arming the people," &c and " a bill for appointing commis- 
sioners to inquire into those estates which were forfeited by the 
rebellion," which the king had promised to give up for the public 
service. 

Having appointed general Carpenter commander-in-chief of all 
the forces in Scotland ; lord Lovat, governor of Inverness, for his 
good services in recovering that place from the enemy ; the earl 
of Sutherland, president of the charoberlainry in Scotland; and a 
patent having passed the seals, creating his royal highness, George, 
prince of Wales, regent of the kingdom of great Britan, and his 
Majesty's lieutenant within the same ; king George, on the 7th 
of July, departed for Holland, where he arrived on the 9th, on his 
way to Hanover. 

The state prisoners who had been reprieved by his Majesty, be- 
gan to behave themselves as if they were secure ; when, to their 
great surprise, on the night of the 8th^ after the prince had open- 
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ed hb Gomniimion in couudl^ a warrant was signed for cxeaiting 
twenty-four of tbem on the following Friday. A reprieve, how- 
ever, arrived on the Thursday for twenty of them ; and a wantofc 
for the execution of Mr Paul, and Mr Thomas Hall of Otter- 
bum, who were executed accordingly on Friday, the 13th of July 
1716. At the place of execution, each of them read a declaratioii 
renouncing communion with the church of England, and owning 
they died members of the nonjuring church there ; praying for 
the restoration of king James, and exhorting the |)eople to be obe- 
dient to him, as their only lawful sovereign, &c. 

On the 24th of June, wlicu the act suspending the habeas cor* 
pus bill expired, the earl of Scarsdale, lords Duplin, Powis, and 
several private gentlemen, availed themselves of it, and were ad- 
mitted to bail. In a short time after. Sir William Windham, Mr 
Harvey of Comb, Mr Lockart of Carnwath, the earls of Wigtoun 
and Hume, and several others, both in England and ScoUand^ 
who had been taken into custody as suspected persons at the com- 
mencement of the disturbances, took likewise the benefit of the 
habeas corpus act. A general order was likewise issued for the 
liberation, without bail, of all those who surrendered according to 
the summons before the rising, and those who deserted from 
James's army before the retreat from Perth ; and discharging all 
the servants who >rcre prisoners with their masters in London. 
The marquis of Huntly, Glengary, Mr Douglas, Ogilvy, and 
some others in Scotland, obtained their fiill pardon, in regard of 
their having quitted the chevalier's army in tune. Some at Lon- 
don were liberated before trial, and othei-s reprieved. The pri- 
soners taken at Dunfermline and Sheriffmuir ; and suclf as kad 
surrendered themselves to the government at the termination of 
this unsuccessful attempt, and were prisoners in the castles of 
Edinburgh, Stirling, and Blackness, were conveyed to Carlisle to 
l)c tried by a commission of oyer and terminer, appointed to idt 
there in November 171 6. Thirty- four prisoners were set at li- 
berty, without being brought to trial ; tnirty-two being brought 
to trial, Mr William Hay made some demur against the jurisdic- 
tion, but afterwards withdrew, and thereafter pled guilty, as did 
all the rest, except one Tulloch of Tanachie, who was acquit- 
ted, having proved that he was forced to engage in the enter- 
prize against his will. Twenty-four of them received sentence of 
death ; but no day was appointed for their execution. The rat 
M'Cre never sentenced. 

King George returned from Germany about the middle of Ja- 
nuary, 1716, a few days before the parliament met, intending to 
open that session with a general indemnity ; but a rumour having 
circulated, that the plan of another attempt was formed, it was 
delayed. It appeared from the papers seized with count Gyllen- 
burg, and baron Gortz^ that the kmg of Sweden, in concert witbk 
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the Jacobites, designed to invade Britain. Effectual measures 
being taken it was prevented. The earl of Oxford was tried on 
the 13th of July, and acquitted. His majesty then granted his 
indemnity^ and the remainder of the prisoners were liberated. 

Next year but one, however, another attempt was made in fa- 
vour of the exiled chevalier, principally under the auspices of the * 
intriguing cardinal Alberoni. The duke of Ormond having been 
sent for, repaired to Madrid, and held conferences with his 
eminence, and measures were concerted for exciting another in« 
surrection in Britain. The chevalier de St George quitted Ur« 
bino by stealth ; and embarking at Nettuno, landed at Cagliari 
in March. From thence he took his passage to Roses in Cata« 
Ionia, and proceeded to Madrid, where he was received with great 
cordiality, and treated as king of Great Britain. An armament 
had been equipped of ten ships of war and transports, having on 
board six thousand regular troops, with arms for twelve thousand 
men. The command of this fleet was bestowed on the duke of 
Ormonde with the title of captain-general of his most catholic 
majesty. He was provided with declarations in the name of that 
king, importing, tnat for many good reasons he had sent part of 
his land and sea-forces into Scotland and England, to act as auxi- 
liaries to king James. King George, having received from the 
regent of France timely notice of this intended invasion, offered, 
by proclamations, rewards to those that should apprehend the 
duke of Ormond, or any gentleman embarked in that expedition. 
Troops were ordered to assemble in the north and in the west of 
England ; two thousand men were demanded of the states-gene- 
ral ; a strong squadron was equipped to oppose the Spanish ar- 
mament ; and the duke of Orleans made a proffer to king George 
of twenty battalions for his service. His majesty, having commu- 
nicated to both houses of parliament the repeated advices he 
had received touching this projected descent, they promised 
to support him against all his enemies. They desired he would 
augment his forces by sea and land ; and assured him they wtnld 
md^e good the extraordinary expense. Two thousand men were 
landed from Holland, and six battalions of imperialists from the 
Austrian Netherlands. The duke of Ormond sailed from Cadis, 
and proceeded as £»* as Cape Finisterre, where his fleet was dis- 
persed and disabled by a violent storm, which entirely defeated 
the purposed expedition. Two frigates, however, arrivea in Scot~ 
land, with the earls Marischal and Seaforth, the marquis of Tul- 
libardine, some field-ofiicers, three hundred Spaniards, and arms 
for two thousand men. They were joined by a small body of 
Highlanders, and possessed themselves of Donan castle. Against 
these adventurers general Wight man marched with a body of re- 
gular troops from Inverness. They had taken possession of the 
pass of Glenshiel ; but, at the approach of the king's forces, re- 
Vol. H. 2 S 
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tired to the pan at Strachell, which they resolved to defend. 
They were attacked and driyen from one eminence to another till 
nighty when the Highlanders dlsperaed ; and next day the Spa- 
niards surrendered themselves pnsoners of war. 'Marischalj Sea- 
forth, and TuHibardine, with some officers^ retired to one of the 
western ides, in order to wait an opportunity of being conveyed 
to the continent 

Still the unsuccessful issue of all these ill-conducted enterprises 
did not extinguish the hopes of the friends to the house of Stuart 
in Scotland. They looked forward to the period when some fa- 
vourable opportunity would occur, and their efforts to restore his 
fionily to tne throne would be crowned with success. The eust- 
ing government, however, watched with such anxious care every 
movement of its supposed enemies, that it crushed in embryo au 
the attempts that were made to disturb the public tranauillity. 
Notwithstanding its vigilance, a secret correspondence was kept up 
between ihe chevalier and his friends, in which he enoouragea 
them to hope that their expectations would be realized ; he flat- 
tered them also with being soon able to join them, backed by all 
the power of France ; and to bind them still closer to his interest 
supplied them occasionally with money and arms. They.werq 
reaay^ therefore, on the first intimation of a descent, to take the 
field, and support with all their means the fortunes of the exiled 
family. 

The free discussion of the measures of government, and the loud 
clamours raised by the people against what they deem an infringe- 
ment of their privileges, impress foreigners with the idea that the 
country is often ripe for a revolt, when it is nothing more than 
the effect of that treedom, the pride and boast of our country, 
and which is so well calculated to correct the follies of those in 
power. The parliamentary disputes in 174>3 were carried on with 
80 much acrimony/ and the people gave such implicit confidence 
to the assertions of those who represented the nation as being use- 
lessl|^ burdened and oppressed for purposes destructive of British 
liberty, that a general dissatisfaction prevailed throughout the 
country, and it appeared to the French ministry a ^vourable 
period for assistmg the chevalier de St George to recover hia 
crown. 

This pnject was agreeable to cardinal de Tencin, who had 
succeeded rleury as prime minister of France. He was of a 
violent enterprising temper. He had been recommended to the, 
purple by the chevalier de St George, and was warmly attached, 
to the Stuart fsimily. His ambition was flattered with a prospect of. 
giving a king to Great Britain, of performing such eminent service 
to his benefactor, and of restoring to the throne of their ancestors a 
family, connected by the ties of blood with all the greatest princes 
of Europe. He foresaw, that even if his aim shpuld miscarry, a 
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descent apon Great Britain would make a considerable diversion 
from the Continent in fa.vowr of France^ and embroil and embar* 
rass his Britannic majesty^ who was the chief support of the 
house of Austria and all its allies. Actuated by these motives^ 
he concerted measures with the chevalier de St George at Rome, 
who, being too much advanced in years to engage personally in 
such an expedition, agreed to delegate his authority and preten- 
sions to his son Charles, a youth of promising talents, sage, secret, 
brave, and enterprising; amiable in his person, grave, and even 
reserved, in his deportment. De approved himself in the sequel 
composed and moderate in success, wonderfully firm in adversity^ 
arid, though tenderly nursed in all the delights of an efeminaW 
country and gentle climate, patient, almost beyond belief, of cold, 
hunger, and ^tigue. Count Saxe was appointed by the French 
king commander of the troops designed for this expedition, whidi 
amounted to fifteen thousand. They began theur march to PU 
cardy, and a great number of vessels was assetnbled for their em- 
barlcation, at Dunkirk, Calais, and Boulogne. It was determined 
that they should be landed in Kent, under convoy of a strong 
squadron equipped at Brest, and commanded by monsieur Roque- 
feuille, an officer of experience and capacity. The chevalier de 
St. George is said to nave required the personal service of the 
duke of Ormond, who excused himself on account of his advanced 
age : be that as it will, prince Charles departed from Rome about 
the end of December, m the disguise of .a Spanish courier, at- 
tended by one servant only, and furnished with passports by car- 
dinid Aquaviva. He travelled through Tuscany to Genoa, 
whence he proceeded to Savona, where he embarked for Antibes, 
arid, prosecuting his journey to Paris, was indulged with a private 
audience of the French king : then he set out incognito for the 
coast of Picardy. The British ministry, being apprised of his ar- 
rival in France, at once comprehended the destination of the 
armaments prepared at Brest and Boulogne. Mr. Thomson, the 
Firiglish resident at Paris, received orders to make a remonstrance 
to the French ministry, on the violation of those treaties by which 
the chevalier was excluded from the territories of France. But 
he Mras given to understand that his most christian matjesty would 
not eaqplain himself on that subject, until the king of England 
should have given satisfaction on the repeated complaints which 
had beeri maae to him, touching the infractions of those very 
treaties which had been so often violated by his orders. In iae 
month of January M. de Roquefeuille sailed from Brest, directing 
his course up the English channel, with twenty ship of war. 
They were immediately discovered by an English cruiser, which 
ran into Plymouth ; and the intelligence was conveyed by land to 
the board of admiralty. Sir John Norris was forthwith ordered 
to take the command of the squadron at Spithead, with which be 
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iailed round to the Downs, where he was lobed by some ships of 
the line from Chatham, and then he found himself at the head of 
a squadron considerably stronger than that of the enemy. 

Several regiments marched to the southern coasts of England: 
all governors and commanders were ordered to repair immediately 
to their respective posts ; the forts at the mouth of the Thames 
and the Medway were put in a posture of defence ; and direc- 
tions were issued to assemble the Kentish militia, to defend the 
coast in case of an invasion. A requisition was made of the 6000 
auxiliaries which the stetes-general were by treaty obliged to fur- 
nish on sudi occasions ; and these were granted with ^at ala- 
crity and expedition. The earl of Stair, forgetting his wrongs, 
took this opportunitjr of offering his services to the government, 
and was reinvested with the chief command of the forces of Great 
Britain. His example was followed by several noblemen of the 
first rank. The duke of Montague was permitted to raise a regi- 
ment of horse, and orders were sent to bring over 6000 of the 
British troops from Flanders, in case the invasion should actually 
take place. King George was exhorted by parliament to aug- 
ment nis forces by sea and land ; the habeas corpus act was sus- 
pended for six months, and several persons of distinction were 
apprehended on suspicion of treasonable practices : a proclamation 
was issued for putting the laws in execution against papists and 
nonjurors, who were, commanded to retire ten miles from Lon- 
don ; and every precaution taken which seemed necessary for the 
pieservation of the public tranquillity. 

Meanwhile the French court proceeded with their preparalioDa 
at Boulogne and Dunkirk, under the eye of prince Qiarles ; and 
seven thousand men were actually embarked. M. de RoquefeuiUe 
sailed up the channel as far as Dungeness, a promontory on the 
coast of Kent, after having detached M. de Barreil with five ships 
to hasten the embarkation at Dunkirk. While the French ad- 
miral anchored off Dungeness, he perceived, on the 24th of Fe- 
bruary, the British fleet under Sir John Norris doubling the 
South Foreland from the Downs; and, though the wina was 
against him, taking the opportunity of the tide to come up and 
engage the French squadron. RoquefeuiUe, who little expected 
such a visit, could not be altogether composed, considering the 
great superiority of his enemies; but the tide failing, the English 
admiral was oUiged to anchor two leagues short of the enemy. 
In ^is interval M. RoquefeuiUe called a council of war, in which 
it was determined to avoid an engagement, weigh anchor at sun- 
set, and make the best of their way to the place whence they had 
set sul. This resolution was favoured by a very hard gale of 
wind, which began to blow from the north-east, and carried them 
down the channel with incredible expedition. .But the same 
storm, which in all probability saved thdr fleet from destructien^ 
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Utterly disconcerted tbe design of inrading England. A great 
number of their transports were driven ashore and destroyed^ and 
the rest so damaged that they could not speedily be repaired. 
The English were now masters at sea, and their coast was so well 
guarded, that the enterprise could not be prosecuted with any 
probability of success. The French generals nominated to serve 
in this expedition returned to Paris, and prince Charles resolved 
to wait a more favourable opportunity. The French king no 
longer preserved any measures with the court of London ; the 
British resident at Paris was given to understand, that a declara- 
tion of war must ensue ; and thb was actually published on the 
20th of March. 

A like denunciation of war against France was proclaimed on 
the 3 1st of March, with the usual solemnities. On the 5th of 
June sir Hector McLean, George Bleau of Castlehill, andLachlan 
McLean, sir Hector's servant, were apprehended in Canongate of 
Edinburgh, on suspicion of being in the French service, and of 
enlisting men there. After several hours' examination by the 
king's advocate and solicitor, and some gentlemen of the army, 
they were committed ; — sir Hector to the castle, Mr Bleau to the 
jail of that city, and'Lachlan McLean to that of the Canongate. 
They were sent under a strong guard to London, where they un- 
derwent a long examination, and were afterwards remanded back 
into the messenger's custody. 

Although the design of invasion on a large scale was laid aside 
by the French ministry, they nevertheless foresaw, that the ap- 
pearaace of Charles in Great Britain would embarrass the govern- 
ment, and make a considerable diversion in their favour ; and had 
they been hearty in his cause, a more favourable opportunity 
could not have been found, for Scotland was quite unfurnished 
with troops. King George was in Germany, and the Highland 
chiefs were eager for insurrection. The measures which were 
adopted for dissolving the system of clanship, and crushing their 
power, were viewed as innovations which they exerted theroselvea 
to discourage, and endeavoured to maintain their influence over 
their vassals by every means in their power. 

They viewed the proceedings of the existing government thai 
were levelled against them, as acts of tyranny, and considered 
thttr acquiescence as rivetting the chains which were already 
forged for them ; the recollection of their power, the glory of their 
forefJEttbers, inspired them with hatred to the government, and they 
earnestly solicited the appearance of Charles, who, they flattered 
themselves, would restore their lost rights. The young prince, 
entering into their views, resolved to make a vigorous effort to 
ascend the throne of his ancestors. Being furnished with a sum 
of money and a supply of arms by the French ministry, he em- 
barked on board of a small frigate of eleven guns at Port St 
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Lazare» on the 15tTi of July 1745» aocomppnied by the marquis 
of Tullibardtne^ sir Thomas SheridaD^ who had faleen his tutor, 
air John M^Donald^ an officer in the Spanish service, Francis 
Strickland^ an Eng^Hsh gentleman, Mr. Kelly, a clergyman^ 
iBneas McDonald, a banker in Paris, Kinloch Moidart's brother- 
in-law, and Buchanan, the messenger sent to Rome by cardinal 
dc Tencin. When off Belleisle he was joined by his conroy the 
Elizabeth, formerly an English man of war, mounted with sixty- 
six guns, and having on board L,400,000, and arms for several 
thousand men. Their design was to sail round Ireland, and 
land in the western part of Scotland ; but falling in with the 
Lion, an English ship of the line, a very obstinate and bloody 
action ensued. The Elizabeth was so disabled that she could not 

Sroeecute the voyage, and with difficulty reached the harbour or 
Irest ; and the Lion was shattered to such a degree, that she 
floated like a wreck upon the water. Prince Charles in the fri- 
gate continued his course to the western isles, and after hovering 
about several days, put into Boradale in Lochaber, where he 
landed, and went airectly to the house of Mr Macdonald of Kinloch- 
Moidart. Here he remained in prirate several weeks, while some 
of the Highland chiefs were getting the dans together, in order 
to declare openly for him, and by the middle of August had as- 
sembled about 1800 men, consistmg of the Stuai'ts of Appin, the 
M' Donalds of Glengary, the Camerons of Lochiel, and others. 

The first intelligence of his arrival was not credited by the 
lords of the regency, who even suspected the integrity of those by 
whom it was conveyed. But they were soon seriously alarmed 
when they learned that the information was true ; a courier was 
despatched to Holland to hasten the return of king George, who 
arrived in England about the latter end of August, and a pro- 
clamation was issued, offering a reward of L.SO,000 to any one 
who should take prince Charles either dead or alive. This pro- 
clamation was contrasted by prince Charles offering the like sum 
for securing the person of king George : — 

" Charles prince of Wales, &c. regent of the kingdoms of 
Scotland, England, France/ and Ireland, and the dominions 
thereunto belonging. 

^ " Whereas we have seen a scandalous and malicious p^)er, pub- 
lished in the style and fonn of a proclamation, bearing date the 
Ist instant, wherein, under the pretence of bringing us to justice, 
like our royal ancestor king Charies I. of blessed memory, 
there is a reward of thirty thousand pounds sterling, promised to 
those who shall deliver us into the hands of our enemies; we 
could not but be moved with a just indignation at so insolent an 
attempt. And though, from our nature and principles, we ab- 
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hat and detest a practice bo Qnusual sanong ChriBtian princes, we 
cannot but, out of a just regard to the dignity of our p^non, pro- 
mise the like reward of thirty thousand pounds sterling to him or 
those who shall seise and secure, till our farther orders, the person 
of the elector of Hano?er, whether landed, or attemping to land, 
in any part of his majesty's dominions. Should any ratal acci- 
dent nappen from hence, let the blame lie entirely at the door of 
those who first set the infamous example. 

Charijbs, p. R. 
Given in our camp, at Kinlocheill, August the 2%i, 1745, 

By his highness's command, 

Jo. Murray." 

In the beginning of August accounts reached Edinburgh of the 
debarkation of prince Charles, and that several Highland chiefs 
had taken arms m his cause. On the first notice of this, lieuten- 
ant-general Sir John Cope, commander-in-chief of the forces in 
Scotland, gave the necessary orders to the troops ; several parties, 
which were at work upon the roads, were ordered forthwith to 
rejoin their respective regiments: arms and ammunition wer^ 
sent to the troops and garrisons from the castle of Edinburgh ; 
that fortress was ordered to be stored with provisions, and the 
garrison reinforced with two companies of Lascelles's foot; a 
camp was formed at Stirling ; all militar^r persons whatever in 
Scotland were required forthwith to repair to their respective 
posts; and the out-pensioners of Chelsea hospital to present them- 
selves before lieutenant-general Guest at Edinbui^b ; who, as 
they appeared, were ordered for Stirling, or joined to the prison 
of Edmburgh castle. Two new levied companies of Smdair's 
royal Scots foot, quartered at Perth, received orders, on the 10th 
of August, to march to Fort William. Having passed Fort 
Augustus, they were attacked, on the l6th, by the indefiitirable 
' Keppoch and a handful of his dan, and made prisoners, after a 
stout resistance, in which two men were killed, and captain Scot 
and several wounded. They were carried to the young cheva- 
lier's quarters, and in a few days the officers and some of the 
men were liberated upon their parole. Meantime qiptain Camp- 
bell of Inveraw, with his company, one of the three additional 
companies of the old Highland regiment, got safe into Fort 
William, having gone the west road. 

On the 19th, Cope, accompanied by the earl of Loudoun, and 
a great many officers, set out from Eainbuigh for Stirling, to put 
himself at the head of the army. Next day, and the day follow- 
ing, all the infantry, amounting to between 1500 and 2000, with 
provisions, some field-pieces, cohoms, &c. crossed the Forth by 
Stirling bridge, and marched by the way of Tay bridge to Inver- 
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ness, where they arrived on the 29th. The duke of Athol, ao 
compani^ by the laird of Glengary, vidted the general, &c. 
when encamped at Crieff. 

It was expected that Cope would have attacked prince Charles 
hut having received accounts, when at Dalwhinnie, that he was 
much superior in number, and that he lay at an advantafeous 
pan, in expectation of his coming the Fort Augustus road, his 
excdlency sent i a detachment that way as a blind, but marched 
the main body, with the baggage, &c the Inverness road; order- 
mg the detachment to follow at an appointed time. This was 
effected with such expedition, as to prevent his being intercepted 
at another pass on the Inverness road. 

As there was nothing now to oppose the Highlanders, their 
main body, not exceeding 3500, with prince Charles at their 
head, accompanied by the marquis of Tullibardine, &c. reached 
the braes of Athol, and several Perthshire and Fife gentlemen Fe« 
moved to Edinbunrh. 

All this while the mac^trates ^d inhabitants of Edinbui^h 
were very attentive to what passed. About the 9th of August 
proper orders were given to the officers of the trained-bands, con« 
stables, &C. A little aflbir the dty-guard was augmented with 
SO men, and all stablers, innkeepers, &c. were required to give 
the captain of the guard an account of all strangers, immediatelj 
on theu* coming to lodge with them, on pain of £5 for each oN 
lence. On the S6th, and some days after, strict search was made 
through the printing-houses, but without making any discovery, 
for some P^P^r8> said tobeentituled " a Declaration" — '^ a Com- 
mission ot Kegency" — a Manifesto," &c. copies of which had been 
dropt at Perth, inclosed in blank covers^ addressed to the sheriff- 
depute, &C. 

Nor were the ministers of state less vigilant Besides those 
formerly taken up, Alexander Fraxer, sometime servant to John 
Drummond, a captain in the French service, just come over from 
Holland, was committed to Edinburgh jail on the 11th of Au- 
gust; John M'Leod, also from Holland, on the 13th; and James 
RoUo of Powhouse, to Edinburgh cattle on the 23d ; all by war- 
rant of the lord advocate, on suspicion of treason. 

When these commotions began, the duke of Argvle, who was 
one of the lord's justices, was in the west of Scotland. His grace 
came to Edinburgh on the l6th of August, and set out for Lon- 
don on the Slst. 

General Blakeney, who came post from London, arrived at 
Edinburgh on the 27th, and proceeded to Stirling. Gardiner's 
dragoon's lay at that town, and Hamilton's in Canongate and 
Leith. 

A detachment of the Highlanders entered Perth on the 3d of 
September. Next day, at noon, some papers were read at the 



NOT£S. ^ 321 

croM^ nippoied to be thoie abore mestioaed. la the Afternoon 
CbarleB entered that town^ where the main body soon rendes- 
▼oiued, and set up a standard, with the motto^ " Tandem 
Trkmqfhant" Le. ^'At length triumj^ant." On the 7th a 
detachment entered Dundee^ where they read the {Kipers former- 
ly read at Perth, searched the town for norses, arms, and ammu- 
nition, and leried the public money, giving receipts. Next day, 
however, the ministers of the established church preached as 
usual, prayed for king George, and exhorted the people to be 
stead&st in their allegiance to him, all without molestation, though 
some of the Highlanders were present The ship of William 
Graham of Perth was seized by them at Dundee, and carried up 
to Perth, supposed to have haa some fi;unpowder on board. Par- 
ties of them were sud to have visited some towns in Fife. The 
main body was at Perth on the 9th, whence the magistrates had 
retired to Edinburgh before, or soon after their arrival. Travel- 
lers got passes, which run in these terms : " Charles, Prince of 
Wales, &c Regent of Scotland, England, France, and Ireland, 
and of the dominions thereunto belonging," which were sub- 
scribed by a secretary, and had a royal seal. 

Accounts of the liighlanders having entered Athde, came to 
Edinburgh on the S 1st of August, in tik evening. At six the 
drum b^t to arms, and Hamilton's dragoons encamped that 
night in St Ann's yards. The town-council likewise met, and or- 
dained the keys of the gates to be lodged with the captain of the 
guard, sentries to be placed at each> and a second augmentation 
of the city guard to be made. Next night, and for some time 
after, a company of trained bands mounted guard. Arms were 
sent from the city magazine to Leith, to arm the inhabitants.—- 
The dty walls were ordered to be repaired, cannon to be placed 
on them, and a ditch to be thrown up from the north side of the 
castle to the north loch. To hasten these fortifications, the work- 
men were busied even on Sunday the 8th. That day, the latter 
part of 6000 stands of arms, from London, were carried to the 
castle from Leith. A great many of the principal inhabitants 
having offered to defend the city at the hazfu^ of their lives, to- 
gether with the regular trained bands, under the command of the 
lord provost, hb majesty's lord lieutenant— his lordship, by the 
advice of the crown lawyers, accepted their offer ; and, upon a 
proper application, a royal sign-manual, dated September 4, came 
to town, authorisbg tne Iwd provost, magistrates, and coun- 
cil, to raise, form, fscipline, and maintain, at their own proper 
cham, by voluntary subscription of. the inhabitants, 1000 foot, 
for the defence of the city and support of the existing govern- 
ment. A subscription was accoramgly opened on the 9th of 
September, and, in two hours, money for maintaining 600 men 
wa« subscribed for, and a month's pay advanced. The same day 
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» tabicription for ToluDteen was opened, to wfaidi a great nam- 
ha: of the inhabitaiits crowded to sigo. Both aubicriptioiUy and 
the enlisting of the men for the Edinburgh regiment^ went on 
tucoessfdlly. The Tolunteers received arms and ammonhioii 
fipom his majesty's magazine, and were daily ezerdsed. Some 
ministors filed among them. Glaigow, Aberoeen, and the other 
principal towns, were likewise taking proper measures for their 
own security. 

Hamilton's dragoons mored their camp from St Ann's yards 
to Beardford's Park, to the north of the castle, on the 4th, thence 
to Leith Links on the 6th. All the vessels in the Forth lay on 
the south side. Fasts were observed on account of these commo- 
tions ; that by appointment of the presbytery of Edinburgh waa 
on the 5th. Three q>i8Copal ministers and two gentlemen were 
apprehended at Stirling on the 7th, and committed on saspicKNi 
of their intending to jom the (Mince's army. 

About the banning of September a royal ugn-manual came 
down, for raising twenty independent companies in Scotland, wi- 
der the direction of the lord president 

The Highland army were at P^h on the 9th of September; 
thence they marched on the 11th, and on the ISth croned the 
Forth, a few miles above Stirling. On theiriqiproadi, Gardiner^s 
dragoons retired to Falkirk. When this news reached Edin- 
burgh, the magistrates, &e. assembled immediately, the trained 
bands mounted guard in the parliament house, the volunteers in 
the exchequer, and the Edmburgh regiment in the justkaary 
halL The trained bands consisted of sixteen companies, different 
in number, some sixty, and some one hundred men, but at that 
time they were fower, as several of them had jmned the gentle- 
men volunteers. Of these there were six companies, in number 
about four hundred, commanded by captun provost Gecnge 
Drummond, one of the commissioners of excise ; provost Ardii- 
faald Macaulay, conservator of the Scottish privil^Kes at Camp- 
vere ; dean of guild James Nimmo, receiver-general of the excae 
duties; James Ker, jeweller, engraver in the mint; bailie Alex- 
ander Blackwood, merchant in Edinburgh; and Sir Geoige 
Preston of Valleyfield. Besides these, there were above two Imn- 
dred seceders volunteers, commanded by Mr Bruce of Kennet: 
they were divided into three companies, under captain J<rfm 
Moubray, wigmaker, William fieveridge and Richaiti Jermen^ 
shipmasters. Upwu^ of £00 men were raised for the Edinburgh 
regiment, but none of the officers were appointed, except Alhn 
Burn, adjutant The city guard amounted to about 120 tnoned 
men, and had three captains. The trained bands had the cil^s 
arms and ammunition; and the volunteers and Edinburgh regi- 
ment got arms and ammunition from the castle. 

Next day, the 14th, tlie banks, puMic offices, and the moat 
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▼aluaUe effects of tome j^rate penoniy ^rere jemoved to tbe 
castlok On the 14th and 15th the workmen were busied in com- 

etiog the scaffolding upon the rampartA, erecting palisadoes and 
Ticades at the gates, and planting cannon on the bastiona and 
other proper places. Positive information was received on the 
15th, m uie morning, that the van of the Highland army was 
arrived at Linlithgow ; and it was reported, that detachmenis of 
them were come to Kirkliston, Wainsburgh, and Gogar, about 
Ave or six miles west of the city. Gardiner's dragoons retired as 
they advanced, and drew up at Corstorphine, two miles from the 
city. On receiving thb news, it was proposed to general Guest, 
who had the chief command in the absence of Cope, that 250 of 
the volunteers should march out and join the dragoons. The ge- 
aeral accepted of them, and sent to ask fifty of the city^guaurd 
likewise. The lord provost at first thought it absolutely neces- 
sary, for the safety of the place, that all the city-guard should be 
kqpt within the town ; but upon its being remarked, that if, by 
complying with the general's request, the enemy^s progress should 
be stopped, the city would thereby be effectually preserved, his 
lordship, instead of fifty, ordered the whole dty-guard, and all 
the moi of the Edinburgh regiment, that were not on guard in 
the town, to march out, and receive orders from the commanders 
of the king^s troops. Hereupon general Guest onleied Hamil- 
ton's dragoons to decamp from Leith Links, and join Gardiner's 
at Corstorphine. At eleven o'clock the fir&*bell rung, as the sig- 
nal for the volunteos to arm, and a little after twelve the whole 
dty-guard, together with a detachment of the Edinburgh regi- 
ment, marched out, and halted on the east side of Colt-bridge, in 
expectation <tf being joined by the body of volunteers, who by this 
time began to demur, coticeiving, that as they had engaged to 
defend the town, they ought not to march out of it. One or two 
oompanies of them, however, marched to the West-Port, but pro- 
ceeded no farther. Then the Lord Provost sent orders to the 
dty-goard, £rc. to march forward and join the dragoons, which 
they did, and continued under anns till night. At nine o'clock 
the dragocms retired to the east side of Colt-bridge, and lay upon 
their arms all night; and the dty-guard, &c returned to town. 
All the volunteers, a great part oi the trained bands, and those of 
the Edinburgh r^;iment that had not marched to Corstorphine, 
oontuaued under arms all day within the town ; and at night^ 
after pladng the. proper guards, consbting of about 700 men, the 
remainder received orders to be ready to appear at their respective 
alarm-posts whenever they should hear the fire-bell. Two small 
bodies of men from about Dalkeith and Musselburgh, came in by 
order of the duke of Bucdeuch's feuitors and Sir Robert Dickson 
of Carberry, to assist in defending the dty, and got arms and 
ammunition delivered to them. Next morning, the dty^;uard, 
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and a detachment of the Edinbui^^h regiment, maitdied oat a^pam 
and joined the dragoons. Meantime me Highland army oonti^ 
nnea its march toward Edinhorgh. On its approach^ a party €i 
dragoons, posted near G)rBtarphine, retired to the main body at 
G>lt-bri4ge, whidb they all quitted about three o'dodc in the af- 
ternoon. The soldiers came into the town^ and the dragoons rode 
off by the north side of the city towards Leith, then toak the 
road to Musselbuiigh, and thence to Haddington^ learing bdiind 
them their baggage and their tents, which were carried into die 
castle. 

This precipitate flight occasioned a great oonstemalioii in the 
city. There was certain notice got, that Cope, with the trom 
under hii command, was to hare embarked at Aberdeen on the 
14th or 15th ; and Uie news of his landing in Lothian was hourly 
expected. But as no account of him was come, as the r^folar 
forces had fled, and as all the ministers of state had withdrawn 
from the impending danger, a great many of the inhabitants 
thought it high time to consult the safety of the city likewise. 
Accordingly, a petition, signed by seyeral dtizens of great pro- 
perty, was presented to the magistrates and council, then assem- 
bled in the goldsmiths' hall, craving that a meeting of the inha- 
bitants should be instantly called, in order to determine what was 
proper to be done. The lord proTost seemed not to relish this 
petition. He sud, that as all the inhabitants were well-armed, 
as some people from the country bad likewise oome to their asMst- 
ance, and as great expenses had been laid out in fortifying the 
city, there was no doubt but they ought to stand to their de- 
fence ; and that he himself should first mount the ramparts. To 
this the petitioners answered, that a mat many of the trained 
bands were of opinion that the city wm not tenable ; that the 
sudden flight of the regular forces made it evident that they were 
of the same opinion ; and that, if standing out for an hour or two, 
which was all that could be done, would bring the lives and pro- 
perties of the inhabitants into certain hazard, without doing any 
real service to the cause that was intended to be served, it was 
certainly more eligible to capitulate upon the best terms that 
could be got. On this the lord provost, seeing a gentleman who 
possessed a considerable place unoer the government, and was for- 
merly in the army, asked his advice. The gentleman, after com- 
miserating his lordship's situation, in being at the head of a dty 
so much divided in their sentiments about their own strength, 
gave it as his opinion, that, if all the inhabitants were of one 
mind, the city might perhaps hold out for a short time, but as 
they were divided, care should be taicen that the king's arms 
should not fall into the hands of the enemy. His lordehip, after 
a great deal of reasoning, agreed to call a meeting of the inhabi- 
tants, as desired by the petition. Hereupon all concerned wete 
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invited to attend in the hew church aisle. When the lord pft>- 
Toet, ma^trates^ and a mat number of the inhabitants were 
aflsembled, his lordship told them that the magistrates had called 
them together for their advice ; that the city had been put to very 
mat expense in preparing for a defence ; that^ for his own part^ 
he had not got a military education^ and was alt<^ther unskilled 
in these matters; that therefore he entreated his fellow-citizens to 
advise what should be done in the present exigency, and he would 
cheerfully do what should be agreed upon by them. The point 
in debate was, whether or not the city shoula stand out. In the 
course of the reasoning, mention having been made of the assist* 
ance to be expected from the dragoons, the lord provost said, that; 
he had been present at a council of war the night before, in which 
it was the opinion of all the officers, that bringing the dragoons 
into the town would be cooping them up to their destruction. 
In a little time, a secretary came with a message from general 
Guest, from which it appeared, that a warrant had been sent to 
the general a few hours before, signed by the lord provost and lord 
advocate, empowering him, if he thought proper, to send in 100. 
dragoons to assist in the defence of the city, and his excellency 
now wanted to know, whether the lord provost desired that the 
100 dragoons, or a greater number, and what number, should 
enter the town. When the opinion of the meeting was asked, 
they answered, *' No dragoons." The lord provost then desired 
the i^cretary to tell the general, that, after what had passed in 
the council of war, it was to be feared, if he should call in the 
dragoons, and any ill consequence follow, it might be said that he 
had drawn them into a snare ; that therefore he would not desire 
them : but if the general thought proper to order the whole or 
any number in, the gates should be open for their reception. No 
dragoons, however, came. The auestion was then put, whether 
the town should be defended ? ana only three or four sakl *' Yes." 
It was then .agreed to capitulate upon the best terms that could 
be got, and that in the mean time the king's arms should be re- 
turned to the castle. When they were about to name deputies to 
treat with the Highland army, a letter was handed in, addressed 
to the lord provost and magirtrates, which was ordered to be read. 
It b^nan, *' Whereas we are now ready to enter the beloved me- 
tropolu of our ancient kingdom of Soothind" — Here the reader 
was stopped, and asked by whom the letter was signed, and upon 
his answering that it was superscribed, *' Charles, prince of 
Wales," &C. the lord provost would not hear it read ; so the meet- 
ing broke up. The magistrates and council returned to the 
goldsmiths' hall, and sent off the deputies. Meantime the volun- 
teers and Edinburgh regiment marched up to the cistle, and re- 
turned their arms ; and a party of the trained bands and city 
guard kept watch all night. 
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About an hour after the deputiet had gone out of town^ a gen- 
fleman aasored the council (but his information was premature), 
that Cope» with Uie troops, was landed at Dunbar, twenty miles 
east of the city. The magistrates, &c r^etted that the intelli- 
gence had not ccHne an hour sooner ; and the Lord Proroet and 
some others so far renewed their thoughts of making a defence, 
that a gentleman was immediately despatched to c^l back the 
deputies ; but he did not come up with them. According to 
th^ instructions, they waited on the chie& of the Highland army 
at Gray's Mill, about two miles south-west of Edmbuigh, and 
proposed terms. The chiefs answered, that the declaration and 
manifesto emitted by their king and prince contained the only 
terms any city or person was to expect ; and desired to know tM 
magistrates' resolution against two^i'dock next morning. In or*- 
der to protract time, deputies were again sent, to ask a few hours 
to consider of the terms proposed : but this was refused. A de- 
tachment of 900 Highlanders thereupon got orders, and marched 
before day, undiscovered, dose to the Netherbow. They brought 
some barreb of powder along with them in order to blow up the 

Sate; but a little after their arrival, a coach hi^pening to come 
own the street, the sentineLs, though they had orders not to let 
the gate be opened, permitted the porter to let out the coach> 
suspecting no ill consequences, when, as soon as the gate was 
openedTUie Highlanders rushed in, took possession of it, then of 
themain guard, making the soldiers on duty prisoners, andfprth- 
with i^aced guards at all the gates, and at the weigh-house, Stc. 
.This surprised the magistrates and coundl, and put an end to 
their deliberations. 

Immediately after the detachment entered the Netherbow, the 
castle hung out a flag, fired some guns as a ugnal, and required 
the inhabitants not to appear on the castle»hill. 

About noon the main body of the army came into ^e Km^s 
Park, by the way of Duddingston, having made a drcuit to avoid 
being within reach of the castle guns. The young prince, in 
Highland dress, with some of the chiefs, went into the royal 
palace of Holyrood-house, and the troops lay in the park. Vast 
numbers of people of all persuasions crowded to see him. 

The Highland army seized all the cannon, arms, and ammnni* 
tion belonging to the dtj, and issued a prodamation, dated^ S^ 
tember 18, requiring all persons in Mid-Lothian forthwith to 
deliver up, at Uie pi£ice of Holyrood-house, all the arms and am* 
munition they had in their custody, on pain of being treated as 
rdbds. On the 19th a measage was sent to the city of £din-> 
burgh, superscribed « Charles, P. R." and subscribed " C. P. R." 
requiring, on pain of military execution, that 1000 tents, 3000 
taraeti, 6^00 paurs of shoes, and a proportional number of 'water 
cantines, should be furnished to the army against the 23d; and 
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promiBiD^ payment so soon as the present troubles should be Qftr4 
A meeting or the inhabitants was called lliereupon, and the tents, 
&c. ordered to be got ready. They were accordingly furnished, 
and 28. 6d. laid on each pound of real rent within the city, Ca* 
Bongate, and Leith, for defraying the charge. About the same 
time some printers were compelled to print several papers for 
them. 

The friends of the goyemment, however, expected that a stop 
would soon be put to the progr^s of the Highland army. Briga- 
dier Fowkes, who had arrived at Edinburgh from London on the 
15th, marched next day with the dragoons eastward. General 
Cope, with the transports, arrived off Dunbar the same day. 
Next day the troops were landed there ; and the artillery, &c. on 
the 18th. The army marched from Dunbar towards Edinburgh 
on the 19th, and was joined by the two regiments of dragoons. 
The Highland army, which lay at Duddingstone, a mile east of 
Edinburgh, marched off on the morning of the 20th, to meet 
Cope, without leaving any men in Edinburgh. That night the 
two armies came in sight of each other, and next morning came to 
an action, a little to the north of Tranent, to the east of Preston- 
pans, and to the west of Seton, about seven miles east from Edin- 
bui^h. The best description of this battle that ever was written, 
and which likewise accords very nearly with the truth, is to be 
found in Waverley ; but the following short official account, pulv- 
lished immediately after the battle, cannot be omitted :-*- 

** The Grants of Glenmoriston joined the prince's army, Sep- 
tember 20. That morning his royad highness the prince put him** 
self at the head of the army at Duddingstone, and presenting his 
sword, said, ' My friends, I have flung away the scablwrd.' 
This was answered with a cheerful huzza. The army marched 
and drew up on Carberry*hill, where we learned that general 
Cope had fallen down to the low country east of Prestonpans. 
This directed our march along the brow of tiie hill, till we descried 
the enemy, upon which the Highlanders gave a shout by way of 
defiance, expressing such eagerness to run down upon them, that 
nothing less than authority could restrain them from coming to 
action immediately. 

" Some gentlemen went out to observe their camp, and recon- 
noitre the ground, while the army advanced till it came opposite 
to, and at half a mile's distance from, the enemy. These gentle* 
men returning, informed, that they had got into a fastness, having 
a verj broad and deep ditch in front, the town of Prestonpans on 
the right, some houses and a small morass on the left, and the 
Frith of Forth on the rear. This made it impracticable to attack 
them in front but at the greatest risk. 

*' That evenin£^ Mr Cope discharged several cannon at us. A 
gentleman, who had seen their army that day, advised us, that 
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they were abore four thoiuaiid ttrong, besidtt folnaleeny seoe- 
den, &C. firom Edinbui^gb, and aereral gentlemen at the bead oi 
ihar tenanti ; that general Hamilton's dragoons stood on their 
right, colonel Gardiner's on the left ; the regiments of LaaoeUes 
and Murray, five companies of Lees's, four of Cruise's, three of 
the earl of Loudoun's, and a number of recruits for regiments 
abroad and at home, formed the centre, and that they were all in 
top spirits. 

" both armies lay upon their arms all niffht Mr Cope's 
threw off several cohoms, to let us understana they were alert, 
and had laige fires at several places round their camp. Our men 
omtinued very silent, not one word was heard. 

'' About three in the mcMiiing of Saturday the 21st, we got off 
the ground, and marched eastward ; then turning north, formed 
a line in order to prevent the enemy^s retreat through the east 
country, while another body of men was posted to provide against 
their st^ng a march upon us towards £dinburgh. 

** The disposition being made, his royal highness the prince 
addressed his army in these words, " Follow me, gentlemen ; by 
the assistance of Uod I will this day make you a free and happy 
people." We marched cheerfully on, and engaged the enemy. 
The right wing was led on by his grace the duke of Perth, lieu- 
loiant-general, and consisted of me regiments of Clan-Ronald, 
Keppook, Glengary, and Glencoe. The left by the rig^t honour- 
able lord Geoige Murray, lieutenant-general, consisting of the 
battalions of Camerons, commanded by Lochiel, the Stuarts of 
Appin by Ardsbeill ; one body of the Macgr^rs, with Glen- 
caimeg, and the rest of the Macgregors, with the duke of Perth's 
men, under major James Drummond. The enemy's artillery 
played furiously upon our left, espedally on Lochiel's battalions, 
yet only one private man was killed, and one gentleman wounded; 
their cannon also raked our right wing, but did no great execu- 
tion. Their cannon were followed by a very regular fire of the 
drapwns on right and left, and this again by dose platoons of all 
tfaev infantry, which our men received with intrepidity, and an 
huzza ; nor did we return the enemy's fire, till we approached 
them so near as that the colfin of our snot might set their whiskers 
on fire. The Highlanders then drew their swords, and carried all 
before them like a torrent, killing or making prisoners every officer 
of the infimtry, except maior Mosman, and either one or two 
more, who escaped witn their general." 

The prince's army found L.4000 sterling, in Cope's military 
chest. 

A second account of the battle gives the following parti- 
culars :-— 

'* The signal having been riven to form and attack, nothing' 
could parallel the celerity and dextrouraess with which the High- 
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htDcbn p e r form ed that motion, except the courage and ardour 
with which they afterwards fought, and, pulling off tiieir bonnets, 
looking* up to heaven, made a short prayer, and run forwaid. 
They received a very full fire irom right to left of the enemy, 
whidi killed several ; but advancing up, they discharged and threw 
down their muskets, and drawing their broadswords, gave a most 
frightful and hideous shout, rushing most furiously upon the 
enemy, so that in seven or eight minutes, both horse and root were 
totally routed and drove from the field of battle ; though it must 
be owned that the enemy fought very valiantlv, but they could 
not withstand the impetuosity or rather fury of the Highlanders, 
and w6re forced to run when they could no longer resist 

*' Some dragoons formed soon after on a neighbouring emi- 
nence, but observing our men marching to attack them, fled to 
Dalkeith, others took shelter in the neighbouring villages, others 
again got to Leith ; some dragoons and foot fled into Edinburgh, 
who discharged their loaded pistols at people in the street. 

.'^ As the second line, which was commanded by the lord 
Nairn, and consbted of the Athol men, Strowan's people, the 
Madachlans, &c. could not come up to have a share of the 
honour, and the nobility, gentry, &c stood on horseback as a re- 
serve, it may in justice be said, that 2000 Highland foot, unsup- 
ported by horse, and charged in front and flank with artillery and 
small anns, routed a regular army of above 4000 horse and foot, 
in an open plain, and obtained a most signal and complete victory, 
with a very inconsiderable loss. 

" We hsA killed on the spot in this battle,— captain Robert 
Stuart of Ardsheill's battalion ; captain Archibald Macdonald of 
Keppoch's; lieutenant Allan Cameron of Lindevra, and ensign 
James Cameron of Lochiel's regiment; captain James Drum- 
mond, dlia$ Maqp-egor^ mortally wounded, of the duke of Perth's 
r^ment ; and about thirty private men ; and seventy or eighty 
wounded. 

*' It is computed about 500 of the enemy were killed ; and 
that 900 were wounded, and that we have taken about 1400 pri- 
soners. All their cannon, mortars, several colours, standards, 
abundance oi horses and arms, were taken, as was all their bag- 
gage, equipage, &c 

** The prince, as soon as victory declared for him, mounted his 
hone, ana put a stop to the slaughter ; and finding no surgeons 
amongst the enemy, despatched an officer to Edinburgh, with or- 
ders to bring all the surgeons to attend ; which was accordingly 
done." 

After the most strict inquiry, it appeared that only 1456 of the 
Highland army were engaged. 

The strokes given by the Highlanders with their swords in this 
action evinced proofs of their strength ; not only men's hands and 

\0L. II. « U 
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ftet were cut off, but even the legs of horees ; and what many 
aaw mtLj be affirmed for trath, tu. that a Hi^^huid gentkniaiiy 
who led up a divitioiiy afier breaking through Murray't regimcDty 
feuding a Uow at a grena^er, the poor fdlow natdnlly got up 
his haira oyer hn heul, and not only had his hand lopped off^ but 
also his scull cut above an inch deep, so that he expired on the 

Prince Charles lay the 21st at Pinki^house, and next night 
returned to Holyrood-house. The army lay the first night about 
Musselburgh ; iwtenrards came to Dodaingston, Canongate, kc 
kept guard again in the city as hekare, and in some dajrs Hiber en^ 
camned at Duddingston. The prince lay in the camp likelriBe. 

All the prisoners taken at the battle of Gladsmuir (so caUed by 
the Highland army) were carried to Edinbui^h. The dioen 
were liberated upon their parole,-*not to dqutrt from the dty, 
nor correspond with the enemies of the prince ; the sddien were 
oonfined in the church and prisons of Canongate, &c. ; and the 
wounded were taken care off. Some seijeants, corporak, and se- 
veral private men, enlisted in the Highland army, but a good 
many of them afterwards deserted. Towards the end of the 
month, the private men were sent to Logirate in Athol, and the 
officers to Perth. About seventy or eighty of Loudoun's High- 
land regiment, ^at could not be prevulea upon to enlist, were 
Kberati^, upon their swearing they would never caciy anna 
upainst the house of Stuart, and received some money each horn. 
Aeprince to carry them home. 

The following curious Chaldee Manuscript, intituled, ^« The 
Chronides of Charles the Young Man," was published about thk 
time:— > 

CHAP. I. 

1 And it came to pass in the eighth month, ei^ in the month 
of August, in the year 1745, that the young man landed at 
Moidart, in the wilaemess of Lochaber. 

2 That the prophecies of John the scribe might be fulfilled, 
who prophesied, saying, 

S In the eighth month, that is, in the month of August, the 
young man >vul come again, and many will go out after him. 

4 But the people laughed him to scorn, and bdieved not the 
words of John tne scribe ; for they said, he is a false prophet, 
and prophesieth for filthy lucre ; for their hearts were hardened. 

5 Howbeit the young man landed, and seven more men with 
him, without foreign force, or the assutance of strangers ; for he 
reposed his trust in the affections of the subjects of his fiither, and 
many resorted to him. 

6 And he numbered his hosts, and lo they were two ihoivand^ 
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7 Nov the ymmg mtn wm a gnat vnmoe, and of a goodhr 
countenanoe^ and aU thoy that saw him loyed him, and they ca]U 
ed hb name Chariei. 

8 Moreover he had been trained up in anns^ in exercue, and 
in etudieiy eren firom hia youth, in such as were becoming the 
•on of a great king, and tlie heir-apparc&t of the crowni of three 
kingdcmis. 

9 Yet he humbled hnneelf in his hoet, he did eat as the sol- 
diers did eaty and he ky as they did, he marched on foot be£Ke 
them, and encamped with them, sayinr, I will not dwell in ease 
whilst they who fight for me suffer hanbhips. 

10 So the soldim conceived great love for him, and his fame 
sfu'ead itself abroad, for hb wisdom, for his coomge, and for his 
beauty. 

11 And the hearts of all men were tamed towards him, and 
the hearts of all women. 

IS Now it came to pass that George the usurper had taken 
unto himself a conculnne, wife to one of the captams of his host, 
and the concubine's name was Wolmate. 

13 And in the sprinf^ of the same year, 1745, Creoige spake 
imto his concubine, saymg, 

14 Lo we are here perplexed with affairs of state, and with 
the boiden of a land war, which John the scribe has brought me 
into, that the troope of mbe own country might be brought upon 
British ^y, and that they might be at nand when I wanted to 
put a bndie into the mouth of my parliament. 

15 Saying unto me, we will make a war on the continent, 
where die whole host of Britain will be too small to avul thee. 

16 The kings likewise, and the rulers of other states will r^ 
fuse to hire thee their armies, lest they fall under the wrath of 
Lewii, king of France, and he wax angry with them, and smite 
them. 

17 Thy pariiament will, therefore, concur with thee, to take 
the trooiN or thine own country into British pay, when none other 
can be found. 

18 We will spread abroad a report, saying, the young man is 
coming with great aid from Lewis, and our troops must be called 
home. 

19 But we will leave the troops of Britun abroad, and we 
will call home those of thine own nation, who will be obedient to 
thy will, and whose strength will overpower the land. 

20 Thus shall thy power be established, and thou shait do 
with thy people whatsoever seemeth good in thine eyes. 

SI So we made war, and mine own troops were taken into 
pay of Britain. 

22 We fouffht likewise, but mine own troops joined not in the 
fight, neither did they go forward to the battle, saying within 
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thcDMelvMy let the Eogiiih figbt and be tlain^ there will ftfirer 
remain aliye to oppose the will of our master. 

23 Wherefore the fingliah soldiers became wroth with my 
soldiers, and their spirits were filled with indication ezoeedingfly. 

24 The nation likewise murmured, and the parliament reus- 
ed to keep my troops in pay, and John the scribe fell with them. 

25 Howbeit the war still continueth, and Lewis is waxen 
strong, I will, therefore, send my son William to go forth with 
the hosts of Britain and the allied hosts, and he shall have the 
power and the authority over them all, and he shall discomfit the 
host of Lewis. Did he not fight under me at Dettingen P 

26 As for us, we will go to Herenhausen, and live in ease, and 
there will be peace in our dwellings. 

27 I will appoint rulers over the land, who shall govern the 
people till our return, that we may enjoy rest. 

28 And Wolmate, the concubine, answered and said, thy wiH 
be done, O kiogi we will go to Herenhausen, and have our fill 
of love. 

CHAP. IL 

1 And it came to pass when the rulers, who were left by 
George the usurper, heard that Charles was landed, and that 
many had resorted to him, thev sent a messenger unto Cope, the 
commander of the host in Scotland, saying, 

2 Behold the young man is come, and an host is gathered ui^ 
to him, go thou, therdbre, with the armies of our king, seek him 
out wherever he is to be found, and fight him, and bring him un- 
to us bound. 

5 Now after the messenger had delivered the will of the 
rulers unto Cope, one of the rulers, who, peradventure, sojourned 
in the north, and had heard the tidings, went to Cope, and they 
two communed together. 

4$ And the ruler said unto Cope, go not beyond the pass, even 
the strong pass of Stirling, lest toe young man get between thee 
and it, and open his way unto the low countries, or cause thee to 
fight at a disadvantage. 

5 But Cope answered the ruler, and said, nay, but my orden 
are to fight ; what are they of the young man's host ? are they 
not naked and unarmed ? I will smite them hip and thigh, and 
I will deliver them into the hand of my master. 

6 So Cope passed over the strong pass of Stirling, and went 
forward on the road as thou goest unto Fort Augustus ; aU the 
foot he carried with him, but those who rode upon horses he left 
behind him at Edinburgh and Stirling. 

7 Now Wright was commander of the horse that was left in 
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Edinlnugfa, and Gardiner was commander of the horse that vas 
left in Stirling. 

8 And a messenger came unto Charles in the wilderness, and 
said unto him, lo ! Cope hath passed over the pass of Stirling, 
and marcheth towards thee— and his host numoereth two thou- 
sand men on foot 

•9 And Charles rejoiced, and was exceeding glad, and hb ooor- 
age was kindled within him. 

10 And he said unto his men, arise, let us make haste, that 
our enemies may not escape out of our hands. 

11 And the armies of Charles were of great courage, and thev 
made haste and ran towards Cope ; and Charles marched at their 
head on foot. 

12 And tidings were brought to Cope that Charles was coming 
to meet him. 

IS And great fear came upon Cope and all his host ; and they 
said one unto another, what shall we do? if we go back he will 
overtake us ; and if we stay, we shall be slain : So Cope and his 
host were sorely dismayed. 

14 And Cope said, we will not go back, neither will we tarry 
-here ; we will turn off to another road, and get by him ; peracU 
renture we may escape out of his hands. 

15 So Cope led his host to Inverness, and Charles went on 
his way to the great river of Forth, and passed the river unto the 
low country, and all men flocked unto nim as he went, and his 
host increased exceedingly. 

16 And the people in Stirling, and in the low country^ feared 
greatly, for they had been told that Charles would take away 
their wives, and their children, and their cattle, and their goods, 
and they came unto Gardiner, and said, lo, we shall all perish, 
unless thou protectest us, we shall all be cut ofl^, and there shall 
not be left one that pisses against the wall. 

J 7 But Gardiner bade them be of good cheer, for he would 
protect them. 

18 Howbeit, when the host of Charles approached, great fear 
came on Gardiner, and he fled before Charles, even unto the gates 
of Edinburgh. 

19 But Charles came not as a conquering enemy, but as a de^ 
liverer and a father to his people ; yea, his host gave money for 
all things they got, and Charles entreated all men kindly. 

20 So the lame of his moderation reached unto the utmost cor« 
ners, and he made himself many friends. 

21 Now when Gardiner came near unto Edinburgh, he called 
unto Wright, the commander of the hone, and there said unto him, 

22 Albeit, when I was alone I did not dare to encounter the 
host of Charles ; yet when thou art with me, and thy horse, we 
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will tnid dicBi under Im4^ and |a e imie thk chief dty fot our 
maater. 

23 And Wiight heailcened unto Gardiner, and said unto 
him, to be ity eren as thou hast said, we will tread them undw 
fcot. 

24 So th^ two marched out with their h<»«e to meet Chaiiesj 
and to intimidate his soldiers. 

25 But when the host of Charles appeared, terror entered into 
Gardiner and into Wright, and into their men, and a great 
trembling seized upon than, and they turned to the right, and 
fled into Musselburgh, whidi is beyond Edinburgh about a Sal^- 
bath day's journey* 

26 And Charles entered into Edinburgh, the diief city of 
Scotland, and andent readence of his ancestors. 

27 Now it came to pass, that while Cope sojourned at Inver* 
ness he was very sad, and his heart was sorrowful within him ; 
and he said unto his councillors, and to his great men that were 
with him, 

28 What shall we now do? If we return by the way we cane, 
lo, the young man is before us ; if we stay here, our raaaters wil) 
taJce vengeance upon us for our disobedience to their com- 
mand. 

29 Let us get ourselves ships, and tran^rt ourselves to the 
Frith of Forth— 40 shall we ne beyond the young man, and we 
may either fight or flee to England. 

30 So Cope embarked his host in a fleet of ships, and landed ^ 
at Dunbar, on the Frith of Forth, one day after Charles entered 

into Edinburgh, the chief city. 

31 And men came unto Ciope, saving, surdy thou knewest not 
the young man's army when thou nedst from them in the High* 
lands. 

32 They are unarmed and undisciplined, and thy soldicra 
are armed and trained, and now thy men on hones will tread 
them under foot — ^up, then, and fight, and show thyself a muH^ 
victory waiteth for tnee. 

S8 So Cope marched with his host toward Edinburgh, and en- 
camped in the valley near unto Prestonpans ; and Chafes gatfao*<- 
ed together his host at Duddingston, and he mounted on his 
horse, and drew forth his sword from the scabbard, and he flung 
the scabbard from him, and said unto them, this day I will make 
my people a free and a happy people, or I will perish in the attempt ; 
and the whole host shouted, ana said, we will follow thee, and we 
will ddiver thine enemies into thine hand. 

34 And Charles led his host out from Duddingston, and lay on 
the hill above Cope, on the south as thou goest to Tranent, about 
the distance of eight furlongs. 
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S5 And Cope had armsy and ammnnitionj and cannon^ and 
hones ; and Cnarles had few arms^ and no cannon, and no horseo. 

36 But the Lord was with Charles^ and his host ran furiously- 
down upon the host of Cope^ and rooted them out^ and the Lord 
delivered the host of Cope into the hands of Charles in that day. 

37 And Charles took all the haLggSLge, and ammunition, and 
cannon, of Cope, and likewise his military chest ; but he sared 
the men, and would not allow them to be destroyed. 

3S And Cope fled^ and the ministers of the usurper fled, and 
the great ones of Cope's host fled, and they all fled three hundred 
and. twenty furlongs, even unto Berwick. 

89 Now the rest of the acts of Charles, and the mercy that he 
showed, and why he warred, are they not known throughout all 
the land of cakes ? 

Both the sets of " Johnnie Cope" are taken from Gilchrist's 
collection — a work in two volumes, published lately, and beyond 
all comparison, the best that has ever appeared of the same de- 
scription. It consists of poetical tales, songs, and ballads, and 
they are all <^ the.firsl oraer, as well as accompanied by curious 
and intarestiBg notes. 
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mjn &onn$ WtlbhiM %amit, 

Is another on the same topic, or, at least, concluding with it, 
afield a short narrative of the preceding campaign. The vapour- 
ing of Sir John Cope and the officers of his army, previous to the 
battle of Prestonpans, was notorious to aU the attendants on his 
amp ; his total aefieat, therefore;, rendered him a butt, to which 
the shafb of ridicule were directed both by friends and foes. His 
bravadoes, when there was no enemy in view, fear on beholding 
the Highlanders, and precipitate flight, are delineated with much 
humour in the song. The following elegant speech is said to 
have been addressed by Cope to the army under nis command, a 
short time before the engagement : ^ 

*' Grentlemen, you are just now io engage with a parcel of rab- 
ble, a parcel of brutes, being a small number of Scots Highland- 
ers. You can expect no booty from such a poor despicable pack. 
I have authority to dedare, that ^ou shallnave eight full hours 
liberty to plunder and pillage the city of Edinburgh, Leith, and 
suburbs, (the places wnich harboured and succoured them), at 
your discretion, with impunity." , 

The song b from Mr Haroy's MSS. collated with one from 
Mr John Wallace of Peterhead. 
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Ii rather too much overchai^ied for a Scottish tong, and one may 
truly say of it^ as one bard lately said to another, who asked his 
opinion of the merits of a poem tie had sent him, " I dinna like 
it ava, man, it's far ower sublime." William Hamilton of Ban- 
gour, the author of this song*, was of an ancient family in Ayr- 
shire. He was liberally educated, and his genius and delicate 
constitution seemed to mark him out for pacific pursuits alone, 
but he thought fit to join the standard of Prince Charles in 17^> 
celebrated the blaze of his success in this song, and finally escaped 
to France, after much wandering and many hardships in the 
Highlands. He made his peace, however, with the government, 
ana came home to take possession of his paternal estate ; but the 
state of his health requiring a warmer climate, he returned to the 
continent, where he continued to reside, tiU a slow consumption 
caiTied him off at Lyons, in his 50th year.— Compfte//. The ur 
was composed by M'Gibbon. 
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iSattle nf ^teiStonyan^ 

This popular song was made by Mr Skirving, a Lothian far- 
mer, mtner to the late whimsical Mr Skirring, the celebrated 
painter. 

The bluff dragoons swore blood an' 'oons. 
They'd make the rebels run, man : 

In the march from Haddington to Prestonpans, the officers of 
Cope's army assured the spectators, of whom no small number at- 
tended them, that there would be no battle ; for, as the cavalry 
and infantry were joined, the Highlands's would not venture to 
attack so oomdjete an army. 

Mottiekh — The minister of Longformacds, a volunteer, who, 
happening to come, the night before the battle, upon a Highland- 
er easing nature at Prestonpans, threw him over, and carried his 
fun as a trophy to Cope's camp. 



NOTES. 337 

5c0ipftMi.-^ABoth6r TotaQteer nrnbyterian minister, wbo said 
he ifould oonyinoe the rebek of tneir error hj diQt of his pistols ; 
having, for that inirpose, two ia his podtmts, tvo in his hoJsters, 
and one in his belt 

Myrie. — Mr Myrie was a student of physic from Jamaica ; he 
entered as a volunteer in Cope's army, and was miserably mangled 
by the broad swords. 

Lieuienant Smith. — Aflter the publication of this song this gen- 
tleman came to Haddington, and sent a challenge to the author 
to meet him there, and answer for the unworthy manner in which 
he had noticed him in his song. " Gang awa back/' said the honest 
fiumer to the bearer of the challenge, '^ and tell Mr Smith, that I 
harena leisure to come to Haddington ; but tell him to come here, 
and ril tak a look o' him, an' if I t^tnk I'm fit to fecht him, I'U 
fecht him ; and if no, I'll do as he did — FU rm awa.'' 
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la from Cfomek, and is said, by AUan Cunninriiam, to have 
heen copied from the mouth of a young girl, who learned it from 
an old woman, who was a Roman catholic. There are six differ- 
ent airs designated, '* Highland Laddie," This is the oldest. 
It was sung to a very old song, beginning, 

'' I canna get my mare ta'en, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 
Master had she never nane. 

My bonny Highland laddie. 

^ Take a rip an' wile her hame, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 
Nought like heffing*^y the wame. 

My bonnie Highhmd hiddie." 

I think it probably that this had, likewise^ been a Jacobite 
■ongy bat I do not remembcor any more of it. 



SONG LXIV. 

Coti 119 sour iteaber, 

Is a clever old song, with an original air, nmethlng like 
Vol. 11. SX 
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" Hooly and FmrlyP There are yarioas seta of it rting^ in tlie 
country. Johnson, in his Museum, has made sure of leaving out 
all that may be miscoifttnied, by publishing only one verse to suit 
the air. 



SONG LXV. 



Co pour «rm*, to »ottr 9rm«, mp honnie IWjJIanTi laW, 

Is one rather of the street style. It was taken from the moath 
of old Lizzy Lamb, a cottager at Ladhone, on Yarrow. This is 
the air to which she «ung it ; though I think it must have been 
composed to " The king shaU enjoy his own again." 



SONG LXVL 
f^X! tf}t iStft of a €ountvp Kfrit tSOall, 

Is from Moir's MS. and there said to have been written by the 
Rev. and ingenious John Skinner on Mr Forbes of Pitney Caddl, 
minister of Old Deer. 

SONG LXVII. 

€it M^jnot of C8tlt5(le, 

. Is likewise from Mr Moir's collection, and relates to the battle of 
Prestonpans, and the subsequent surrender of Carlisle to Prince 
Charles ; so that I must now take up the narrative where we left 
off at the battle of Prestonpans, and, for brevity's sake, shall fol- 
low SmoUet rather than the other diffuse collectors of that period. 
I find that about the middle of November Prince Charles pub- 
lished a list of his troops^ and the officers that led them ; thew 
were, no doubt, rather overrated, as it was published in order to 
encourage his friends to join him. 

List of Prince Charleses officers and troops. 

Regiments. Colonels* Men. 

Lochiel, - Cameron of Lochiel, - - ------ 740 

Appin, - ----- Stuart of Ardshiel, --------- S60 

Athol, Lord George Murray, ------- 1000 

Carry forward 2100 ^ 
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Bcgiiiients. Colonels. Men. 

Brought forwani 8100 
ClanroDald^ .... Clanrouald of Clanronald^ junior, - - 200 
Keppoch, ..-.-- Macdooald of Keppocb, .-.-.. ^ 400 

Glenco, .--.,-- Macdonald of Glenco> .---. goO 

Ogilvie, ------ Lord Ogilvic, - - -------^- 500 

Glenbucketj - - - Gordon of Glenbucket, - . * - 427 

Perth, Duke of Perth, (and Piteligo'8 foot,) - 750 

Robertson, - - - - Robertson of Strowan, .... SOO 

Madachlan, - - - - Madachlan of Maclachlan, ----- 260 

Glencarnick, - - - Macffregor, -.-.--..-^.-- 300 
Glengary, ----- Macdonald of Glengary, junior, - - ^ 300 

Nairn, '-.---- Lord Naim» - ------ 200 

Edinburgh, - - - - John Roy Stuart, (and Lord Kelly's,) 450 

In several small corps, - ----- 1000 

Tj /Lord Elcho, - --------- 1 ,^^ 

Horse. - - -U^ Kiln«inock, J »*» 

Lord Pitsligo's horse, -.-...-- 140 

7587 

Charles bore his good fortune with moderation. He prohibited 
all rejoicings for the victory he had obtained : The wounded sol- 
diers were treated with humanity ; and the officers were sent into 
Fife and Angus, where they were left at liberty on their parole, 
which the greater part of them shamefully broke in the sequel* 
From this victory the chevalier reaped manifold and important 
advantages. His followers were armed, his party encoiu^ed, and 
his enemies intimidated. He was supplied with a train of field 
artillery, and a considerable sum of money, and saw himself 
possessed of all Scotland, except the fortresses, the reduction of 
which he could not pretend to undertake, without proper imple- 
ments and engineers. After the battle he was joined by a small 
detachment from the Highlands ; and some chiefs, who had hither- 
to been on the reserve, began to exert their influence in his fa- 
vour. But he was not yet in a condition to take advantage of 
that consternation which his late success had diffused through the 
kingdom of England. 

Charles continued to reside in the palace of Holyroodhouse ; and 
took measures for cutting off communications between the castle 
and the city. General Guest declared, that he would demolish 
the city, unless the blockade should be raised, so as that provision 
might be carried into the castle. After having waited the return 
of an express, which he had found means to despatch to court, he 
b^n to put his threats in execution, by firing upon the town. 
Some houses were beaten down, and several persons killed even at 
the market-cross. The citizens, alarmed at this disaster, sent a 
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depatatim to tbe prinoe, intlisatiiig him to ndw iheUockadie^ and 
he afmplied with their reqaeit He levied a regiment in Edin- 
burgh and the neighbourhood. He imposed taxes; sdzed the 
merchandise that #as deposited in the king's warehouses at Leith 
and other placlKs ; and compelled the city of Glasgow to accom- 
modate him with a Uige suid^ tio be repud when the peace of die 
kingdom should b6 re^^tabii^ed. The number of his followera 
daily increased ; and he received oonsideraUe siqiplite of money, 
artiueryy tod amlnuaftion^ by single ships that arrived from 
Prance, wh^e his interest seemed to rise m |^rop6rt!oti to th^ 
success 6f his aiHis. The gMitftr and Hcher pArt oT Scotland was 
averse to his fiimily and pretensions; but the {)eople w^re unarm- 
ed and undisdplined, consequently passive under his dominion. 
By thb time, however, he wasjjoinea by the earl of KHmamodc, 
the lords ElchO, Baimerino, Ogilvie, Pitsligo; and the eldest 
flm of lord Lovat had beguli to assemble his iather^s dan, in order 
to reinforce the victof , mose army lay encamped at Duddingston, 
in the neighbourhood of Edinburgh. Kitmamock and Balmerino 
were men of broken and desperate fortune : Elcho and Ogilvie 
iVere sons to the earls of Wemyss and Airly ; so that their influence 
was hr from being extensive. Pitsligo was a nobleman of a very 
amiable character, as well as of great personal interest ; and great 
dependance was placed upon the power and attachment of lord Lo- 
vat, who had entered into private ene^agements with the chevalier 
de St George, though he still wore the mask of loyalty to the go- 
temment, and disavowed the conduct of his son wnen he declared 
for Prince Charlies. This old nobleman is the same Simon Fraser 
who was a partisan and emissary of the court of St Germains in 
the year 1703. tie had renounced his connexions with that fa- 
mily ; and, in the rising immediately after the accession df George 
I. approved himself a warm friend to the Protestant succession. 
Since that period he had been induced, by disgust and ambition, 
to change his principles again, and was in secret an enthusiast in 
Jacobitism. He had greatly augfmented his estate, and obtained 
a considerable interest in the Highlands, where, however, he was 
more dreaded than beloved. He was bold, enterprising, vain, Ieut- 
bitrary, rapacious, cruel, and deceitful; but his character was 
chiefly ^ marked by a species of low cunning and dissimulation, 
which, however, overshot his purpose, and contributed to his own 
ruin. While Charles resided at Edinburgh, the marquis de 
GuiUes arrived at Montrose, as envoy from the French king> with 
several officers, some cannon, and a considerable quantity of small 
arms for hb army. 

While the young chevalier endeavoured to improve ihe advan- 
tages he had gained, the ministry of Great Britain took eyery 
possible measure to retard his progress. Several powerful chiete 
in the Highlands were attached to the government, and exerted 
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thenuelvtt in its defence. The diike of Argyh began t6 ana h\k 
ranab ; but not before be bad obtained tbe sanction of tbe legi^ 
lature. Twelre hundred men were raised by the earl of Suther- 
land ; the lord Rae brought a considerable number to the field ; 
tibe Grants and Monroes appeared under their respectire leaders 
for his majesty; Sir Alexander Macdonald declared fbr kin^ 
George; and the lurd of Madteod sent two thouiahd hardy 
islanders from Sky to striengtben the same interest Thieft gen- 
tlemen, though supposed to be otherwise afiected, were gotrem- 
ed and directed by the advice of Duncan Forbes, president of the 
college of justice at Edinburgh; a man of extensive kno^edge, 
agreeable manners, and unblemished integrity. He procured 
commissions ibr raising twenty independent comtMinies, and some 
of these he bestowed upon inaividuajs who were either attached by 
principle or engaged by promise to prints Charles. He confirtned 
sieveral chiefs who began to waver m their principles : Some he 
lU^tuaUy converted by the energy of his arguments, and brought over 
to ti^e assistance of the government which they had determined to 
oppose : Others he persuaded to remain quiet without taking any 
share in the present troubles. Certain it is, this £en()eman, by 
his industry and address, prevented the insurrection of 10,000 
Highlanders, who would otnerwise have joined the chevalier ; 'and 
^erefbre he may be said to have been one great cause of th^t 
prince's miscarriage. The earl of Loudon repaired to Inverness, 
where he completed his regiment of Highlanoers, directed the con- 
duct of the dans who had taken arms in l}ehalf of his majesty, 
and by his vigilance overawed the disaffected chieftains of that 
country, who had not openly engaged in the cause of the Stuarts. 
Immediately after the defeat of Cope, 6000 Dutch troops arrived 
in England ; and three battalions of guards, with seven regiments 
of infantry, were recalled from Flanders for the dei^nce of the 
kingdom. They fbrthwith began their march to the nonh under 
the command of general Wade, who received orders to assemble 
an army, which proceeded to Newcastle. The enterprising prince 
Charles, having collected about 5000 men, resolved to make an 
irruption into England, which he accordingly entered by the 
west border on the 6th of November. Caritsle was invested, and 
in less than three days surrendered ; the ke3rs were delivered to 
him at Brampton, by the mayor and aldermen on their knees. 

The following is the account given by the Highland army of 
its operations :^- 

*' The trenches were opened before Carlisle on Wednesday the 
13th, in the evening, and were conducted under the direction of 
Mr Grant, chief engineer, (whose skill is viiry much extolled) 
with such success, that on Friday morning tile batteries were 
i»ected within forty flEithoms of th^ walk. All that time the can* 
non hnd small arms from both dty and castle played most fu« 
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rioiudy ; Imt with no lott to the besic^s, other thao of a French 
gunner and a private man killed. The duke of Perth and the 
marquis of Tmlibardine wrought at the trenches in their shirts, 
though the weather was so excessiFely cold, that nooe of the army 
but the Highlanders, who were accustomed by their climate, 
could easily endure it. On Friday, wheo the cannon began to 
play, and the scaling ladders brought forward in order to an as- 
sault, a white flag was hung out, and the city offered to surren- 
der upon terms for themselves. On this an express was sent to 
the prince, who was at Brampton with a great part of the army, 
in order to oppose marshal Wade, in case he should advance wlui 
design to raise the siege. He answered that he would not do 
thiogs by halves, and that the city had no terms to expect unlem 
the castle surrendered at the same time. When this answer was 
reported, colonel Durand consented to surrender the castle also. 
The terms were, that the town and castle, with the artillery and 
magazines, should be delivered up ; that the men should lay down 
their arms in the market-place, after which they should have 
passes to go where they pleased, upon taking an oath not to carry 
arms against the house of Stuart for a twelvemonth ; that the 
city of Carlisle should retain its privileges ; tliat they should de- 
liver up all arms, &c and also the horses of such as had appeared 
in arms against the prince ; and that all the deserters, particularly 
the soldiers enlisted with the Highlanders after the late battle, 
who had fled to Carl'isle, should be delivered up. On Friday 
afternoon the duke of Perth took possession of the place in the che- 
valier's name, and next day they proclaimedtiis and his son's ma- 
nifestoes, &c. attended by the mayor and other magistrates, with 
the sword and mace carried before them. They found in the 
castle and city a great number of cannon, about fifteen oohom 
mortars, a great quantity of cannon balls, grenadoes, small bombs, 
pick-axes, and other military stores ; likewise many of the broad- 
swords that were taken at Preston in 1715, and about 100 bar- 
rels of gunpowder. It was said, that all the plate and va- 
luable effects lodged in the castle for security were ordered to 
be delivered to the owners. 

The mayor and aldermen were, by the capitulation, obliged to 
assist at the ceremony of reading tne declarations, &c. It was 
observed, that the day before the Highland army returned from 
Brampton, the mayor wrote to lord Lonsdale, lord lieutenant of 
the county, that he had done more than Edinburgh, and even all 
Scotland. This, indeed, it was remarked at the time, proved 
true, by his surrender of a strong and important fortress, which 
was what the Highlanders never got possession of in Edinburgh, 
nor in all Scotland. 

General Wade being apprised of prince Charles's progress, de- 
camped from Newcastle, and advanced across the country as far 
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ks Hexhanij thoug^h the fields were covered with snow^ and the 
roads almost impassable. There he received intelligence that Car- 
lisle was reduced^ and forthwith returned to his former station. 
In the mean time^ orders were issued for assembling another army 
in Staffordshire^ under the command of Sir John Ligonier. Prince 
Charles^ notwithstanding this formidable opposition^ resolved to 

Sroceed. He had received assurances from France that a consi- 
erable body of troops would be landed on the southern coast of 
Britain, to make a diversion in his favour, and he never doubted 
but that he should be joined by all the English malecontents, as 
soon as he could penetrate into the heart of the kingdom. Lcav* 
ing a small garrison in the castle of Carlisle, he advanced to Pen- 
rith, marching on foot in the Highland garb, at the head of his 
forces ; and continued his rout through Lancaster and Preston 
to Manchester, where, on the 29th of the month, he established 
his head-quarters. There he was joined by about 200 English- 
men, who were formed into a regiment under the command of 
colonel Townley. The inhabitants seemed to receive him with 
marks of affection, and his arrival was celebrated by illuminations 
and other public rejoicings. His supposed intention was to pro- 
secute his march by the way of Chester into Wales, where he 
hoped to find a great number of adherents : But all the bridges 
over the river Mersey being broken down, he chose the rout to 
Stockport, and forded the river at the head of his division, though 
the water rose to his middle. He passed through Macclesfield 
and Congleton ; and on the 4th of I)ecember entered the town of 
Derby, in which his army was quartered, and his father proclaim- 
ed with great formality. He had now advanced within one hun- 
dred miles of the capital, which was filled with terror and confu- 
sion. Wade lingered in Yorkshire : The duke of Cumberland 
had assumed the command of the other army assembled in the 
neighbourhood of Litchfield ; he had marchea from Stafford to 
Stone ; so that the Highlanders, in turning off from Ashborne to 
Derby, had gained a march between him and London. Had 
Charles proceeded in his career with that expedition which he 
had hitherto used, he might have made himself master of the me« 
tropolis, where he would have been certainly joined by a consi- 
derable number of his well-wishers, who waited impatiently for 
his approach ; yet this exploit could not have been achieved with- 
out nazarding an engagement, and running the risk of being en- 
closed within three armies, each greatly superior to his own in 
number and artillery. Orders were given for forming a camp on 
Finchley-common, where the king resolved to take the field in per- 
son, accompanied by the earl of Stair, field-marshal and comman- 
der-in-chief of the forces in South Britain. Some Romish priests 
were apprehended : The militia of London and Middlesex were kept 
in readiness to march : Double watches were posted at the city 
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^teiy and n^nab of alann ap^^iated. The vidwnteen of the 
city wer? incorporated into a regiment : The practitionen of the 
Iaw> headed by the judges^ weaverB of Spitalfieids and other com- 
munities, engaged in associations ; and even the managers of the 
theatres offered to raise a body of their dependents for the service 
of the govemment. Notwithstanding these precautions and ap- 
pearances of unanimity, the trading part of the city> and those 
concerned in the money corporations, were overwhelmied with fear 
and ddection. They reposed very little confidence in the courage 
or discipline of their militia and volunteers : They had received 
intelligence that the French were employed in making prepara- 
tions 9,1 Dunkirk and Calais, for a descent upon England : Ther 
dreaded an insurrection of the Roman catholics, and other frienos 
of the house of Stuart ; and they reflected that the Highlanders, 
of whom by this tune they had conceived a most terrible idea, 
were within four days march of the capital. Alarmed b? tbe9e 
considerations, they prognosticated their own ruin in the ap- 
proaching revolution; and their countenances exhibited the 
plainest marks of horror and despair. On the other hand, the Jaco- 
oites were elevated to an insolence of hope, which they were at 
no pains to conceal ; while many people who had no private pro- 
perty to lose, and thought no change could be for the worse, 
waited the issue of this crisis with the most calm indifference. 

This state of suspense was of short duration. The young che- 
Talier found himself miserably disappointed in his expectations. 
He had now advanced into the middle of the kingdom, and ex- 
cept a few that joined him at Manchester, not a soul appeared in 
his bdiaJf. One would have imagined that all the Jacobites of 
England had been annihilated. The Welsh took no step to excite 
an insurreption in his fevour : The French made no attempt 
towards an invasion : His court was divided into hctiom : The 
Highland chiefs began to murmur, and their dans to be unruly : 
He saw himself wiw a handiiil of men hemmed in between two 
considerable armies, in the middle of winter, and in a country 
disaffected to his cause. He knew he could not proceed to the 
metropolis without hazarding a battle, and that a aeieat would be 
attended with the inevitable destruction of himself and all his ad« 
herents: And he had received information that his friends and 
officers had assembled a body of forces in the North, superior in 
number to those by whom he was attended. He called fi coundl 
at Derby, and proposed to advance towards London : The pro- 
posal was supported by lord Nairn with great vehemence ; mit, 
after violent aisputes, the majority determined that they diould 
retreat to Scotland with all possible esmedition. Accordingly, 
they abandoned Derby on the 6th of December, early in the 
morning, and measured back the route by which they had ad« 
▼anoed. On the 9th their vanguard arriyed at Manchester : On 

6 
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tlia 19th diey entered Preston^ and continued their march north-^ 
wards. The duke of CumberLmd, who was encamped at Menden, 
when first apprised of their retreat^ detached the horse and dra^ 
goons in pursuit of them ; while general Wade began his march 
from Ferrybridge in Lancashire, with a view of intercepting them 
in their route ; but at Wakefield he understood that they had al- 
ready reached Wifan : He therefore repaired to his old post at 
Newcastle, after having detached general Oglethorpe, with his 
horse and dragoons, to join those who had been sent off from the 
duke's army. They pursued with such alacrity, that they over- 
took the rear of the Highlanders, with which tney skirmished in 
Lancashire. The militia of Cumberland and Westmoreland were 
raised and armed by the duke's order, to harass them in their 
march. The bridg^ were broken down, the roads damaged, and 
the beacons lighted to alarm the country. Nevertheless, they re- 
treated regularly with thdr small train of artiUery. They were 
overtaiken at the village of Clifton, in the neighbourhood or Pen- 
rith, by two regiments of dragoons. These alighted, and lined 
the hedges, in order to harass part of the enemy's rear-guard, 
commanded by lord George Murray ; who, at the head of the 
Macphersons, attacked the dragoons sword in hand, and repulsed 
them with some loss. On the 19th of the month, the Highland 
army reached Carlisle, where the majority of the English in the 
service of the chevalier were left, at theu" own desire. Charles, 
having reinforced the garrison of the place, crossed the rivers 
Eden and Sol way into Scotland, having thus accomplished one of 
the most surprising retreats that ever was performed. But the 
most remarkaole circumstance of this expedition was the modera- 
ti<m and regularity with which those ferocious people conducted 
themselves in a country abounding with plunder. No violence 
was offered, no outrage committed ; and they were effectually re- 
strained from the exercise of rapine. Notwithstanding the exces- 
sive cold, the hunger, and fatigue to which they must have been 
exposed, they left behind no sick, and lost a very few stragglers; 
but retired with deliberation, and carried off their cannon in the 
face of their enemy. The duke of Cumberland invested Carlisle 
with his whole army on the 21st of December, and on the 30th 
the garrison surrenaeredon a sort of capitulation made with the 
duke of Richmond. The prisoners, amounting to about 400,. 
were imprisoned in different jails in England, and the duke re- 
turned to London. 

The chevalier proceeded by the way of Dumfries to Glasgow,, 
from which last city he exacted severe oontributions, on account 
of its attachment to the government, for whose service it had 
raised a regiment of 9OO men, under the command of the earl of 
Home. Having continued several days at Glasgow, he advanced 
towards Stirling, and was joined by some forces which had been 
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aMembled in his abienoe by lords Lewis Gordon and John Dram. 
Biond, brothers to the dukes of Gordon and Perth. Thfa last no- 
Meman had arrired from France in November, with a smaD 
reinforcement of French and Irish, and a commission as general 
of those auxiliaries. He fixed his head-quarters at Perth, where 
he was reinforced by the earl of Cromarty, and other clans, to the 
number of $000, and he was accommodated with a small train of 
artillerv. They liad found means to surprise a sloop of war at 
Montrose, with the guns of which they fortified that harbour. 
They had received a considerable sum of money from Spain. 
They took possession of Dundee, Downcastle, and laid Fife under 
contribution. The earl of Loudoun remained at Inverness, with 
about 2000 Highlanders in the service of his majesty. He con- 
voyed provisions to Fort Augustus and Fort William : He se- 
cured the person of lord Lovat, who still temporised, and at length 
this cunning veteran accomplished his escape. The laird of Mac- 
leod and Mr Monro of Culcairn, being detached from Inverness 
towards Aberdeenshire, were surprised and routed by lord Lewis 
Gordon at Inverary ; and that interest seemed to preponderate in 
the north of Scotland. Prince Charles, being joined by lord John 
Drummond, invested the castle of Stirling, in which general 
Blakeney commanded : But his people were so little used to eii^ 
terprises of this kind, that they made very little progress in their 
operations. 

By this time a considerable body of forces was assembled at 
Edinburgh, under the conduct of general Hawley, who deter- 
mined to relieve Stirling castle, and advanced to Linlithgow on 
the 15th day of January : Next day his whole army rendes- 
voused at Falkirk, while the Highlanders were cantoned about 
Bannockburn. On the 17th of the month, they began their 
march in two columns to attack the king's forces, and had forded 
the water of Carron, within three miles of Hawley's camp, befotc 
he discovered their intention. Such was his obstinacy, self-con- 
ceit, or contempt of the enemy, ^faat he slighted the repeated in- 
telligence he had received of their motions and design, firmly 
believing they durst not hazard an engagement. At length, 
perceiving they had occupied the rising ground to the southward 
of Falkirk, he ordered n\& cavalry to advance and drive them 
from the eminence ; while his infantry formed and were drawn 
up in order of battle. The Highlanders kept up their fire, and 
took aim so well, that the assailants were broke by the first volley : 
They retreated with precipitation, and fell in among the infantry^ 
which were likewise discomposed by the wind and rain beating* 
violently in their faces, wetting their powder and disturbing their 
eye-sight. Some of the dragoons rallied, and advanced again to 
the charge, with part of the infantry which had not been engaged : 
Then the chevalier marched up at the head of his corpse* 
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rtaure, coasudng of the regiment of lord John Drummond and 
the Irish piquets These, reinforcing the Camerons and the Stu- 
arts in the mut line^ immediately obliged the dragoons to give 
way a second time ; and they again disordered the foot in their 
retreat They set fire to their camp, and abandoned Falkirk with 
their baggage and train, which last had never reached the field of 
battle. The Highlanders followed their first blow, and great part 
of the royal army, after one irregular discharge, turned tneir 
backs, and fled in the utmost consternation. In all probability 
few or none of them would have escaped, had not general Huske 
and brigadier Cfaolmondeley rallied part of some regiments, and 
made a gallant stand, which favoured the retreat of the rest to 
Falkirk, from whence they retired in confusion to Edinbuigh, 
leaving the field of battle, and part of their tents and artillery to 
the enemy : But their loss of men did not exceed 300, including 
Sir Robert Monro, colonel Whitney, and some other ofiEicers of 
distinction. It was at this period that the ofiicers, who had been 
taken at the battle of Prestonpans, and conveyed to Angus and 
Fife, finding themselves unguarded, broke' their parole, and re- 
turned to Edinbui^h, on pretence of their having been forcibly 
pleased by the inhabitants of those parts* 

SONG LXVIII- 

t^e muU o< ^alii(r& ;^ttfr. 

Is a seven one on genera) Hawley, who was reputed to be a 
Bfttural SOB of king George* By " Highland Geordie*' is meant 
the lord George Murray who that da^ led the attack. It b an 
excellent jooilar song to the favourite tune of " Up an' tvaur 
them d, miUe." 

SONG LXIX. 

Is one on the same subject, and highly descriptive of the ease 
with which the Whig army was overcome. Tne Highlandmen 
came boldly to the attack, and there is no doubt began with in- 
trepidity : but when their enemies wheeled and fled, they only 
took it for some sage manoeuvre, and expected to have the brunt 
of the battle to abide at the bottom of tne descent This made 
them march onward with caution toward the camp, but when they 
came there ng enemy was to be seen : They looked to one ano- - 
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ther, and oft repeated the question m Gaelic^ ** What is become 
of the men ? w here are they ?" The tune is a popuhur reel^ 
bean the same name with the song, and is well known. 

SONG LXX. 
9rm5( anlr tjbe ^bm, 

Is also on the same engagement, and the bst I shall admit. I 
got it on two single folios, printed, the one the same week the 
battle happened, the other tne week following. I got also the 
following acoount of the battle, printed on a folio, Uie day after 
the engagement :*- 

" FoMtK January 17, 1746. 

" Early this morning, his royal highness Charles, prince 
regent, having left his grace the duke of Perth, with several bat- 
talions, to push on the siege of the castle of Stirling, drew up his 
army in line of battle, a mile east from Bannockbum, which was 
the head-quarters, being informed that the enemy, who were en- 
camped at four miles distance, a little below the town of Falkirk, 
were advancing to give him battle ; but finding about mid-day 
they did not move, he resolved, in a council of war, to march and 
attack them. And immediately lord Geofge Murray marched 
at the head of the army in two columns, holding above the Tor- 
wood ; as the high-road leading from Stirling to Falkirk was too 
narrow. The army past the water of Carron at Duniepace, the 
two columns keeping always an equal distance of about two hun-^ 
dred yards ; they were then in sight of the enemy, being about' 
two miles and a half distant. At the same tune lora John 
Drummond, who commanded the left wing, had gone with most 
of the horse to reconnoitre the enemy, and made a movement, as 
intending to march the high-way through the Torwood. 

*^ The two columns continued their march without the least 
stop, and went up the hill of Falkirk, to take advantage of the 
wind and the rising ground. The enemy were perceivea to be in 
motion from the time we past the water, and were marching up 
the hill. Their cavalry being in the front and a good way before 
them, had now taken possession of a rising ground opposite to our 
right, and within half cannon shot ; upon which we immediately 
formed, it being betwixt three and four o'clock in the afternoon. 
As it was believed their foot was forming close behind them, or- 
ders were given by his royal highness for the first line to march 
softly forwards, the second line. keeping the usual distance, to 
drive them from that eminence; wliich was done accordingly, 
•with the utmost r^^arity and exactness; for when they were 
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withm pktol ahot^ tlie dragoons bore down towards us at the trot^ 
in ordo* to break us; then our men gave part of their fire so 
apropos, that they entirely brc^e them, doing great execution. 

" So soon as our men, who had fired, charged their muskets 
again, which they did in their march, Uiey advanced to attack 
the infantry ; but the ground was so unequal, being interspersed 
with risings and hollows, that they could not perceive what was' 
doing on their left, but only heard the firing upon that side. 

*' Our left not being fiijly formed when the attack began on 
the right, a considerable body of the enemy's horse came up also 
to attack them ; but receiving part of their fire, they broke and 
ran off. Their in&ntry coming in upon that side with six pieces 
of cannon, were attacked by some battalions, who, receiving the 
fire of the enemy, went in sword in hand, and drove themdown 
the hill with great impetuosity and slaughter : but not perceiving 
our right, by reason of the unevenness of the ffround, they made 
• stop till such time as the two wings should join to the centre, 
and the second line come up. 

'* His royal highness, who was mostly in the centre, attended 
by the French ambassador, and whose attention was turned to all 
parts, seeing that the enemy had outlined us on the left wing, sent 
brigadier Stapleton with the picquets of the Irish brigade, with 
some other troops, to take up that space upon the left. Then the 
whole army mardied down towards the enemy, who were retreat- 
ing on all sides in mat disorder : but by reason of the unevenness 
of the ground, and night coming on, with great wind and rain, 
they could not overtake them, as they were positively ordered to 
keep their ranks. Had the enemy staid a quarter of an hour 
longer on the ground, they must have inevitably been cut to 
pieces ; however, they went off with the utmost precipitation, and 
were just got to the east end of the town of Falkirk, when lord 
John Drummond entered on that side, lord George Murray in the 
middle, and Lochiel in the west end. Lord John Drummond 
was slightly wounded in the arm by a musket shot, at the end of 
the town, by one of the soldiers, whom he was taking prisoner. 
We took aU their cannon, consistmg of two large ones, five fidd 
pieces, all of brass, three iron cannou, several mortars and cohoms, 
with a great number of shells, all their ammunition, waggons, 
tents,* three standurds, two stand of colours, a kettle drum, many 
smaU arms, their baggage, clothing, and generally every thing they 
had not burnt or destroyed.t We made above seven hundred 
prisoners, beside ofiicers, and we reckon above six hundred were 

* Whidi we found almost all standiiig, few of them bsving been conaomea 
by the fire which thcv had tfaemadTes set to theb camp. 

t The most valuable part of the effecti are oontiiraally exposed to view, and 
shall be fortbooming wfaenerer the late owners shall think pioper to pnscni 
tbcmselTes and put m their datm. 
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UQed m tbe field of battle, besida what we are told were drowned 
in fbidW the river Carron. 

*' We nad not above forty men killed on our dde> among which 
were two or three captadns and some subaltern offioen. There 
was near double that number wounded, among whom was young- 
Lochiel, on the ande, but so slightly, that it did not hinder him 
from marching in pursuit of the enemy to the town of Falkirk. 
His brother was likewise wounded. 

" His royal hifhness's first care early next morning, was to 
■end up to the field of battle to cause bury the dead, as well those 
of the eoemy as our own people ; and some of their officers that 
could be distiDguished (of which, it is said, are Sir Robert Monro 
and colonel Whitney^ were brought down to the town to be de- 
cently interred, in tne same manner as our own ofiloers were. 
Had not the night come on, and so stormy, his royal highness's 
army would have got betwixt them and Linlithgow, and would 
have utterly destroyed them. All the officers and private men 
behav^ with invincible courage ; and the order which they kept 
in their marching and attack surprised even the officers who had 
been in the former and present wan abroad. The Irish officers 
were of vast use, in going through the different posts of the army, 
and assisting in the various dispositions that were made." 

SONG LXXI. 

VKebome^ J&osal Ciarlte. 

There are many editions of this song, which is popular aH 
over the country, both south and north. This was communicated 
by Mr Fairley of Tweedsmuir. It is generally sun? to the air 
given ; but tne original one is better ; I cannot find it, but 
member the chorus runs thus : — 




O ye've been lang o' coming, O ye've been lang o' coming; 




O ye've been lang o' coming. Welcome, roy- al Charlie. 



SONG LXXII. 

la copied from the Scots Ma£»sine for Februaqr 
the signature '' F. C. Banks of Clyde." 
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/ soNGLXxnr. 

Sane to ^t ISttng* 

This seems to bare been made by some 'Highland minstrel/ to 
instigate tbe chiefs of the prince's army to a foray on the Grants, 
and others of their Whig triends, af^er the retreat of the army to 
the north. I can make nothing of the chiefs that were to be 
robbed. They teem to hare been gentlemen of the shires of Banff 
And Moray; and it must be an interesting amusement for the 
people of that traditionary country to find out who is meant. 
*^ The lady of Moy^' was herself in the prince's army, at the head 
of SOO brave Macuintoshes. The laird having refused to engage 
in the cause, she raised these men herself, and put them under the 
command of Donald Macgillavry ; but kept mostly in the camp 
to encourage them in their fidelity to the prince. Another stiU 
more celebrated heroine. Miss Jenny Cameron of Glendessery, 
likewise attended the prince in all his warlike exploits. This 
lady, finding her nephew^ the laird, a minor, and a youth of no 
capacity, as soon as she heard of the prince's arrivsu, set about 
raising the men herself, and on the summons being sent by Lochiel 
to her nephew, she set off to Charles's head-quarters, at the head 
of 9,b(S well armed men. She was dressed in a sea-men riding 
habit, with a scarlet lapell, trimmed with gold, her hair tied be- 
hind in loose buckles, with a velvet cap, and scarlet feather ; she 
rode On a bay gelding decked with green furniture, which was 
fringed with gold; instead of a whip, she carried a naked sword 
in her hand, and in this equipage arrived at the camp. A female 
ofilcer was avery extraordmary sight, and it being reported to the 
young chevalier, he went out of the lines to meet this supply; 
Miss Jenny rode up to him without the least concern, and gave 
him a solaier-like salute, and addressed him in words to the fol- 
lowing effect : — ** That as her nephew was not able to attend the 
royal standard, she had raised his men, and brought them to his 
highness ; that she believed them ready to hazard their lives in 
his cause, and though at present they were commanded by a wo- 
man, yet she hoped they had nothing womanish about them ; for 
she foimd, that so glorious a cause haid raised in her breast every 
manly thought, and quite extinguished the woman ; what aa 
effect, then," added she, '' must it have on those who have no fe- 
minine fear to combat, and are free from the incumbrance of fe< 
male dress? These men, sir, are yours, they have deroted them- 
selves to your service ; they bring you hearts as well as hands : I 
can follow them no further, but I shall pray for your success.^ 
This speech being ended, she ordered her men to pass in review 
before the chevalier, who expressed himself pleased with their ap- 
pearance, but much more so with the gallantry of their female 
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leader. He €0ii3aeted her to his tent, and treated her in the 
most polite manner ; her humour was extremely free, and as full 
of gayety as if she had been but fifteen ; the young chevalier wtm 
much ddighted with her oonirerBation, and while she continued in 
the»camp> he spent several hours with her, and frequ^tly called 
her colonel Cameron, by which name she was often jocularly dis- 
tinguished afterwards. She continued with the army till they 
mardied into England, and joined it again in Annandale on its 
return ; and being in the battle on Falkirk Muir, she was there 
taken prisoner, and committed to the castle of Edinbui^h. She 
aflterwards got firee, and was chosen guardian to her nephew as 
long as she lived. ^ 

The song has a beautiful and most original Gaelic air. FnuEer, 
in his Collection, calls it ** Brigus whk Ruaridh," which, I sup- 
pose, has originated frmn some circumstance the same as the 
■ong ; that is, sieaUmgJrom the men mth the breeks. 

SONG Lxxrv. 

CnUotstn 9ft|?, 

Is the first of a long series of mournful and affecting ditties on 
that battle, in which all the hopes of the bold assertors of the right 
of the Stuarts were for ever annihilated. The song is the address 
of a Highland bard to the lady of his chief; and he comforts her 
with the horrid proposal of lulling her, and hiding her in the 
grave of herfiither, rather thaa suffer her to be taken or disgraced 
by the enemy, a strong feature of the despair to which the coun- 
try was reduced. The air bears the same name with the song. 
Frazer calls it '' N* cual sibk mar thackair dhmnJ* 



SONG LXXV, 

Ipoung 9trlo» 

Trusting to a note in Cromek's Collection, I never doubted that 

this was a song of 1745, and reserved it for this volume, and 

even for this latter division of it I' find, however, in searching* 

for the event to which it relates, that it is the very oldest Scots 

song in the collection, being one of 1640 : In that year James, 1 

earl of Airly, left Scotland, to avoid being compelled to subscribe \ 

the covenant. The estates of parliament being informed of his 

departure, ordered the earls oi Montrose and Kinghom to take 

possession of his house. On their coming to Airly castle, in June 

1640, they summoned Lord Ogilvv to surrender it, being a place 

of very great natural strength, well manned, with all sorts of am- 
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munition and provislont. Lady Ogilvy anuwered, that h<jr bm* 
band wa8 abwnt, and had left no orders with her to give wp the 
house to any subject, and that she would defend the same to the 
utmost of her power till her husband returned from England. 
After interchanging some shots, the assailants desisted from the 
attack The -estates of parliament then ordered the marquis of 
Argyle to proceed against it; he accordingly raised no 1«8 than 
5000 men ?or that purpose : but when lord Ogilvy heard of his 
oominr with such irresistible force, he wisely left Au-ly castle with 
aU his men. Argyle demolished Airly and Forther, the two 
principal seats of the earl of Airly, destwyed every thing ha 
could, and plundered the tenants of all theur goods, corn, and 
caltle. 

SONG LXXVL 

ainotjber ^tt, 

U one on the tame subject from the Terses in Cromek, and a 
street ballad collated. 

SONG LXXVII. 
ISonnie €i^tlU, 




SONG LXXVIII. 



It U a pity that I have too much hand in these songs fr?»ithe . 
Gaelic to speak of them as I feel ; and though this is indebt^ to 
me for the rhyme, I could take it against any piece of modern 
^trv I J that my friend, Mr Stenhouse, U changed the 

ST to^which I set it, doubUess with the kindest «^"^^*^^°»^°^^^^^ 
world ; for seeing the song a good song, he had chosen to set It 1» 
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an appropriate ab% and one of the best extant ; but then it is an 
Irish one ; and unluckily the song has an original tune of its own, 
and bearing the same name. It is to be found in Fraser^s G)Uec- 
tion. 



AIR FROM CAPTAIN FRASER*S COLLECTION. 




Was e-vcr old warrior of suflfring so weary? Was 




mr^ 



e - ver the wild beast so bay'd in his den ? The 







Southron blood-hounds lie in ken - nel so near me^ That 




deaih would be free-dom to Cal-lum-a- Glen. 



J i"iij4j J I n^ w fj i i 



My sons are all slain, and my daughters have left me. No 




chfld to pro-tect me, where once there were ten; My 



tf A ^E I f, ^: L f. I 'c t 'r 1 1 ^^ 



diief ihey hare slain, and of stay have be-reft me. And 




wo to the gray hairs of Galium - a - Glen I 
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SONG LXXIX. 
€bt Jhtn vxM irislftt its jftwntt^ 

Is a sweet old thing, yerv popular both in Scotland and Eng^land. 
I got some stanzas from Surtees of Mainsforth ; but those printed 
are from Cromek. It is uncertain to what period the umg refers. 

SONG LXXX. 



Is likewise from Cromek^ and very like what my friend> AUan 
Cunninghame^ might write at a venture. 



SONG LXXXI. 



Was copied from Sir W. Scott's collection of loose papers. The 
wr is taxen at random, I have forgot from whence. 



SONG LXXXII. 



This beautiful Highland ditty has likewise an original air of its 
own, one of the most simple and sweet things existing ; but Mr 
Stenhouse, in his friendly exertions to put every thing to rights^ 
has changed it for " M'Gregor-a-Ruara" that every one might 
know it, and be able to sing it with due effect. The true air is 
however to be found in Captain Frazer's work, where it is called, 
I think, " Bodhan an Eassain" The verses are closely from the 
original, and there are few that can compare with them. 
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AIR FROM CAPTAIN FRASBR*8 COLLRCTION. 



rna I r f rf rf I r ; J34rf ^tf4#T 



Farbwbll to Glen-Shallocb, A farewell for e - yer; Fare« 




well to my wee cot. That stands by the ri--Ter. 



^;j?irr^iXiz^f7iifrf7 i J 




The M is loud soundiDgy In roioes that va— ry. And the 




rtrnlrnt 



echoes surrounding Lament with my Ma - ry. 



SONG LXXXIII. 
C%e fAAtljt %tif» of SnbtrntftL 

This beautiful song is from Cromek. Who can doubt that it 
by Cunninghame> or suppose that such a song really remained 
Kithsdale unknown to Burns? The music is by Oswald. 

SONG LXXXIV. 

It by Burns, altered from some old lines. 

SONG LXXXV. 

Wbt ;^taittii in ^t Correi 

I MUST beg pardon of the Highlanders for adding so much to the 
original ideas in this song, by which it is nothing improved. 
Fraser has a fuller set of the air, I belieTe, to the same name. 
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SONG LXXXVI. 
9 l&MaM iot tbiOt bxioU Jftonottr u( UnntCtf, &rt« 

I HAD one copy of this from Dr Traill of Liverpool, and another 
from Mr Haraj of Glsagow, singular title and all. The air is 
'^ Auld long syne." 

SONG LXXXVIL 

Has often heen published, both song and air, with the exception 
of the stanzas reprobating some Highland chiefs. The curses are 
doubtlessly pronounced on the two chiefe of Skye who departed so 
wofiilly from the tenets and loyalty of their fathers. The song is 
likely to have been made by some of the sennachies of Appin, 
the old inveterate foe of the Campbells, whose prevailing power 
crushed and finally ruined him. 

SONG LXXXVin. 

i|^r{tic( CiavltS AtCts Jflota fSiattf^nnWi Meltome to ftltse, 

Was copied verbatim from the mouth of Mrs Betty Cameron 
firom Lochaber ; a well-known character over a great part of the 
Lowlands, especially for her great store of Jacobite songs, and 
her attachment to Prince Charles, and the chiefs that suffer- 
ed for him, of whom she never spoke without bursting out 
a-crying. She said it was from the Gaelic ; but if it is, I think it 
is likely to have been translated by herself. There is scarcely 
any song or air that I love better. I cannot possibly take in au 
Charles's adventures after the battle of Culloaen ; but, for the 
sake of explaining this song, and one that follows, namely, son? 
92, I must gire the history of his meeting with Flora Macdonald, 
and of the time he remained undei* her protection ; that being the 
most romantic part of the whole. After a thousand perils by land 
and water, he was at last so closely beset in the island of South 
Uist, that escape seemed impracticable. In this perplexity, his 
only attendant, O'Neil, thought proper to apply to a young lady, 
of the name of Flora MacdonaJa, who was at her brother's at 
Milton, in South Uist, upon a visit from the isle of Skye. O'Neil, 
having some little acquaintance with this young lady, proposed to 
her to assist the prince in his escape ; and requestea her to go 

1 
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whh him to the prince^ to concot what was best to be done, to 
which she at first objected^ with specious reasons ; but being ap- 
prised of the situation in which Charles was placed^ which would 
not admit either of his coming to her^ or of long delay, she at last 
consented^ and taking her faithful servant^ Neil M'Echan^ with 
her^ accompanied O'Neil to the place where the prince was. They 
there concerted two plans^ the one of which was to be put in exe- 
cution without her farther interference, and in the event of its 
fiiiling. Flora promised to do her utmost in order to bring the 
other to bear. O'Neill finding it impossible to get ofi^ the prince 
in the manner intended, was by him despatched to Milton, whither 
Flora had returned, to make her acquamted with this ; and came 
back again, charged with a message to him from Miss Macdonald. 
Pursuant to the plan which had been laid down. Flora Mac- 
donald set forwards, on Saturday the 21st of June, for Clan- 
ronald's house, to get what was necessary for the prince's disguise, 
and other things in readiness ; but when going to cross a ford, she 
and her man were taken prisoners by a party of militia, because 
they had no passports to show. She demanded to see their of- 
ficer ; but bemg told that he would not be there tiU next morn- 
ing, she asked his name, and finding that it was her own stepfa- 
ther, she chose to remain till he should arrive, rather than answer 
their questions.' She was accordingly kept a prisoner in the 
guard-room till relieved by her father-m-law, who arrived in the 
forenoon of next day, and was not a little surprised to see her in 
custody. Flora took him aside, and telling him what she was 
about, desired a pass-port for herself, her man M'Echan, and one 
Betty Burke, a woman who was a good spinner ; and as her mo- 
ther had a quantity of linen to spin, requested also a letter recom- 
mending Betty Burke to her, all which her father-in-law con- 
sented to. Flora then proceeded to Clanronald's house, where she 
informed lady Clanronald of her design, who was ready to give 
her all the assistance in her power. She remained there till Fri- 
day the S7th, during which time O'Neil passed and repassed se- 
veral times with messages betwixt the prince, lady Clanronald, and 
Flora : Lady Clanronald, another Macdonald, Flora, and her man, 
conducted by O^Neil, then went to the prince, who was eight miles 
distant, and carried with them a new oress, and some other thinga 
to serve him in his voyage : particularly a part of a bottle of white 
wine, which was all tnat the soldiers had left Clanronald. This 
the prince would not taste a drop of, but preserved with great care 
for his female guide. When they arrived they found prince 
Charles Stuart in a small hut, cheerfully engaged in roasting for 
his dinner, the heart, liver, and kidneys of a slieep, on a wooden 
spit. When O'Neil introduced the visitors to him, they expressed 
their compassion and sorrow at seeing him in such a situation, but 
he cheered them with an affable piece of mirth, and a contempt 
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of hill sufferings : " The wretched to-day/' said he^ '' may be 
happy to-morrow ;" and then growing serious, he said, '^ All 
great men would be the better to feel a little of what I do." They 
dined here, and at table Charles placed Flora on his right 
hand, and lady Clanronald on his left. The rest of the company 
sat by chance, and ate very heartily, and he smoked a pipe witn 
them. Next morning they heard of general Campbell's arrival at 
Benbecula, and soon after a servant of lady Clanronald's came in 
a great hurry, and informed her that captain Ferguson, with an 
advanced party of CampbeH's men, were at her house, and that 
the captain lay there all night, r She was therefore obliged to 
take leave of the prince, and return to her own house, where she 
was examined very strictly by Ferguson, but contrived to excuse 
herself, by saying, that she had gone to see a child that had been 
sick. Aner the departure of lady Clanronald and the other Mac- 
donald. Flora bade the prince prepare himself, for it was now time 
to go. The faithful O'Neil begged hard to accompany them, but 
to this Flora objected, on account that there would be too many 
of them together, and they might, therefore, be the more taken 
notice of. So prince Charles and he parted, having taken leave 
of one another m an affectionate manner. O'Neil then went and 
met Sullivan, who was yet upon the island. About two days af- 
ter, a French cutter, having 12Q men on board, arrived at the 
isle of South Uist, to carry off the prince, who, they had been 
informed, was there. Sullivan immediately went on board, and 
O'Neil went back for the prince, hoping that he and Flora Mac- 
donald might still be somewhere on the island ; but finding that 
they had left it two days before, he returned to the place where 
he had left the cutter. Two small wherries, filled with armed 
men, and which had been sent out by an English officer after the 
cutter, had just come within sight of her, when the wind being fBiir, 
she had set sail at the instigation of Sullivan, who, having an op- 
portunity of saving his own life, deemed it as convenient to leave 
the prince and O'Neil to their shifts. O'Neil was soon after 
taken, but being a foreign officer, he was only kept as a prisoner 
of war ; he was put on board of a man of war, where, in a sh(M*t 
time, he saw Flora Macdonald also a prisoner, for doing what he 
had been the means of bringing about. He was conveyed to Ber- 
wick-upon-Tweed, and thereafiter sent home according to the cartel. 
After the company were gone. Miss Macdonald desired the prince 
to put on his new attire, which being done, they, with their 
crew, removed their quarters to be somewhat nearer the water 
side, where their boat was a^float, to be ready in case of any sur- 
prise from the shore. I'hey arrived in a very wet condition, and 
made a fire upon a piece of a rock to dry themselves, and keep 
them warm till night. They had not been long there till they 
were alarmed by seeing four wherries, full of armed men, ap- 
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proacfaing towards the shore ; they extinguished their fire« and 
concealed themselves among the heather, but the wherries sailed 
by to the southward, within gun-shotj not perceiving them. On 
the 28th of June, about eight o'dodc in the evening, tbey set 
sail in very clear weather, but had not gone above a league before 
Ae sea became rough, and, at last, tempestuous. The prince 
finding Flora and the sailors begin to be uneasy at their situation, 
sung them several Highland songs ; among others, an old song, 
made for the S9th of May, called '' The Restoration." By this, 
and telling them merry stories, he contrived to keep up their 
spirits. Notwithstanding the night storm. Miss Macdonald was 
so fatigued that she fell asleep in the bottom of the boat ; prince 
Charles observing it, covered her to save her as much as he could 
from the cold, and sat by her, lest any thing should hurt her, or 
lest any of the boat-men, in the dark, should trample upon her ; 
but the sea was so rough that she did not sleep long. Next 
morning, though it was dear and calm, the boat-men knew not 
where they were, the wind having varied several times in the 
night ; however, they made a point of Waternidi, in the west 
corner of Sky, where they tried to land, but found the place poa« 
sessed by a body of forces, who had also three boat9 near the 
shore; and sevenl men of war were in sight. A man on board 
of one of these boats fired at the prince and crew to make them 
faring to-4Nit they rowed off. They would, to a certainty, have 
been taken, had it not been providentially very calm, and the 
ships at some distance; the militia on shore could not stir for 
want of the oars that were hauled up and flung among the ling 
by their crew; but, however, they sent up to alarm the people 
in a little town not &r ofi: The prince's boat got safe into a 
creek or diff in a rock, and remainea there to rest the men, who 
had been at work all night, and to get some refreshment ; how- 
ever, as soon as they could, they set forwards again, lest the alarm 
should bring down the people of the village upon them, and they 
had not proceeded fiir till they observed them approaching the 
place they had so latdy quitted. At length they landed safely 
at Kilbride, in Trottemish, in the isle of Skye, about twelve miles 
north from the above-mentioned point, and lust at the foot of the 
garden of Mouggestot. In this neighbourhood there wei^ also 
several parties in search of the prince. Miss Macdonald left the 
prince in the boat, and went with her man to Mouge^estot, the 
seat of Sir Alexander Macdonald, who was then with the duke of m 

Cumberland. She sent a message to Lady Margaret Macdonald^ I 

to let her know she was come, having before apprised her of her ^ 

errand, by a Mrs Macdonald, who went for that purpose. 

Flora was introduced into a room where company were, 
am«ng whom chanced to be the commanding officer or the forces 
in the neighbourhood. He asked her several questions, all of 
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wUdi fihe answered as ihe tbongbt im^Mr^ and readily enoiigii, 
■o that he had no mspicioa of what she was about. Flora having 
tM Ladv Macdonald where die had left the prince^ and the si« 
toatioQ be was in, ber ladyship, at » loss bow to act in so criti- 
cal a omjunctttre, sent off mrectly an express to Donald Eoy Mao* 
donald, brother to Balsbarj in north Uist, who was at a surgeon's 
bouse about two miles off, under cure of a wound he had received 
tbrougfa his foot at Culloden, requiring his immediate attendance. 
She Implied, in the mean time, to Mr Maodonald of Kingsborough> 
» relation of Sir Alexander's^ and his £sictor, who happened to be 
then in the bouse, and was walking in close conference with him 
when Donald arrived. It was then agreed that the prince should 
be conducted that night to Port Rei, or king's port, about seven 
mileB from Kingsborough, by way^ of that house ; that Donald 
fioy should ride directly to Port Rei, and endeavour to find out the 
M laird of Rasay, to whose care the prince was to be entrusted ; 
and that Neil M'Ecban should return immediately to the prince, 
inform him of the scheme concerted for his preservation, and direct 
bim to ihe back of a certain hill, about a mile distant, where be 
was to wait for Kingsborough for his conductor. Kingsborough, 
taking some wine and other refreshments, set out, soon after, fbr 
the p&ce appointed. He bad, at first, some difficulty to find out 
the prince, who, however, soon made up to him very briskly;, 
with a thick short cudgel in his hand, and asked, ^' are you Jar 
Macdonald of Kingsborough ?" " Yes, su*," answered Kinga« 
borough. " All is well then," replied the prince, '^ come, let qs 
be jogging." Mr Macdonald told nim be must first partake of the 
refrmments be bad brought, which he accordingly did, the top 
of a rock serving for a taUe. This done, thev proceeded together; 
and in conversing, Kingsborough told his fellow-traveller, with no 
less admiration than joy, that he could recollect no cause, either 
of bunnefls or duty, fw his being at Mouggestot that day. " I'll 
tdl you the cause,** said the prince, " Providence sent you thither 
to take care of me." ^ The countrv people were just returning 
from diurch, and Kingsborough baa some difficulty in. getting 
rid of ibdr conversation, as they came up one party after another ; 
however, they passed Ir^ all at last, and the prince and he pro- 
ceededalooe. 
When Flora thought the prince and Kingsborough might be 

Kto some distance, she made a motion to go, and ordered her 
ses out directly. Lady Macdonald pressed her much befoip 
the officer to stay, but Flora excused henelf, and all things being 
got ready, she set forwards, attended by Mrs Macdonald above- 
mentioned, and ber man and maid, when they overtook the 
prince and Kingsborough, Mrs Maodonald was very desirous of 
seeing the prince's face, which he as carefully avoided, bj looking 
away from ber, but, however, she had several o|iportunities of ob- 
VoL. IL SAN. 
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•erring it. In fading a rindet, the prince lifted hia pettieoat^ m 
high, that Neil M'Echan called to him for Godt aake to take 
tare, else he irould discorer himadf. The prince laughed hearti- 
ly, and thanked him for his kind canoem. Mn Macdonald'a 
maid could not keep her eyes off the prince, and aaid to Fk)ra» 
** I think I ne*er nv sic an impudent-looliing weauin as Kings- 
borough is a-walking with ; I dure say she is an Irish-woman, or 
a man in woman*ft daes." Miss MaodonaM relied, she was an 
Irish-woman, for she knew her, and had seen her before. ** Bless 
me," quoth the maid, ''what lang strides she takes, and how 
awkwmly she wurks her petticoats. I believe those Irith*wonicn 
could fecht as weel as the men." Miss Maodonaid, not liking the 
mud's observations, and knowing they were near the place where 
the prince and Kingsborough were to turn out of tibe common road, 
and that it was not proper to let Mrs Macdonald's man and maid 
servant see what route they should take, called out to Mrs 
Macdonald to ride faster ; *' for," said she, '' we shall be Urte 
out" This was complied with, and they soon lost sight of the 
two on foot, who, presently after, tuned out of die common mad 
to avmd the militui, and went over the hills S.S.E. till they aiw 
rived at Kingsborougfa's house, which they did about eleven o'dodc 
at night, on Sunday, June the 29tb, m a very wet conditioa, 
baring walked seven long miles in almost constant rain. M iss 
'Macdonald arrived about the same time along the highway, hav- 
ing parted with her three companions. Lady Kingsborough, not 
expectiog her husband home at that time of night, was UDdrest, 
and just going into bed, when one of her maid-servants went up 
and told ner that Kingsborough was returned, and had brought 
some company with 4um. " What company ?" said Mrs Maodo- 
naid. *' Milton's daughter," said the mud, " and some company 
with her." " Milton's daughter," replied Mrs MacdonaM, '< is 
very welcome here, with any company she pleases to brin^; but, 
maae my compliment to her, and tell her to be free with any 
thing in the house, for I am sleepy, and undrest, so I cannot see 
her to-night." In a short time, Kingsborough's daughter ran up 
in a great hurry, crying out, '' mamma, mamma, my father has 
brought hither a very cmd, muckle, ill-shaken-up wife, as ever I 
saw ; nay, and has taken her into the hall too." She had 8Cuo»* 
Iv mid tnb before Kingsborough hims^ entered the room, and 
oesired his wife to dress again as fast as she could, and a«t what 
neat she had readv for supper. ** Who have you wi& you?" 
sakl Mn Macdonald. ** You shall know that in good time," re- 
plied he, ^* only make haste." Mrs Macdonald trnm desired her 
daughter to go and fetch the keys, which she had left in ^e b^ ; 
the girl went, but came running back agun, crying, '^ I caaaa 
gang in for the keys, mamma, because the muckle woman is walk- 
ing up attd dowo the hall, and I am afraid o* her." Mn Macd»« 
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I nald then went henelf, but was so frightened, atf she aaid, ** aft 

i seeing sic a mudde trollop o' a carlin mak sic Umg strides throogli 

\ the hall, that she did not like her appearance." She then desired 

\ . her husband to fetch them, bat he would not, and she was obl]|;ed, 

\ at last, to go herself. When she went into the room, the pnooe 

) was sitting, but got up immediately and saluted her. Mrs Mac- 

r donald then b^;an to tremble, having found a rough beard ; ima« 

I gining it was some distressed nobleman or gentleman in diiguise, 

I but never dreamed that it was the prince. She, therefore^ went 

I diiiectljr out of the room, with the keys in her hand, without say* 

ing one word to the prince, and greatly importuned Kingsborough 

to tell her who it was ; and if he, meaning the penon in disguise, 

could tell anything of what was beonne of the prince. Kingi- 

boroufh smiled at her naming the beard, and told her, ^ My 

I dear, it is the prince." ** The prince !" cried she, ** then we are 

a' ruined ; we will a' be hanged now." ^* Hut," said he, ** wc 

will die but once, and if we are hanged for this, we die in a good 

cause, doing only an act of humanity and charity. But go, make 

haste with strops : bring us eggs, nutter, cheese, and whatever 

else is ready. ^'^Bggs, butter, and cheese !" quoth sbet, ** what 

a supner is that for a prince !" '' Oh, wife," replied he, '' you 

Ktde Know how this good prince has lived of late: Uiia will 

be a feast to him; Iwsides, to make a formal supper would 

make the servants suspect something; the less ceremony therefen 

the better : make haste and come to supper yourself." *^ I come 

to supper !" said she, '^ I know not how to behave myself before 

majesty." '' You must come," replied Kingsborough, ** for the 

Srince will not eat one bit without you ; and you'll find it no d]f« 
cult matter to behave before him ; so obliging and easy is he in 
conversation." At supper the prince placed Miss Flora at his 
right hand, (always paying her tne greatest respect, wherever she 
was, and always rismg up whenever she entered the room,) and 
Mrs Macdonala at his lefb. He made a plentifid supper, eating 
four eggs, some coUops, bread and butter, drank two bottles of 
small beer at supper, and then calling for a bumper of brandy, he 
drank health and prosperity to his landlord and landlady, and 
better times to us au ; and after supper smoked a pipe : he smoked 
as an antidote against the toothache, and kept the same pipe till it 
was as black as ink, and worn or broken to the very stump. After 
drinking a few glasses of wine, and finishing their pipes^ the 
prince went to bed. 

When the prince and Kingsborough were going from Moug« 
ratot to Kingsborough, the prince said he proposed going to the 
laird of Macleod's, as being a place the government's people would 
not suspect ; but Kingsborough would not agree to that, and gave 
some A his reasons to support his opinion : " What !" said the 
prince, '' do you think that Macleod to his former doings would 
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ftdcl that of diirstbg after my Uood ?" *^ I am not ostain of 
that/' rq)lied Kingsborough, '* but I have reoeived a letter from 
the laird of Macleod, wherein he desires me to deliver you up if 
you fell into myway ; and said I should thereby do a senrioe to 
my country." The prince thereupon dropt that project^ and aaid, 
*' I hope Madeod vnll live to see his niutake." S^e time after 
this the laird of Madeod asked for the letter again ; but Kinga* 
borough absolutely refused to give it to him^ and further wuA, 
*' he would keep that to show wnat part Madeod acted« from moh 
der Madeod's own hand." Kingsborough^ among other thii^ 
asked the prince if he looked upon lord Geoige Murray to have 
acted a treacherous part ; the prince said he hoped not 

After the prince was gone to bed> Mrs Macdonald desired Miai 
Flora to relate the prince's adventures aa far as she knew of than ; 
which sbe did: and when she had ccmduded her story, Mrs Mao* 
donald aeked her what was become of the boatmen who farooglit 
them to that island. Flora replied, " They went back asfiin direetly 
for Soutli Ui»t." '' That was wron^/' said Mrs Macdonald, "^ &r 
you should have kept them on this side for some, time, at least till 
the prince could have got farther from his pviuers." As Mn 
Macdonald conjectured, so it proved; for the boatmen weie imme* 
diately seized on their return, and threatened with torture or 
death, both which are absolutdy contrary to our law, but are al* 
ways to be expected when people are ruled by those they pay* By 
tibese threats of torture, the men were so much intimiaated!, that 
ihey revealed all that they knew, and gave a description of the 
gown the prince had on, being a linen or cotton gown, with pur- 
ple twigs, thickly 8tam[ied, and a white apron. This thourht of 
Mrs Macdonald determined Flora to desire the prince to diange 
bis dress, as we shall find presently he did ; being himself not 
willing to march any further in that dress, havmg found it too 
troublesome the day oefore. 

Morning being come and fiu* advanced. Miss Macdonald began 
to be afraid lest the prince, lying too long, sltould give his enemies 
time to overtake him, and tnermre desired Kingaborough to go 
into his room and call him up ; who, witli much pei^uasion, wait ; 
but finding him in a sound sleep, would not waken him : but every 
thing being soon after ready for his iouroey. Miss Macdonald in^ 
nsted that Kingsborough should call him up, which he did: and 
having iawaken^ the prince, asked how he had rested. '^ Never 
better," he answered, " for I thought I never lay on ao goad a i 

bed ; and, to tell the truth, I almost f<»*got what a bed was." * 

Kingsborough then begged leave to tell \)^ prince, it was lugli 
time to be preparing for another march ; that though it would be ' 

proper for him to go away in the disguise he came in, " Yet," 
said he, '^ Sir, as you an: a very bad pretender, and the rumour 
of your disguise may have taken air, I think it advjseable for yw 
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to reaBHime your proper dreas; and if you will stop at the tn* 
trance of the wood on yonder hill^ I shall take care to bring you 
thither every thing neoessarir for that purpose." The pnnoe 
thanked his £0od landlord, ana approved the proposal. When the 
prince had f'essed himself as well as he could, the ladies went into 
his chamber to pin his gown and cap. Before Flora put on the 
cap, Mrs Macdonald desired her^ in JBrse^ to ask the prince for a 
lock of his hsur, which she refused to do^ saying, *' Can't you ask 
him yourself?" The prince, finding they were disputing about 
somethings desired to know what it was, and then Mrs Macdonald 
told him her request, which he immediately granted, and, laying 
his head on Flora's lap, bade her cut a lock off; which Ae did, 
and gave Mrs Macdonald one half, and kept the other to herself. 

The prince being dressed, cried, " a lusty wench this is ;" and 
having nreakfasted, asked a snuff of lady Kmgsborough, who took 
that opportunity of prevailing with him to accept of a silver snuff* 
box. He then took leave of his kind landlady, thanking her very 
courteously for all her civilities. Then he and Kingsborougfa, 
with a parcel of Highland clothes under his arm, went to the place 
appointed, and there changed his dress. This being done, the 
pnnoe embraced Kin^sborough in his arms, and bade him a long 
and happy adieu, and in a most affectionate manner thanked him 
for his services, and assured him he would never forget them : 
'* Who knows," said he, " Kingsborough, but you and I may 
drink a pot of porter together at a certain place, after all this." 
Tears fell from the eyes of both, and a few drops of blood from 
the prince's nose. Kmgsborough was alarmed at seeing the blood, 
but the prince told him this was usual with him at parting from 
dear fidends. Kingsborough then sent a guide with nim to Vort 
Rei through all the by-wap, while Flora went on horseback by 
another road, the better to gain intelligence and prevent a dift* 
covery. The prince, attended by Neil M'Echan, and having 
KingsboroDgh's nerd-boy Macqueen, of about eleven years old, for 
a guide seven long Scots miles, got safe, though very wet, to Port 
ReL Here he had the pleasure of meeting once more his female 
preserver, as well as Donald Roy Macdonald ; who, though disap« 
pointed in his search aflker the old laird of Rasay, had got a boat 
nom that island for the prince's reception, and three choice fnenda 
tQ attend him, vis. John and Murdoch, Madeod of Rasay's eldest 
and diird sons, and Captain Malcolm Madeod. The two last 
sentlemen had been in the prince's service. The prince would 
liin have persuaded cripple Donald to accompany bun, but Do« 
nald had the resolution to resist his importunities, as well as to 
sacrifice his own inclination to the prince's safety; for his wound 
did not permit him to move without a hone, which he well judged 
would have rendered him too conspicuous a companion for the 
jNTince's privacy. To this faithful fnend, therefore, as well as to 
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bis female deUTcrer, the prince was obliged to Ind a tender fiovwell: 
regretting mudi that he had not a Maodonald with him to the 
last, and said, " Well, Miss Flora, I hope we shall yet be in s 
good coach and ax before we die, though we be now a-foot." 

About six or eight days after the prince left Skye, cap- 
tain Ferguson followed him in hot pursuit ; and from the boat- 
men, who were taken at or in their return to South Uist, bar* 
ing got an exact description of the gown and dress the prince 
had on, pursued him to Sir Alexanoer Macdonald's house, and 
there searched tott strictly, and hearing only of Miss Flora Mac* 
donald, went to Kingsborough, and there examined Mr and Mn 
Macdonald, and Mrs Ann Macalister, their daughter. He fint 
found Kingsborough, and asked him several questions, some of 
which he answered, and others he either could or would not, but 
told the captain he had better ask Mrs Macdonald, who could 
gire him proper answers: Kingsborough accordingly called Mn 
Maodonala, and told her that captun Ferguson was come to adk 
her a few questions about her late guests. ** If Ferguson," said 
she, '' is to be my judge, then Crod have mercy on my soul !" 
Ferguson asked her why she said so. " Because the whole world 
says you are a very cruel hard-hearted roan ; and indeed I don't 
liire to go through such hands.** Ferguson then asked Kinnbo* 
rough where Miss Macdonald, and the person who was with her 
in woman's clothes, lay ; Kingsborough answered, he knew where 
Miss Flora lay, but as for servants, he never asked anv questions 
about them. The captain then asked Mrs Macdonald whether 
she laid *' the young pretender and Miss Flora in the same bed." 
She answered, " Sir, whom you mean by the young pretender, I 
do not pretend to guess ; but I can assure you, it is not the fa« j 
shion in Skye to lay the mistress and the maid in the same bed to- I 
gether." lie then desired to see the rooms wherein each lay ; 
which, being shown, he remarked, that that in which the suppos- 
ed servant-maid slept, was better than the other. Kingwbo- 
roiigh was taken prisoner, and carried to Fort Augustus, and 
was there plundered of his shoe-bucldes, garters, watch, and mo- 
ney ; and, in a few hours after, thrown into a dungeon heavily 
knaed with irons. When Sir Everard Falkner examined him, 
he {>ut him in mind how noUe an opportunity he had lost of 
nalung himself and his femily for ever. To which Kingsborough 
rq)lied, " Had I gold and silver pUed heaps upon heaps, to die 
bulk of yon huge mountain, that mass could not afford me half 
the satisraotion I find in my own breast, from doing what I have 
done." While Kingsborough was prisoner at Fort Augustus, an 
officer of distinction came and asked him if he would know the 
young chevalier's head if he saw it ; Kingsborough said, he would 
know the head very well if it were on the shoulders. *' But what 
if the head be not on the shoulders, do you think you should 
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*^ I will not pretend to know any thing about it." So no head 
was brought. KingBborough was remored thence to Edinburgh 
castle, under a strong guard of Kingston's light-hone, who enter- 
ed the dty with sound of trumpet, and beat of kettle-drums, a 
thing not very common in nich a case. He was, at first, put into 
llie aame room with maior Maodonald, Mr George Moir, laM 
of Leekie, Mr Thomas Ogilvie, and others; but was, soon afker, 
lemoTcd into a room by hunsel^ under a rery dose oonfinement ; 
none was permitted to see him except the officer upon guard, the 
aeijeant, and the keeper, which last, was appointed to attend him 
as servant. He was kept there untU the act of grace, and was 
hen discharged, having been confined a year for one night's 
lodging. 

Mits Maodonald, having taken leave of the prince, left Port Rei 
immediatdy, and went to her mother's, in Armadale ; but neither 
told her mother, nor any other person, what she had been about. 
Little more than a week after she got home, she received a mes- 
sage from a Mr Maodonald, who lived about four miles from Slait, 
to go to his house as soon aspoMible. This message had been sent 
at the desire of Madeod of Taliskar, an officer in one of the inde- 
pendent companies, who wanted to examine her with respect to 
what had happened. She, suspecting something of their design, 
communicated the whole matter to her frieiids, and asked their 
advice regarding the course of conduct she ought to pursue ; they 
persuadea her not to go till next day. On her way she met her 
mther-in-law, to whom she made known all that had happened 
since her seeing him last, and the drcumstances in which she was 
then placed. Shortly after parting from whom, she was taken 
prisoner by an officer and a party of soldiers, who were on thdr 
way to her mother's house to search for her, and conveyed on 
board the Furnace, Captain Ferguson, without bdng permitted 
to take leave of her friends, or to go for her dothes and linen. 
She was under terrible apprehensions, on account of Captain Fer- 
guson's great reputed innumanity and cruelty ; but ver^ luckily 
ror her, General Campbdl was on board, who gave strict orders 
that she should be treated with the greatest dvility and respect ; 
that she should have a maid-servant to attend her; and that these 
two should have a lieutenant's cabin to themsdves, forbidding everv 
penon to go into the same without her leave or consent. This 
kindness Miss Flora acknowledged many times. About three weeks 
afterwards, the ship being near her mother's, general Campbell 
permitted her to go on shore to take leave of her friends, in cus- 
tody of two officers,- and a party of soldiers ; and, on condition 
that she sliould not say any thing in Erse, or out of hearing of 
the officers. On her examination, after being taken prisoner, 
she said that a woman, calling herself a soldier's wife, came to her 
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■• die wM fteopiBr into die boat, and intreated to be taken 
with her, ai lae bad beea left on tke kland witboat im»7 or 
friendt; that sbe bad granted her reqnert, and on landu^mSvycs, 
■he went on her way* A««lfiny her §ar the fiiroor. When die 
wat enmined by Gmcral Campbell, however, she tokL bim tine 
whole tratb. Mm Maodonaid was removed on board Comaao- 
dove Smith's sbi|s where she was ezeeedingly well treated; and 
she consented to at for her picture while in London, athk »• 
noest The shin on which she was a-board, was some time in 
Leith roads ; and after being oonreyed from pbce to pbce, she 
was at but pat on board the Royal SoFereign, lyiiuf at the Nor, 
whence, in a short time after, she was ranored to London, in the 
custody of Mr William Dick, amessenger ; after being five months 
on ihip board, in this person's custody, die remained until July 
1747> wboi she was discharged, andretomed to Edinbui^ with- 
out being asked a question. 

This relation is taken from the journal of 0*Nal, and the 
HMNiths of Kingsborougb, his bidy, and Miss Flora Maod^mald. 



SONG LXXXIX. 

Cbt Wffii^va Wfifoln'if Kament, 

1$ A wdUknown and popular song, which has often been published. 

SONG XC. Ij 

ysttrt'i W HtMi in CBattr, 
Has likewise been published. The air bears the same name. 

SONG XCL 
^p an' rin alna, WtlUe^ 



Was taken from Mr Hardy's MSS. It is rather inferior to some 
previous ones to the same air. 
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SONG XCII. 

e$e %amtni of Jflovn jHarctronaltr. 

I GOT the original of these verses from my friend Mr Niel Grow^ 
who told me they were a translation from the Gaelic, but so rude 
that he could not publidb them, which he wished to do on a single 
sheet, for the sake of the old air. On which I versified them 
anew, and made them a great deal better without altering one 
sentiment 

SONG xcni. 

C(e ^ttix& of ;^cotIanl:r, 

Was written by the celebrated Dr SmoUet ; the sur was by James 
Oswald. Both have often been published. 

SONG XCIV. 

^ouVe ioclcomc dEJiavIie Stuart 

This song has been published several times ; and the air, which 
bears the same name, in almost every collection of Scottish tunes. 

SONG XCV. 

€1)t Ifeiffftlanlrer'^ dTaretnen. 

I HAVE entirely forgot who it was that translated this beautiful 
song for me, as well as where I picked up the air; and now, 
that I see them in the running copy, they appear to me as if I 
had never seen either of them before. 

Vol. II. SB 
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SONG XCVI. 

I conxD this atmg Iran the h<moanible Misb RoI1o*1b papers ; and 
tboQgii I cot semal other oopiei^ yet the name in tnem aU was 
Tamj. I9 however^ find no such name among these who hHkm* 
ed pnnce Charles. Then was a ooilonel Francis Townly, who 
kd the SOO men that joined the Highland army at MancheHer^ 
and who was after takm at the surrender of Carlidby and aeon* 
ted with the rest. 



SONG XCVII. 
Xrmociiaii'^ d^arttDf n, 

Was translated to me by Mr John Stewart, who affirmed it to 
be an Appin song, and told me the name of the emigrant who 
was siud to have composed it, which, I think, was Macmurkji, or 
some such sounding name. It is highly characteristic. The air 
is beautiful, a true Highland one, and in Fraser bears nearly the 
same name with this song, '' Ho cha net/ mulad aim.** 

SONG xcvin. 

Is an excellent old song, and never before published that I know 
of. The tune ofiten occurs in old collections, and is supposed to 
be older than 1745. I had the song, with other three exoeDent 
ones, all of which are puUished in these vdumes, from Mr Gotw 
don, of Ford. 

SONG XCIX. 
Wae'^ me for ll^rfnte Ciiarlfe. 

This sweet little Jacobite song b said to hare been written by a 
Mr William Glen, about Glasgow. I hare seen a poem on die 
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death of the princeaB Charlotte, and some small piaoes of merit in 
periodical works, by a Mr Olen, of that ooontry. Whether or 
not these are by the same I have not been able to learn. The 
air is '' 7Ae Gypsie Laddk:' 



SONG C. 

This Aort and pithy song is from Cromek. I hope it is old, yet 
scarcely think so. The air if '^ Barbara Allan" to which it has 
evidently been composed. 

SONG CI. 
WKCl ^ no (otiit hidt atatii« 

• 

This old song was never published till of late jean. I had it in 
manuscript ; but a copy, scarcely so perftct, is to be found in a 
late Piusley publication. 

SONG CII. 

On ItattU o( fBhU 

• • 

I GOT this song among Miss Rollo's papers, but do not even 
know what batue is alluded to, if it was not that at Lafdd, befiMre 
Maestricht, in which the duke of Cumberland is said to have ex* 
erted himself with courage. 

SONG CIIL 

Is from Cromek ; and if it is not Allan Cunninghame's, w very 
like his style. 
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SONG CIV. 
Cnmierlantf antr fiSltirvHj^'fi tftittnt into l^eXT* 

Of all the Bongs that erer were written since the world 
this 18 the first ; it is both 80 horrible and bo irresistibly 
It is copied from Cromek^ but the editor makes no men 
or where he came by it The two last rerses he refused ^4> pub- 
lish, but I thought it a pity that any part of such a morse J slxould 
be lost. This secretary, Murray, was a Mr Murray of Brour^rlz t>€>ii, 
in Tweeddale ; and on being Uiken and carried to London, Ja^ be- 
trayed some secrets, that caused great trouble to seyeral faxxMill^is, 
who would, otherwise, have escaped ; and from an ideai tlas^^ lj« 
did this for a reward, all this obloquy was attached to him Vyr ^ "■ 
friends of the prince ; indeed, they had formerly eniertainecl j 
picions of his mtc^ity. The following excellent poem of tha^ < 
was kindly transmitted to me by Mr George Moir, Gallowgpa.t^ 
Aberdeen, 



— Quantum tnulatus o5 illo. 

To all that virtue's holy ties can boast, 
To truth, to honour, and to manhood lost^ 
How hast thou wandered from the sacred road. 
The paths of honesty, the pole to God ! 
O felien ! fallen from the nigh degree 
Of spotless fame, and pure integrity ! 
Where aJl that gallantry that filled your breast ? 
The pride of sentiment, the thought profest, 
Th' unbiassed principle, the generous strain. 
That warmed your blood, and beat in every vein ? 
All, all are flea ! — Once honest, steady, brave ; 
How great the change to traitor, coward, knave ! 

O hateful love of life, that prompts the mind 
The godlike, great, and good, to leave behind ; 
From wisdom's laws, from honour's glorious plan. 
From aH on earth that dignifies the man. 
With steps unhallowed ; wickedly to stray. 
And trust and friendship's holy bands betray ! 
Cursed fear of death ! whose bug-l)ear terrors fright 
Th' unmanly breast from suffering in the right ; 
That strikes the man from th' elevated state, 
Fi'Oni every character, and name of great. 
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And tlirowft him down beneath the vile degfree 
Of|aUey'd slaves, or dungeon viUany. 

O Murray ! Murray ! once of truth approved. 
Your prince's darling, by his party loved. 
When all were fond your wortn and fame to raise, 
^M And expectations spoke your future praise ; 

How could you sell that prince, that cause, that fkme^ 
ewsMi ^^^ ^^^^ encnained to infamy and shame ? 
ibijtik ^^ gallant Arthur, whose undaunted soul 
jgiQi^i No dangers frighten and no fears control, 
un/mi ^^^^ unconcern, the axe and block surveys, 
0/s^ih -^^^ smiles at all the dreadful scene displays ; 
^waehii ^^^^ undisturbed his thoughts so steady keep, 
00, heh ^® S^^^ ^ death as others go to sleep. 
Uh ^y '^^<lst their gibbets and devouring fire, 
. ^^ What numbers hardy in the cause expire ! 
m \» tl But what are these to thee ? examples vain ; 
ioed II ^®* *®^ *"^^ blush if yet the power rem^dn ; 
^^ Behold the menial hand that broke your bread, 
llmd ^^^ wiped your shoes, and with yoiu' crumbs was fed. 

When life and riches proferred to his view. 

Before his eyes the strong temptation threw. 

Rather than quit integrity of neart. 

Or act, like you, the unmanly traitor's part. 

Disdains the purchase of a worthless life. 

And bares his bosom to the biitch'ring knife. 

Each mean compliance gallantly denies. 

And in mute honesty is brave, and dies. 

While you, though tutored from your early youth 

To all the principles of steady truth ; 

Though station, birth, and character conspire 

To kindle in your breast the manly fire. 

Friends, reputation, conscience, all disclaim. 

To glory lost, and sunk in endless shame. 

For the dull privilege to breathe the air ; 

Let everlastinfi; infamy declare. 

And down to Tate posterity record 

A name that's cursed, abandoned, and abhorred ! 
Go, wretch ! enjoy the purchase you have gained. 

Scorn and reproach your every step attend. 

By all mankind neglected and forgot. 

Retire to solitude — ^retire and rot. 

But whither, whither can the guilty fly 

From the devouring worms that never die ? 

Those inward stings that rack the villain's breast. 

Haunt his lone hours, and break his tortured rest ; 
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'Midst cavo, 'midBt rocks, aad deserts yaa may find 
A safe retreat from aU the human kina ; 
fiat to what fordgn region can you nuij 
Your greatest enemy, yourself, to shun ? 
Where'er thou go'st wild anguish and despair. 
And Uack remorse attend with hellish stare. 
Tear your distracted soul with torments fell ; 
Your passions, devils, and your bosom; hell ! 

Thus may you dn^ your heavy chain along. 
Some minutes more inglorious life prolong ; 
And when the fetes shall cut a coward's breath. 
Weary of being, yet afraid ai death. 
If crimes like Sbine hereafiter are fergiven, 
JuDAB and Murray both may go to heaven ! 

With regard to Murray's great and iUustrious associate in Ae 
infernal regions, among a thousand other anathemas that ban 
been presented to m<^ take the few that follow as raedmens : 

'* Minute of the incorporation of fle^ers of Edinbui^^ ad- 
mitting the duke of Cumoerland a freeman member of the incor- 
poration. 

Convening House, April 10, 1746. 

" Which day the whole members being convened by order of the 
deacon, and they taking into their serious conuderation the h^ 
qualities, and most eminent and unpandleled services his royal 
highness, prince William, Duke of Cumberland, &g. &c. &e. has 
already done for the wel&re and prosperity of this kingdom, and 
of this city in particular, in subjecting the enemys of our reli^on, 
laws, and liberties, who had taken up arms agsunst the nation, in 
fe,vour of a popish pretender to the crown of thb realm, tiier^iy 
preserving our present happy constituti<m from popery, slavery, 
arbitrary, despotick, and tyrannical power, to the great danger of 
his royal person, which must fire the heart of every true Brittoa 
with gratitude, loyalty, and seal ; and that it became them to 
shew the same on such an occasion so fiir as was in thdr nower; 
and a motion being ,made to raesent his royal highness with the 
freedom of the incorporalion. The incorporation accordingly did, 
and hereby do elect and chuse his royal highness, prince William, 
Duke pf Cumberland, &a && &e. to be a freeman member of 
this incorporation, and declared, and hereby declare him a frte- 
man thereof, and entituled to all the immunities, privil^g;es» and 
righteous potments thereof, in such manner and form as any 
other brotner or member of the incorporation ever did, or present- 
ly does enjoy the same, any law or practice of the inoorporatioQ 
notwithstauMxing.*' 
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Bjniaph on William^ Doke of Combbrland. 

'' When WilUam ahall depart due life. 

And from this world be hurled. 
Sure to express into what plac^ 

Would puzjsle all the world. 
In heavenly mansions there's no rest 

For (me of such conta^on ; 
Nothing unclean can enter in 

Within that blessed region. 

'' Where shall we find a place that^s fit 

In hell he cannot enter; 
The deril no equal will admit; 

Then chain him to the center. 
Until that great and dreadful day. 

When fervent heat will purge niro ; 
When heaven and eartii shall nass away. 

May all the furies scourge nim !*' 

AN INBCRIPTION. 

" Here oontinueth to stink 
The memory of the duke of Cumberland ; 
Who, with unparalleled barbarity. 
And inflexible nardness of heart, 
Iti spite of all motives to lenity. 
That pdicy or humanity could suggest. 

Endeavoured to nun Soothnd 

By all the ways a tyrant eould invent. 

Nor was he more in&mons 

For the monstrous inhumanity of his nature. 

Than fortunate in accumukitiog 

Titles and wealth ; 

For, 

Without merit. 

Without experience. 

Without military skill. 

He was created a field-marshal, and 

Had the profits of two regiments^ 

And a settled revenue of £40,000 a year! 

He was the only man of his time 

Who acquired the name of a hero 

By the actions of a butchering provo*t ; 

For, having with 10,000 regular troops. 

Defeated half that number of fiunished and &tigued militia. 
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He murdered the wounded^ 

Hanred or starred the prigoners^ 

Ravaged die country with fire and sword^ 

And^ 

Haring rioted in continued cruelty. 

Posted off at length in triumph. 

With the supposed head 

Of a brave unfortunate prince ! 

O, loyal reader. 

Let not this success tempt thee to despdr ; 

Heaven, that punishetn us for our sins. 

Never overlooks such crimes as these. 

Having, at last, filled up the measure of his iniquity. 

He floundered in the mud of contempt ; 

Hu glory vanished like the morning aew ; 

And 

They who once adored him as a hero and a god. 

Did at last curse him 

As a madman and a devil I" 



SONG CV. 

(fieoi-irte ^H in €f^v\it'6 C]to(r, 

Is ne^r akin to the for^poing masterpiece, hi^y popular, and 
sung in many different ways. It appears, from the numberless 
copies I have got, that the song had been very short at first, and l 

that parts had been added, now and then, by different hands, un« p 

til some of the most common editions appear rather like a medley 
than a regular ballad. This set may be received as the most 
perfect, all the good verses being in it, and a kind of uniformity 
throughout I have been told the song was originally composed 
by an itinerant ballad-singer, a man of great renown in that pro- 
finslon, ydeped " mussel-mou'ed Charlie ;" and that while in his 
possession, it consisted only of four full stanzas, the two first, the 
first halves of the third ana sixth, and the last verse, was made up 
of the last four lines of the sixth, and the following four : 

But a' the whigs maun gang to hell, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie ; 
That sang Charlie made himsel', 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 

A very good and judicious hint, as Charles, save in. that instance^ 
had (mly sung songs made by other people. 
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SONG cvr. 

This long should have been placed &rther back id the rolumey 
to hare suited the arrangement^ but was placed here because it 
sang to the same air with the celebrated one immediately before 
it. I copied it from the MSS. sent me by John Steuart, Esq. 
younger of Dalguise. 

SONG CVIL 

I w«OTB this song some time in early jonth. It is not much 
worthy and hardly deserved to appear in such company; but 
^'sdfe estetme, thou arte ane Ibrwarae jaudde." 

SONG CVIIL 
0n fit Ifttftoratton nf tie dTorteftDi eoxtti, 1748, 

Is the first of a new series^ breathing a spirit of acquiescence in 
measures that could not be remedied, and grateful acknowledge 
ment to a sovereign, whose welUjudged clemency restored the 
gallant exiles to the homes of their fathers. All that relates to 
Cijdloden being now finished, and the Jacobite matter of the king* 
dom so much exhausted as to render all future coUectioos uaft^ 
vailing, it remains only to draw the right onward narrative to i| 
dose, which I shall do partly in the wourds of SmoUet, than which 
nothing can be better said, thought, or written. 



SONG CIX. 



Is another song of the Caramons, a genuine strain of m, suppos- 
ed to be sung by an exile on returning to the scene of bis youth« 
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All pistimei. It was aent to me by Captain John Steoart. The 
air IS to be found in Frazer'ft work^ under the same title. Here 
I must onoe again bear testimony to the inestimable ralue of that 
gentleman's collection to aU true Wen of the genuine airs aod 
melodies of his country ; I will not say it is worth all the ool* 
lections that erer were made ; but« certainly, no single coUectioti 
of Soottidi music ever was made like it, ibr the number, the 
beauty, and the originality of the tunes. 



SONG ex. 
X4s(j(ie, Ite near me, 

la from Cromek ; being an old song, a little varied from the ori^ 
ginal of ^* Laddie, lie near me :" and with it I shall close this 
short series of the lays of returning minstrels, and take up the 
relatbn where I left off, at the battle of Falkirk. 

As some of the foregoing songs iully illustrate, the great gene- 
ral Hawley's boasts came dl to nothing. He had vaunted' that, 
with two troops of dragoons, and no more, he would drive the 
Highlanders before him to the ferthest comer of the country, 
and into the sea, if they durst abide him there ; but behold, at 
the very first sight he got of them, " a Jacobite storm sent him 
back If ith a jerk ;" and on his return to Edinburgh he made 
as poor a figure as his great prototype Sir John Cope did <»i 
his appearance on the border, and finally at London, a few months . 
before. To hide his own cowardice, however, he wreaked his | 
Tengeance manfully on others ; for, getting a court martial es- 
tablished at Edinburgh, of which brigadier Mordaunt was chosen 
president, a number of private men were shot for cowardly be- 
naviour, and a far greater number severely whipped for flinging 
down their arms and runnmgoff as soon as the Highlanders came ^ 
in sight 

On the day after the battle, the second son of the laird of Glen^ 
garry was accidentally killed, on the streets of Falkirk, by one 
of the young men belonging to the master of Lovat ; which had 
nearly bred much strife, and proved a great grief to his dan 
and all his connexions ; for he was a brave and intrepid youth. 
I have heard a long Whig song that in one of the verses mentions 
this accident ; 



u 



A young Highland man had got a new guuj 
Wi' rowth o' new bullets to boot, man. 
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An* thocig'h gentles past by, hb gun he wad tiy^ 

Some maiScinB or men for to slio^Mj man ; 
An' the bauld yonng Glengarrj was shot for a harie, 

A fierce maukin that troubled them a*^ man/* &c. 

Prince Charles marched back to Stirling on the 18th, and sura* 
moned the castle to surrender, and, on general Blakeney's refusal^ 
began to lay siege to it, but his army was dreadfully distressed for 
want of provisions, it being the deptn of winter, ana the roads im- 
passable, and he had no cannon for his batteries, save three small 
pieces. Forces were gathering around him on all quarters, and 
the duke of Cnmborland was sent to take the command. The 
chiefs now began to remonstrate with Charles on the necessity of 
making a retreat to the north, and, though their reasons for that 
procedure were such as could not be denied, ^ret the high-spirited 
prince plrotested against it, declaring, that with the army he had 
he was willing to meet and fight the enemy whenever they chose. 
His reasons, however, were overborne, and an order was of course 
given to commence a retreat, on the morning of the 3d of Februar]^ 
1745, which was effected with all expedition ; the army crossing 
unmolested at the ford of Frew, proceeded straight to Crief, and 
was there divided and marched in three several corps ; the dans, 
with the prince at their head, %vent by Aberfeldie, a body of east 
Lowlanders by Dunkeld, and the thira and largest corps turned 
down by Pertn. The prince, in his rout, found great difficulty in 
maintaining his forces, that part of the country being quite ex- 
hausted* ff e hoped to be reinforced in the Hignlands, and to re- 
ceive supplies of all kinds from France and Spain ; he therefore 
redred by Badenoch to Inverness, which the earl of Loudon aban- 
doned at his approach. The fort was surrendered to him almost 
without opposition, and here he fixed his head-quarters. His 
next exploit was the si^ of Fort Augustus, which he in a little 
time reduced. The duke of Cumberland, having secured the im- 
portant posts of Stirling and Perth, with the Hessian battalions, 
advancea with the army to Aberdeen, where he was joined by the 
duke of Gordon, the earls of Aberdeen and Findlater, the laird of 
Grant, and other persons of distinctH)n. While he remained in 
this place, refreshmg his troops and preparing magazines, a party 
of the Higlilanders surprised a detachment of Kingston's horse, and 
about seventy Argyleshire Highlanders at Keith, who were either 
killed w taken. Several advanced parties of that militia met with 
the«ame fate in different places. Lord George Murray invested 
the castle of Blair, which was defended by Sir Andrew Agnew, 
until a body of Hessians marched to its relief, and obliged the be* 
simpers to retire. The prince ordered all his forces to assemble, in 
order to begin their march for Aberdeen, to attack the duke of 
Cumberland: But, in oonsequenoa of a remonstranca from Iht 
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aiuB, who dadiiled IciTuir their fiwulim^ the waaey of the 
cMTiflon in Fort WiUiam, lie resolved pnsvioittly to redoce that 
fortress, the tiegt of whkh was undertakeo by brigadier StopLeton, 
sn engineer in the French service; hut the place was so vigor- 
0|i8ly maintained by captain Scott, that in the bq^nning of April 
they thought proper to relinquish the enterpriie. The earl of 
Loudon had retireld into Sutherland, and talcen post at Domodij 
where his quarten wwe beat im bv a strong detadnoent of fOm 
Highlanders^ oomnuiBded by toe duke of Perth: A major aad 
sixty men were taken prisoners ; and the earl was obliged to tako 
ihelter in the Isle of Sky. These little checks were counterboiano- 
ed by some advantages which his nuyesty's arms obtained. The 
idoop of war which the HigfalandiSB had surprised at Montmse 
was retaken in Sutherland, with a consideFaUe sum of money and 
a great quantity of arms on boards which she had brought kom 
France tor the use of the chevalio*. In the same countv^ the 
earl of Cromarty fell into .an ambuscade, and was taken by the 
militia of Sutherland, who likewise defeated a body of Highlanden 
at Golspie. This action happened on the very dav whkJi has been 
rendered famous by the victory obtained at Culloaen. 

In the banning of April, the duke of Cumberiand began his 
march from Abenfeen, and on the 12th passed the deep aiKi r^pid 
river Spey without opposition, though a detachment of the prince's 
army appeared on the opposite side. Why they did not dispute 
the passage is not easy to be conceived ; but, indeed, from this in* 
stance c^ neglect, ana their subsequent conduct, we may conclude 
they were under a total infatuation. His royal highness proceed- 
ed to Nairn, where he reorived intelligence that the enem? had 
advanced from Inverness to Culloden, about the distance of nine 
miles' from the royal army, with intention to give him batde. 
The design of Charles was to march in the nicht from CuUoden, 
and surprise the duke s army at day-break. For this purpose the 
Eng'lish camp had been reconnoitred; and on the night of the 
15th the Highland army began to march in two columns. Their 
design was to surround the enemy, and attack them at once on aH 
quarters; but the length of the columns embarrassed the march, 
so that the army was obliged to make many halts : the men had 
been under arms during the whole preceding night, were fidnt with 
hunger and fatigue, and many of them overpowered with sleep. 
Some were unable to proceed, others dropped off unperoeived in the 
dark ; and the march was retarded in sucn a manner that it would 
have been impossible to reach the duke*s camp before sunrisft 
The design being thus frustrated, the prince was with great re* 
luctance prevailed upon, by his genera! officers, to measure back 
his way to Cullod^i ; at which pbce he had no sooner arrived 
than great numbers of his foHowors dispersed in quest of prorisions ; 
and many, overcome with weariness and sleep, threw tfaemselveB 
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down on the heath and along the park walk. Their repoie, how- 
ercr, waa soon interrupted in a very disagreeable manner. Their 
prince, receiving intelligence that his enemies were in fiill march 
to attack him^ resolred to hazard an en^igeroent^ and ordered his 
troops to be formed for that purpose. On the 15 th of April, the 
duke of Cumberland, having made the proper ditpositions, decamp- 
ed from Nairn early in the morning, and, after a march of nine 
miles, perceived the Highlanders dniwn up in order of battle, to 
the number of 4000 men, in thirteen divisions, supplied with some 
pieces of artillery. The royal army, which was much more nu- 
merous, the duke immediately formed into three lines, disposed in 
excellent order ; and about one o'dock in the afitemoan tne can- 
nonading began. The artillery of the Highlanders was ill served, 
and did very little execution ; but that of the duke*8 army made 
dreadful havoc among the enemy. Impatient of this lire, their 
fixwt line advanced to the attack, and about 500 of the dans 
charged the duke*s left wing with their usual impetuosity. One 
i<^ueat was disordered by the weight of this column ; but two 
battalions of the second line advancing, sustained tlie first, and 
soon put a stop to their career by a severe fire, that killed a 
great number. At the same time, the dragoons, under Hawley, 
and the Argyleshire militia, pulled down a park wall that covered 
their ilank, and the cavalry, fulling in among the Highlanders, 
sword in hand, completed their confusion. The Frendi piquets 
on their left covered the retreat of the Highlanders by a dose and 
r^l^ular fire ; and then retired to Inverness, where they surrender- 
ed themsdves prisoners of war. An entire body of' the High- 
landers marched off the field in order, with their pipes playing; 
and the prince's standard displayed ; the rest were routed with 
great slaughter; and the prince was with rductance prevailed 
upon to retire. In less than thirty minutes they were totally de- 
feated, and the field covered with the slain. The road, as tar as 
Inverness, was strewed with dead bodies ; aud a great number of 
people, who, from motives of curio&iity, had come to see the battle, 
were sacrificed to the undistinguished vengeance of the victors : 
12O0 of the prince's adherents were slain or wounded on the field 
and in the pursuit The earl of Kilmarnock was taken ; and in 
a few days lord Bahnerino surrendered to a country gentleman, 
mi whose house he presented himself for that purpose. The glory 
of the victory was sullied by the barbarity of the soldiers. They 
had been provoked, by their former disgraces, to the most savage 
thirst of reven^. ^^ot contented with the blood which was so 
profusd V shed m the heat of action, they traversed the fidd, after 
the battle, and massacred those miserable wretches who lay maim- 
ed and expiring ; nay, some officers acted a part in this cruel 
scene of assassination, the triumph of low illiberal minds, unin- 
spired by sentiment, untinctured by humanity. The vanquished 
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brince rode off the fidd^ accompanied by the duke of Perth^ lord 
£lcho^ and a few horsemen ; he crossed the water of Naim^ and 
retired to the house of a gentleman in Struttharick^ where he con- 
ferred with old lord Lovat ; then he dismissed his fbUowers, and 
wandered about, a wretched and solitary fugitive^ among the blei 
and mountains, for the snace of fire months, during which he un- 
derwent such a series or dangers, hardships^ and misery, as no 
other person ever outlived. Thus, in one snort hour, all his hope 
vanished, and the rising in his favour was entirely suppressed. 
One would almost imagine the conductors of thb desperate enter- 
prise had conspired their own destruction, as they certainly ne- 
glected every step that might have contributed to their safety or 
success. They might have opposed the duke of Cumberlana at 
the passage of the Spey ; they might, by proper conduct, have 
afterwards attacked his camp in the night, with a gtiod prospect of 
success. As they were greatly inferior to him in number, and 
weakened with hunger and £Eiti|;ue, they might have retii^ to 
the hills and fastnesses, where thev would have found plenty of 
live cattle for provision, recruited their regiments, and been jomed 
by a strong reinforcement, which was actually in full march to 
their assistance. But they were distracted by dissensions and 
jealousies. They obeyed the dictates of despair, and wilfully de- 
voted themselves to ruin and to death, when the news of the 
battle arrived in England, the nation was transported with joy, 
and extolled the duke of Cumberland as a hero and deliverer. 
Both houses of parliament congratulated his majesty on the auspi- 
cious event. They decreed, in the most solemn manner, their 
public thanks to the duke, which were transmitted to him by the 
speakers ; ard the commons, by bill, added L.25^000 per annum 
to his former revenue. 

Immediately after the decisive action of Culloden, the duke took 
possession of Inverness, where six and thirty deserters, convicted 
Dv a court martial, were ordered to be executed ; then he detach- 
ea several parties to ravage the country. One of these apprehend- 
ed the lady Mackintosh, who was sent prisoner to Inverness. They 
did not plunder her house, but drove away her cattle, though her 
husband was actually in the service of government. The castle 
of Lord Lovat was destroyed. The French prsioners were sent 
to Carlisle and Penrith. Kilmarnock, Balmenno, Cromarty, and 
his son, the Lord Madeod, were conveyed by sea to London; and 
those of an inferior rank were confinedf in different prisons. The 
marquis of Tullibardine, together with a brother of the earl of 
Dunmore, were seized and transtMirted to the tower of London, to 
which the earl of Traquair had been committed on suspicion. In 
a few months after the battle of Culloden, Murray, tne prince's 
secretary, was apprehended; and the eldest son of lord Lovat, 
having surrendered himself^ was imprisoned in the castle of Edia- 



NOTBS. 388 

hargti. In a word^ all the gaols of Great Britain, from the ca|)ital 
northwards, were filled with these unfortunate captives ; and great' 
numbers of them were crowded together in the holds of ^ips, 
where they perished in the most deplorable manner, for want of 
necessaries, air, and exercise. Some chiefs escaped in two French 
frigates, which had arrived on the coast of Lochaber, about the 
end of April, and engaged three vessels belonging to his Britannic 
majesty, which they obliged to retire. Others embarked on board 
of a ship on the coast of Buchan, and were conveyed to Norway, 
whence they travelled to Sweden. In the month of May, the 
duke of Cumberland advanced with the army into the Highlands, 
as far as Fort Augustus, where he encamped ; and sent off detach- 
ments on all hands to hunt down the fugitives, and lay waste the 
country with fire and sword. The castles of Glengary and Lochiel 
were plundered and burned ; every house, hut, or habitation, met 
with the same fate without distinction : all the cattle and pro- 
visions were carried off: the men were either shot upon the moun- 
tains, like wild beasts, or put to death in cold blood, without form 
of trial : the women, after having seen their fathers and husbands 
murdered, were subjected to brutal violation, and then turned out 
naked, with their children, to starve on the f)arren heaths. One 
whole fiunily was inclosed in a barn, and consumed to ashes. 
Those ministers of vengeance were so alert in the execution of 
their office, that in a few days there was neither house, cottage, 
man, nor beast, to be seen in the compass of fiffcy miles ; all was 
ruin, silence, and desolation. 

The humane reader cannot reflect upon such a scene without 
grief and horror ; what, then, must have been the sensation of 
the prince, when he beheld these spectacles of woe, the dismal 
fruit of his ambition ? He was now surrounded by armed troops, 
that chased him from hill to dale, from rock to cavern, and from 
shore to shore. Sometimes he lurked in caves and cottages, with- 
out attendants, or any other support but that which the poorest 
peasant could supply. Sometimes he was rowed 'in fisher-boats 
from isle to isle, amonfif the Hebrides, and often in sight of his 
pursuers. For some days he appeared in woman's attire, and 
even passed through the midst of his enemies unknown. But, 
understanding his disguise was discovered, he assumed the habit 
of a travelling mountaineer, and wandered about among the woods 
and heaths, with a matted beard, and squalid looks, exposed to 
hunger, thirst, and weariness, and in continual danger of being 
discovered. He was obliged to trust his life to the fidelity m 
above fifty individuals, and many of these were in the lowest 

Eaths of life. They knew that a price of £S0,000 was set upon 
is head ; and, that by betraying him, they should enjoy wealth 
and affiuence ; but they detested the thought of obtaining riches 
on such infiEimous terms, and ministered to his necessities with the 
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uUttOst leftl and fidelity, even at the haaard of th^r vwadettroo- 
tioD. In the ooiine of these pere^nations, he was more than 
once hemmed in by lus punuen, in auch a manner as seemed to 
pedude all poMibiJity or escaping* ; vet he was never abandoned 
by his hope and recollection ; he still found some expedient that 
saved him from captivity and death ; and through the whole 
course of hb distresses, maintained the most amazing equanimity 
and good humour. At length, a privateer of St Malo, hired by 
the yoHiig Sheridan, and wme other Irish adherents, arrived in 
LochXtnnach ; and on the 20th of September, this unfortunate 
prince embarked in the habit which he wore for disguise. His 
eye was hollow, his visage wan, and his constitution gready im- 
paired bv famine and fotigue. He was accompanied by Cameron 
of Lochiel, and his brother, with a few other exiles. They set 
smI for France, and after having passed unseen, by means of a 
thick fog, through a British squadron commanded by admind 
liestock, and been chased by two English ships of war, arrived 
in safety at Roseau, near Morlaix, in Bretagne. Perhaps he 
would have found it still more difficult to escape, had not toe vi- 
gilance and eagerness of the government been zelaxed, in conse- 
quence of a report that he had already fallen among some persons 
tnat were slain by a volley from one of the duke's detachments* 

Thus have we summed up the last efforts of the failing dynasty 
of the Stuarts. They are like the struggles of a dying man wax« 
ing weaker and weaker, and the last the most violent of all, with 
the least power remaining. From the fisiteful day of Culloden, the. 
dans had no more strength to exert in siipport of those r^ts 
which they venerated : Uieir spirits were broken ; for they saw 
liiat the hand of Heaven was against them : and well might they 
say with their bard, in song 83, '' The hand of God hung heavy 
here." Much as every lover of his country must deprecate tiie 
arbitrary principles of that exiled house, an hereditary disease of 
which it expired, he must have a cold and selfish heart who 
sheds not a tear at its misfortunes. The series of calamities that 
attended that family, are without example in the annals ^f the 
unfortunate calamities of which those they experienced after their 
accession to the throne of England were only a continuation. 
Their misfortunes began with their royalty, adhered to them 
through ages, increased with the increase of their dominions, and 
did not forsake them when dominion was no more. 

The only documents that I have now to add, relate to tbctr 
last day on the field ; for as no officisd account of that ruino«B 
day was ever published on the part of nrinoe Cfaaries, aU that re- 
lates to it must be interesting to the <uscendants of those bvawe 
men who perislied in an attonpt so chivalrous and disinterested* 
It is well-known, fur one thing, that the remnant of the dans at- 
tached 1^ great deij of blame to Lord George Murray^ for the 
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iliartiya thai befel them tliat dh^, andl cvca aado oni tka Irilomu 
1% artidet of impcadiiiieDt agaiBBt hira : 

'' I. That he (Lord George Murray) wai suspected and aoeos- 
ed ef jnal*-practio0B by the public^ and, particulariy, fay John 
Mitftay, secretary ; and that it was destmctive to the prince's n- 
tcrest^ that he (Lord George Murray) should^ under such accus** 
tiedM^ and after the iuteioeption oi the lettnra at Derby, soliek- 
ajid retain command^ to the great discentent of the prince's frieods 
and forces, espeoiaily aAer h» (Lord Ge&rgt) had left the eenfr- 
denee of the people. 

*' II. That he did not pay proper defikrence to vise counsels ; 
and that he acted presnniiptHOittly and arrogantly, without calling 
oduncSi ef war. 

'' III. That he wantonly ui^ the battle el Cnlloden, though 
he weU knew that a oonaderable number of as goad men as any 
the prince had, were absent 

^' IV. That, in the nig^t^xnedition, he acted contrary to the 
plan set down» in fillng^ff in tne dark, without giriog ackioe t» 
the second line, by which the prince's scheme was disconcerted, 
and the lires of hb men endangered. 

^ V. That the prince's army was by his (Lord George's) means 
kept under arms, marching and counter-marching without rest, 
ana half-starved for want of meat and drink, for forty-eigiht houra 
before the battle; and therefore could not exert their wonted 
strength ; on which, with their usual way of fighting, much de- 
pended. 

' ^ VI. That, just before the battk, the Lord Elcho asked him 
(Lord George) what he thought of the event ; to which he aiN 
swered, " we are now putting an end to a bad afiair. 

'« VIL That iu forming the order of battle, he suddenly al- 
tered the phm by which they were drawn up the day before, com* 
manding the Maedonalds to thejeft, the Camerons to the right ; 
well knowing that the Macdonalds, who, time immemorial hdd 
the right, would not fight under such an indignity. 

*^ VIII. That he witfolly marched the front line out of an ad- 
vantageoQS sitnadon, and refused to level some huts and walls, 
whiidi apparently would prove an obstnictien to the second Kne 
in supporting the first ; or ruinous in case of a necessity for a re- 
treat ; although he (Lord George) was soKctted to remove these 
evils. 

^ IX. That, by his n^lect, the artillery was ill served, and ill 
esnouted. 

«« X. That when the right of the Highlando^ had broke the 
left of the crown army, be (Lord George) n^ected his duty in 
not having them duly supported, wherdt)y they were at^ked in 
flank iMTl^e crown horse. 

** Xi. That he had indostviouslv put himself hi the advance^ 
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Bs upon the niglil expedition/ and on the day of battle ; anf 
« without any Decetsity, put hinuelf in poits of dangel^ mi 
themnth prefented the execution of all desigfofl. 

'* XIL That it it evident that the dtike of Cumberiand, who 
oommanded the crown anny, would never draw off hit henefroib 
hit right, and weaken tliat winr where the Highland Ibroe wm 
nott powerfiil against him, if he had not had inteUtgence thai 
auch an alteration would be mddenly made in the Hi^Umd anay> 
aa would create auch diaauat aa to render their left wing quite in* 
acUrc and uadeaa ; whioi intelligenoe could not be gifen kj any 
but him (Lord George Murray^ aa he had made auch auddau a^ 
terationay without the apnobation of a council of war^ and with- 
out the nrevioua knowleoae^ oooaent> or advice of the priaoey er 
any of tne prinoe'a fiuthfiu frienda and aenend officers 

'* All which actings and doinga maninatlT demonatrate, dnt the 
aaid Lord Geoige Murray hath not fiutmuily diadiaiged the trwt 
and conidence r e po a e d in him ; and that he haa been an enetiiy 
to the prince, and to the good people of the firitiah dominieiiay by 
awerving from hia duty and allc^ance. 

The following letter waa written from Locfaaber only a month 
after the battle, and u apparently designed to obviate the above 
chai^ges. It is supposed to be written by Lord Greorge Murray 
himwlf, but I think it more probable that it was written by one 
of hiB friends :— 



*' Sir,— In answer to what you wrote about the Highland 
having not behaved with their usual bravery, or that some o(f their 
principal officers had not done their duty, whidi might be the oc- 
casion of their late misfortune, I must inform you, that by all I 
can learn, the men shewed the utmost eagemeea to come to adioft; 
nor did I hear of one officer but behaved well, so fiu- aa die aitua- 
tion and circumstances would allow. The truth seema to be, thai 
they were overpowered by a superior force, and their field of bat- 
tle was ill chosen, which gave tiie duke of Cumberland great adva»* 
tage, especially in his cannon and hone. Another misfortune they 
lay under was a total want of provisions, so that they were 
ea to the necessity either of lighting an enemy a tnird 
starve, or disperse. 

** I shall let you know what happened the day of the batd^ 
and the preceding day, so for as consists with my knowledge. 

'' On the 15th, all those of the Htfhland army who were aa- 
aembled, were drawn up in line oi batde upon a moor, soudi tnm 
Culloden, fodng eastward ; this was done very early in the mom* 
ing, as it was known that the duke of Cumberlaim had oome to 
Num the night before ; but as he did not move in the monuna^ 
it was judged that he would not march that day, it beinf hsa 
birth-di^, and as his troops had made no halt from the time they 

1 
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lift Aberdeen, it wm reuonaUe to think he would give them a 
day's vert. 

^ About ten o'doek loid Oeom Mumy deured brigadier 
Sti^letoD and colonel Ker to cron the water of Aim, near where 
the amy was drawn up, (not ftr from the place "where the batUe 
waa foanit next day,) to take a new of the hilly ground on the 
aoath aiie of the water, which, to him, teemed to be steep and 
uneven, oonnquently mudi more proper for HiglilanderB ; ror the 
ground they were drawn up on was a large plaip moor, and 
thottl^ in some parts it was interspersed with moss and deep 
ground, yet, hx tae most part, it was a fair field, and good for 
horse. After two or three hours they returned, and reported that 
the ground was rough and mg^ped, mossy and soft, .so that no 
horse could be of use there: that the ascent from the water ssde 
was steep, and there were but two or three places in about three 
or four miles where the horse could cross, the banln being inac- 
cessible ; they could not tell what kitt4 of ground was at a greater 
distaacBj but the country people informed thein, that for a great 
way it was much the same. Upon this information, lord George 
Murray proposed that the other side of the water should be the 
{dace for the army to be drawn up in line of battle next day; but 
this was not a^preed to ; it was said, that it looked like shunning 
die enemy, bemg a mUe forther than the moor they were thaa 
upon, ana at a greater distance from InFcmess, whidi it was r^ 
solved not to abandon, a great deal of ammunition and baggage 
being left there. 

'' It was then proposed to make a night attack upon the duke 
of Cnmborland's army in their camp, which, if it could be done 
before one or two oTclock in the morning, might (though a des* 
.perate attempt) have a chance of succeeding ; several of the offi- 
cers listened to this, as tiiey knew the duke of Cumberland was 
muck superior in number to the Highlanders. The objections to 
it were, that a great many of the army had not yet loined, parti- 
cukoiy Kqmoch, master of Lovat, CJunie, Glengyle, the Mae- 
kensies, aim many of Glengaiy's men, and other regiments, which 
weire aU expected in two or three days, or sooner, and if thqr 
ahiuM foil in the attempt, ainl be repulsed, it would not be easy 
railvina; the Highlandeis in the dark : that if the duke of Cum- 
bermnd was alasnned by any of the mtroles (suppose no spy should 
give him intelligence); he might nave time to put his army in 
order in their camp, place his cannon, chai^ged with cartouch 
ahot, as he had a mind, and his horse might be all in readiness, so 
as to pursue, if the Highlanders were beat off. And, lastly, the 
diffionitT of making the retreat, with perhaps many wounded 
men, whom tiie Highlanders will nerer leave bdiind, if it is pea- 
sihia to bring them off. It is to be observed, that thve was no 
. iatellifence ^ the situation of the enemy's camp ; add to tMs, 



bam htiigwMg n w#«ld ho to maiclt ia ck w M i i a«l hnrnd tvneakj 
milesy and probably be obliged to fight next day^ even ooold tiiey 
make 4 m& Mftreat^ and Mt be attacked More the^ joined the 
f est of their army* 

" Ob the other hand, the |irisoe wae yaryflnioh bentibr the 
ught nttaokj andsaid he hadnenenouch to beat the enemy, «Hk>, 
he beliered, wen utterly dhpirited, andfiraidd never itand a hriak 
and bold atUck. The dnke^if Perth and kid John Dmnnnnd 
ieemed to reliah it, niid limdGmrg^Momf, Loohiel, with athciB» 
were kiduoed to make » fiur Irial «f what caald be done, ih ang b 
^ey were aemible «C the danger, ahonld it nriaoarry. Xbc^ eb- 
aervnd, with much «onoem, the want ai provinene ; the men had 
•nly got that dajf a bhcait each, and aone not drat, and it nns 
feared ^y weuld be wane next day, eaeept they naidd take fn^ 
viooaa firam the enemy ; and they nad reaaen to tetiepe, that if 
the «eB were allewea to dkpene to diift for lema ment, wfaidi 
immy «f them wenU do» if the army coDtinaed there ail night, 
tlmt it weidd be very diAcult to aeeemble them in ^ eiwt 
^ a oidden ahma ; which, oonadering the neamem of theeneaqr, 
might reaaoDahly be euppoied ; and as diey miut have knn ^t 
n^ht iq»on the moon near CuUoden, at they had done the night 
bSire, they knew many of the men would dhperae withatit. li- 
herty, to •eviral mileB distance, for proviaons nnd quniteri, and 
that it would be far in the day before thcnr could be aBseaoMed 
again ; and at Keppech came «p«ttd joined the aiwy that «A«- 
noon, they flattered tbemselyes tne men they had might do, If they 
oeuld make the attack by one or two iu the morning ; especially if 
they were undiscovered, as 4hey had great hopes they nughi : hr 
having examined the different roads, of which they had perfect in- 
tdligenoe irom the Mnokiftonhsn, who lirod in ihnse varj parts, 
the^ imai they oould keep upon a moor the whefe way, eo aa to 
shun houses, and be a considerable way fnm the high i«ad that 
leads from layeraess to Naam. They mo conflideredt that, in the 
efvnt of makii^^ the «ttack, should they be beat off, without the 
desired success they might before day~break get back as far as 
C^miok, which was veiy strong ground, and from thence by a 
hill -they could retire the whole way on the sonth side of the water 
of Airo, till they were joined by their -friends, whom they ck-^ 
footed, and by tne stsagglers; nor did they faeliere the enemy 
■wonld follow (suppose the HighJandere were beat back) till it nns 
good day4ight, so as they could see about them, and send out r^- 
•connoiteriog parties to prevent their felling into snaies and nm-> 
buscades ; and before all this could be done, the Highhmd army 
might have reached Culmick, and the hMly ground on the soutn 
side of the said water, where regular troops oould not easily over- 
take them, and where their cannon and harse, in which would 
haive been their gfreatest superioiity, would hnve been ef Htdevse. 
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Hial thc^ f«Hiid Uie prkioe was retolred to fight the tnBmj, 
indK>ut wamng' for die buocoots that were soon expected^ and 
^tboat rettriiig to anf stt^onger ground, or endeaTminng to dmir 
the dnke of Comberland's army any farther from the ciea, from 
whence he got all his provisions that were hfought in ships, that 
ei^ed along a» the army marched near the shore. 

*' For these Kasoas, the above gendemen, and most> if not all 
•tiicn, who were speke to upon the subject, seemed to think that 
the night attack wight foe attempted ; bat most of them thought 
dse? wem in rery bad dreumstanoes at any rate ; and no attempt 
com weU foe aaere desperate than their present situation. 

*f About seven at night an incident hmypened tiiat had like to 
have stooped the designed attempt, and thereupon many were 
dea^fned to Inre given it up as impraeticafole. The thing was 
this, nvmbtrs of die men went off to all stdes, especially towards 
Isrerness, and when the officers, who were Bent on horseback to 
hring them back, came u]i with them, they could by no persuasion 
foe mduoed to return, giving for reason, that they were starving, 
and said to the officers, they might shoot diem if they pleased, but 
they should not go back till they got some provisions* '' But the 
prince eondmied keen for the attack, and posidve to attempt it ; 
mnd said, that there was not a moment to be lost, fnr as soon as 
dw men should see the march b^gin, not cme of them would flinch. 
It was near eight at night when they moved, which could not be 
•oeaer, else they might have been perceived at a considerable di»- 
lanoe, and the enemy have seen them on their march. Lord 
Oeerge Murray was in the van, lord John Drummond in the 
centre, and the didce of Perth towards the rear, where was also 
ihe prince, having Fitgames's horse and others with him. Pro* 
per diivctions were given by small parties to possess all the roads^ 
that inteiligeBee might not be canned to the enemy. There were 
two oilioen and abmit thirty men of the M'Intouies in the ft'ont 
«s guides ; and some of these men were in the centre and.rear, 
sm« in other parts, to prev^t any of tlie men from losing their 
way in the dark. Bemre the van nad marched a mile, which they 
dm as slow as could well b6, to give time to the line to follow, 
there wasexpress affcer express sent to Bt<m them, the rear being 
-fir behind ; upon this the vair marched still slower ; but in a short 
time after tme came aid-de-camps, and other officers, to stop 
them, or at least to make them go slower ; and of these messages 
I am sure there came near one hundred before the front got as fiir 
ns Clnraiek, which retarded them to such a degree, that die night 
was te spent ; for frvm the place the army began the march to 
Cnlraick, was but six miles, and they had still four long miles to 
Naim. 

*' It was now about one o'clock* in the morning, when lord John 
Dmmmond came up to the van, and said, that several were fal* 
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faUnd, tad if tbejr did nol stop orf» iloMr> ht ww afimid the 
MM* ooiikl not get up. In a littk tine after, the duke of Pcrtii 
cme abo to the Iront, and amired then, that if then was not a 
halt, the rear eould not ^in. There was a stoo aooordingly ; 
Lochiel had beni mostly in the van all night, ana his men were 
next to the Athol»men, who were in the front. There were aba 
eevend other offioen that came np, then being a defik a lit^ 
way behind, ooeasioned bv a wall at the wood of Colraiok, whieh 
also retarded the march at those who wen bdiind. 

** The officers, talidng of the difierent pbMsn o£ making the alk 
tacks, it WW said by some, that it was better to make the attempt 
with Itmr thousand men before day-break, as with douUe that 
number after it was light Mr SuluTan was also come up to tibe 
front; and it being now erident, by the time the amy had taken 
to march little more than six miles, it would be impossible to 
aake the other part of the road, which was about four miles, b^ 
fan it was dear day-light, besides the time that must be spent in 
making the disposition for the attack, as it could not be done by 
the army in the line on their long march. Mr SuUiran said, be 
had just then come from the prince, who was Tery desiions the 
attack should be made; but as lord George Murasy kd the van, 
and could judge of the time, he left it to him whether to do it or 
not. Then wen sereral gentlemen, having joined tin Athel- 
nen as Tolunteers, had walked all night in the front, and m the 
duke of Perth, lord John Drummond^ and the other officers, seemed 
mudidifficulted what to resolve upon, lord George Murray desiied 
them to give their opKoion ; for they were all d^ply concemed b 
the consequence. Tne young gentlemen were all ror mardiing on, 
and eager to come to an engagement; which opinion showed abund- 
anoe of courage, for they must have been in the first ranks had then 
been an attack ; but most of the officers were of a different oninion, 
as several of them expressed. Lodiiel and his brothjer sai^ that 
th^ had been as much for the night attack as any body ooidd ha, 
and it was not their foult that it was not done, butUaraed thonin 
the rear who had marched no stow, andretarded therestof theai^ 
mj. ^ Lord Geone Murray was of the same way of thinkings and 
said, if th^couldhavemaae the attack, it was the best chanee they 
had, eipeciallT if they could have surprised the enemy; but to at- 
tack a camp that were near double theur number in din^-light, when 
they could be prepared to receive, must be reckoned madness hf 
every bodj* 

''At this very time, Mr John Hay came up, and said, that dn fine 
was joined ; bemg informed that the resolution was taken to retun, 
he began to argue upon the pomt, but it was too late. Thiswasdie 
gentlanan the army Uamed for want of proviaons, (he havinw 
the simerintendency of those things,) but with what justkae I shau 
not taice it upon mc to say. It was about two o'dodt m the 
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ing (itkekalt notbei^abofeafquarfcer of an hour^ when they went 
Inck in two eolanmsy the fear hang about, ana the van taking 
another way at a litde distance. They had a view of the fira in 
the duke ot Ciunlwrland't camp; and as they did not shun pac- 
ing near houaesy as they had done in advancing, they marched 
very quick; day light began to appear in about an hour; they 
cot to Culloden pretty eariy, so tnat the men had three or four 
hours rest; they killed what cattle and dieep they oould find ; 
but few ai them had time to make any thing ready, before A» 
alarm came <tf the enemy bang on theur mardi and approaching. 
The bene of the prince's army had been all on so hard duty for 
aeveral days and nights befiHne, that none of them were fit for jpa- 
troHng at that time : Fitsjames's hone, and several others, had 
gone to Inverness to re&esh ; so that at first it was not known 
whether it was an advanced Pfutv> or the duke of Cumberland's 
whole army ; however, the Highlanders got ready as quick as pos- 
nble, and marched through the parks of Culloden in battalwns, 
just as they happened to be lymg, to the moor on the south side, 
lacing cartwaru, and about half a mile fiuther back than where 
they had been drawn up the day heSore. 

" Lord George Murray once more proposed to pass the water of 
Aim, as bong the strongest ground, and much the fittest for 
Highlanders, and Clunie, who was expected every moment, was 
to come on that side; but this was not agreed to, for the same rea- 
woia that was given the day before, namdy, that it was like shunning 
the enemy, and abandoning Inverness. Speaking to Mr SuUivan, he 
told him ne was afiradd the enemy would have great advantages in 
that plain moor, both in their hcwrse and cannon. But he answer- 
ed, that he was sure horse oould be of no use there, because there 
were several bogs and morasses ; but, I am sorry tosay it, the event 
proved otherwise. Mr Sullivan drew up the army in line of bat- 
tle, being both adjutant and quarter^master-general, the right 
near to some incloiures near the water of Aim, and the left to- 
wards the parks of Culloden. I cannot justly tell what order they 
were drawn up in ; there had been some cKsputes a day or two be- 
fore about the rank, but nobody who had any regard m the com- 
mon cause insbted upon such tnings on that occasion. 

** Those who had gone off the night before, and early that morn- 
ing, to Inverness and other parts, had now joined, ana the master 
of Lovat was come up with a considerable recroit of his men. It 
was observed, that upon the right there were park walls, under 
which so many of the enemy could draw up and fiAnbthe High- 
landers ; lord Greorge Murray, who commanded that wing, was 
very desirous to have advanced and thrown them down ; but, as 
this would have broke the line, and the enemy forming their Hne 
of battle very near that place, it was judged, by those about him, 
too dangerous to attempt. 
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'' Bolh armies beiag fomad^ tke cMuumadiar Ngaa oa boib 
ftidfBy after which, ihere wore loma akeratioos maM in thedbpan- 
tioDftof tlietwoarmie»» by IriDfing troopaiivni tbeaeoond tiiw to 
tbe firsts as both endeav^wred to ouUflank one another. The Uigli« 
landers were much galled by th^ enemy's amnon, aad wore giovw 
iag so impatient, th^ they called out for the attack ; upon wUch it 
was judged proper to attack, and orden were giTon afloordiagly. 
The right wing ad?anoed first, as the whole line did much at the 
same Ume, and gare the onset with their usual intxeptdity. The 
1^ wing did not go in sword in hand, imagining they should be 
ilianked by a regiment of foot, and some horse which the enemy 
brought up about that time from their second line, or corpo-de* 
reserve. When the right wing were within pistol-shot of the 
enemy, they received a most terrible fire, not only in firont, but 
also in fliudt, finHn a side battery oipported l^ the Campbelk, &&; 
notwithstanding which they went in sword in hand, nhu theur 
giving their fire close to the enemy : and though ^ley were re- 
ceived by them with their spontoous and bayonets, the two regi- 
ments of foot that were upon the enemy*s kft, wouU have bm 
entirely cut to pieces, had they not been immediately si^portad 
fay two other regiments from taeir second line. As it was, these 
two regiments (being Barrers and Monroe's) had above two hun- 
dred men killed and wounded* Two regiments of dragoons com- 
ing up on the same side, entirely broke that wing of the Hi^ 
landers ; and though three battalions of the right of the seeond Hoe 
were Uought up and gave their fire very well, yet, the gnmnd 
and every thing else was so &vouraUe to the enemy, that nothing 
could be done, but a total rout ensued. 

'' I am positively informed, that the whole Highland army did 
not consist of above five thousand fighting men, and the diuce of 
Cumberland's must have been at least above eight thousand. In 
the one army there were not above ens hundred and fifty horse, 
of which one-half was of the regiment of Fitsjames^ ; in tie other 
army they had eleven or twelve hundred. When a misfortune 
happen^ people are apt to throw the blame upon persons and 
causes, whk:h frequently are the effects of malice ana ignorance, 
without knowing the real springs of motives. 

'^ Some are of opinion that the night attack could have been 
made, but I am convinced of the contrary, for the following rea- 
soos:--* 

^ The Highland army, when they halted near Cuhraidc, were 
ixot above ibur thousand men ; they had four miles to mardi, 
part of them were to have made a considerable circumfiorenoe, so 
that it would have been sun-rise before they could have made the 
attack. The ground about Nairn, where the enemy was encan^ 
ed, was a hard dry soil, and plain moors for three miles round, - 
except where the sea intervened, the nearest strong and uneven 
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l^taaad banf tlie wood of Culnick. Let it be eaptioaed thai 
the Highlanden bad made an attack in broad dav nghl upon 
tbe enemy^ double tbeir number, in tbeir camp, wiio were wcU 
refrttbed by ft day and two nigbts' rest, witb plenty of all kinds 
of provisions, with their cannon pointed as they thought proper, 
ana their horse drawn up to their wish, in a fine plain, what must 
the consequences have been P What must be said of officers who 
led men on in such circumstances and in such situation ? Would 
it not have been certain death and destruction to all who had 
made the attack ? Would it not have been said (and jusClytoo) 
why go on in so desperate an attempt, seeing it amid not foe done 
bv surprise and undiscovered, as was projected ? Why not try the 
cnanoe of a fidi' battle by retiring and being joined b^ the rest of 
the army, as well as those who had withdrawn the nig^t before, 
as a great many others who were hourly expected, where also they 
would have cannon, and might have the choice of the field of bat- 
tle ? by this means, there was a fair chance ; by the other, there 
was none. 

'^ As to the abov«-mentioned facCB, you may rely upon them. 
I saw the duke of Perth, the duke of Athol, lord Jonn Drum- 
mond, lord George Mumnr, lord Ogilvie, ccJond Stuart of Ard- 
shiel, oolond John Roy Stuart, Lord Nairn, and several others 
at Rttthven in Badenoch, on die Friday after the battle ; they 
all agreed on the same th^gs. There is one thing I muit take 
notice of, that from the banning of the whole affair, till that 
tine, there had never been uie least dispute or misunderstanding 
among any of the <^kers. Some found fault that the night man£ 
was undertaken, seeing there was not a certainty of reaching 
Nairn in time to make the attack .before daylight ; as also that 
they had too few men. In answer to this, there was nobody 
doubted, when the march was begun, but that there would be 
abundance of time; their greatest precaution was to take care 
not to be discovered. The Highlanders had often made very 
quick marches in the nighutime. The French piquets, I be» 
Iievi^ were in the rear, and were not so clever in marching. 
The moor they went through was more plashy than was' ex- 
pected, and they were obliged to make some turns to shun houaes, 
and there were two or ^ree defiles that took up a good deal of 
time to pass. The guides, though they knew the ground very 
well, yet were not judges what time it would take to marcn 
those ten miles, as they were called, though, by reason of the in- 
direct line, the distance must have been mudi more. 

'' Notwithstanding all this, I am persuaded that the chms (had 

they not been retarded by repeated orden and messages,) would 

' have reached Nairn by two o'clock in the morning. As for 

thor numbers, though not half that of the enemy* they might 

very probably have succeeded ; for had thev m%de tne attack uo« 

VoL.n. S'E 
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ikcorenA, lo as to hare got in tword in hand, thev had an« 
doubtedlv cut the enemy to pieces. Nothing, indeed, is more un« 
certain tnan the erents of war ? Night attacks are most of all sab- 
ject to disappointments. This march and countermarch was too 
sure, as things turned out a great disadvantage ; it fatigued the 
inen much, and the time might have been much better employed ; 
a council of war might have been obtained, in which, doubtless, a 
resolution would have been taken to chuse a more advantageous 
field of battle, and, perhaps, have postponed fighting till the suc- 
cours that were coming up, with the utmost expedition, should 
join. Councils of war were seldom held, and were out of request 
from the time the army marched into England. I remember only 
two that were held there, one at Brampton in regard of besieging 
Carlisle, or going to attack general Wade, the other was at Carlisle, 
where it was resolved to march forward. What happened at 
Derby was accidental ; most of the officers being at the prince's 
quarters, and taking into their consideration their situation, they 
were all unanimous in advising the prince to retreat, rather than 
come to an engagement, without almost a certainty of success, in 
a country that stood waiting to declare for the conquerors; in 
which case a defeat to his army there must have proved fatal. 

" I think there was but one council of war called after they re* 
turned to Scotland, and that was near Crieif, the day after the re- 
treat from Stirling, where there was some difference of opinion ; 
some, at first, being for the army going all one road, but it was 
at last agreed to march for Inverness, in two separate bodies, the 
one by the Highland road, and the other by the coast. The day 
of the battle of Falkirk the officers were called together in the 
field, where the army was drawn up betwixt Bannockbum and 
Torwood, and they sul agreed to march straight to the enemy. 
As to retreat from Stirling, it was advised by many of the princi- 
pal officers, particularly the clans. They drew up their reasons, 
and signed tnem at Falkirk, three days before tne retreat was 
made ; the chief of which was, a vast number of their men had 
gone home, after the battle, and were not returned, and that as 
the siege of Stirling castle was not advancing, they did not think 
it adviseable to fight in such circumstances. 

" This letter has been much longer than I intended ; bat be- 
fore I conclude, I must acquaint you with a proposal that was 
made six weeks before the battle of Culloden ; some officers pro- 
posed sending up meal to several places in the Highlands, and in 
particular towards Badenoch, that in the event of the duke of 
Cumberland's marching to Inverness, before the army was gather- 
ed, they might retreat for a few days, till they could assemble ; 
or, if a misfortune should happen by a defeat, there might be some 
provisions in those parts ; but this was reckoned a timorous ad- 
vice, and was rejected as such ; though I have reason to tliink 
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it was the opinion of almost all the Highhuid officen, who were 
not for precipitating any thing. There is no doubt to be made 
bat that the Highlanders could have avoided fightings till they 
had found their advantage by so doing : they could have made a 
summer's campaign^ without running the risk of any misfortune. 
They could have marched through the hills, to places in BanlF- 
shire, Aberdeenshire, the Mearns, Perthshire, Lochaber, and Ar- 
gyllshire, by ways that regular troops could not have followed ; 
and if they ventured among the mountains, it must have been at- 
tended with great danger and diihculty; their convoys might 
have been cut off, and opportunities might have offered to attack 
them with almost a certainty of success ; and though the High- 
landers had neither money nor magazines, they would not have 
starved in that season of the year, so long as there were sheep and 
cattle ; they could also have separated themselves in two or three 
different bodies, got meal for some days provbiops, met again at 
a place appointed, and might have fallen upon the enemy where 
they least expected ; they could have marched in three days what 
would have taken regular troops five ; nay, had those taken the 
high roads (as often they M'ould have been obliged, upon account 
of their carriages) it would have taken them ten or twelve days; 
in short they might have been so harassed and fatigued, that they 
must have been in the greatest distress and diihculties, and at 
length probably been destroyed ; at least much might have been 
expected by gaining of time, perham the Highlanders might 
have been enabled to have made an offensive instead of a defensive 
war» This was the opinion of many of the officers who considered 
the consequences of losing a battle; they knew well that few 
Highlanders would join heartily against them so long as they con- 
tinued entire ; but would upon a defeat 

'' One great objection to this was, that the Irish officers (who 
were as brave men, and zealous in the cause as any could be) and 
some of the low country gentlemen, could not well endure the fii- 
tigue of a Highland campaign ; and as to the common soldiers 
that came from France, there were not above four hundred of 
them remaining : they and their officers (even though a battle had 
been lost) had only to surrender, and were prisoners of war. It 
was very different with the Scots, whose safety depended upon 
their not venturing a battle, without great probability of success : 
but any proposition to postpone fighting, was ill received, and was 
called discouraging the army. I have nothing more to add, but 
that I am. Sir, yours, &c. 

" Lochaber, l6lh May, 1746." 

I have searched all the documents I can find, and my own opi- 
nion is, that lord George was altogether blameless ; I take him to 
hare been a noUe, generous, and ^ant officer, but he had some- 
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'' But you're di|lped all their wings, and •horn all their bada 
Their stings they iiing dovn with a deriltsh rdax ; 
But the summer will come and restore the green plain. 
And- something may hap that will rouse them agam." 
With a fal de lai. Sec 

Then bee Geordie said, " Sir, I'd have you be gone 
Abroad with your hive, for 'tis very weU known 
Yours is not true honey, nor gatibered at noon. 
But sucked up abroad by the light of the moon." 
With a &1 de ral, &a 

" Thou vulgar marsh bee," then said Jamie again, 
" For the hive have my fktkers loiw travelled in pain ; 
And the whole world knows, and the old woman owns» 
That mine is The Bss-hive, but thine are The DaoNSS." 
With a &1 de ral, Src 



SONG 11. 
4S%tt tit g^ni an' far atna. 

For the Air, see Song XXXII. VoL h 

* When we think on the days of auld, 
When our Soots lads were true as bauld, 
O wed may we weep at our fbul fa'. 
An' grieve for the lad that's far awa ! 
Over the seas, an' far awa., 
Over the seas, an' far awa, 
O wed may we maen for the day that's gane 
An the lad that's banished &r awa. 

Some traitor lairds, for love o' gain. 
They drove our true king owre the main. 
In spite o' right, an' rule, an' law. 
An' the friends o* him that's &r awa. 
Over the seas, &c 

A bloody rook frae Brunswick flew, 
And gatnerit devil's birds anew ; 
Wi* kingsmen's blude they gorge their maw'; 
O dule to the louns sent Jamie awa ! 
Over the seas, &^c. 
5 
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Aa' crael England, leal men*s dread. 
Doth hunt an' cry for Scottish bleid. 
To hack, an' head, an' hang, an' draw. 
An' a' finr the lad that's £Eur awa. 
Orer the seas, &c. 

There's a reade in heaven, I read it true, 
Hiere's Yengeaace for us on a' that crew. 
There's Uude for blude to ane an' a'. 
That sent our bonnie lad far awa. 

Over the seas an' far awa. 

Oyer the seas an' far awa. 
He'll soon be here, that I loe dear. 

An' he's welcome hame frae far awa! 

SONG HI. 

For the Air, aee Song XXXII. Yd. L 

* Over the hills, an' far away. 
It's over the hills^ an' far away. 
O'er the hills, an' o'er the sea. 
The wind has blawn my plaid firae me. 
My tartan plaid, my ae good sheet. 
That keepit me frae wind an' weet. 
An' held me bien Ixuth night an' day. 
Is over the hills, an' far away. 

There was a wind, it cam to me. 
Over the south, an' over the sea. 
An' it has blawn my corn an' hay. 
Over the hills an' fiir away. 
It blew my com, it blew my gear. 
It neither left me kid nor steer. 
An' blew my plaid, my only stay. 
Over the hiUs and for away. 

But though 't has left me bare indeed. 
An' blawn the bonnet off my head. 
There's something hid in Highland brae. 
It hasna blawn my sword away. 
Then over the hills, an' over tne dales. 
Over all England, an' through Wales, 
The braidsword yet shall beu: the sway. 
Over th^ hills an' far away. 
Vol. II. S F 
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fdlect nyi of hooour on the diaracter of the Highhrnden, and 
imys of no ordinary splendour. No mercenary oontideration oould 
induce the meanest peasant to sirerve frmn the high principles of 
honour for which that people have so often been huided. The 
trust confided in them was held sacred, though imprisonment and 
death threatened on the one side, and riches and power beckoned on 
the other. Whoever reads thrmigh these Jacobite Relics without 
acquiring additional admiration of the Highland dans, their chieA^ 
bards, and steady principles, partakes in no degree of the feelings 
of the collector ; and I cannot dismiss the subject for ever without 
testifying with what enthusiasm I have contemplated their acts of 
chivairy performed in a sinking cause. Honoured be the names of 
the brave who have fallen in it I 

The remainder of the life of prince Charles is a tissue of the 
most lamentable disgrace and misfortune. His heart, that had 
been proud of his exalted lineage, was broken, his high and chiv- 
alrous spirit crushed in the dust, and, from the time of his leaving 
Scotland, it may be observed, that all his future acts are those of 
a man driven to desperation. When we look back at the reign 
of the Stuarti in Scotland, it is something like the journey of the 
sun over that boisterous clime in a winter day. He rises in Uood, 
and struggles through clouds of storm, at times only lighting the 
land wiUi a brilliant and transitorv gleam, till at last he sinks 
down in the evening amid clouds of utter darkness and dismay. 
So rose, reigned, and set, the star of the house of Stuart ; but 
not Kke the luminary of heaven : it sank to arise no more for ever. 
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SONG I. 

For the Air, let Song LVI. VoL I. 

* There was an old woman that had a bee-hive^ 
And three master bees aboot it did strive ; 
And to each master bee she did give a name . 
It was for to conauer each other they came. 
With a fal de ral, &c. 

There was one ther called Geordie^ and one they called Fed, 
The third they called Jamie ; pray who was the head ? 
Jamie and Geordie together did strive 
Who should be the master bee of the bee-hive. 
With a fal de ral, &c. 

Says Geordie to Jamie, ** I'd have you forbear. 
From entVing my hive ; if you do, I declare. 
My bees in abundance about you shall fly. 
And if they do catch you, you surely shall die." 
With a fal de ral, &c. 

Says Jamie to Geordie, '' 'Twas very well known 
Before you came hither the hive was my own. 
And I will fight for it as long's I can stand. 
For I've forty thousand brave bees at my command* 
With a fal de ral| &c. 
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'' But you've diflped all their wbg«> and shorn all thrir badct : 
Their stingB they niog down with a deriliBh relax ; 
But the summer will come and restore the green plain. 
And. something may hap that will rouse them agam." 
With a fal de ral, &c* 

Then bee Geordie said, '^ Sir, I'd hare you be gone 
Abroad with your hive, for 'tis very well known 
Yours is not true honey, nor gatfamd at noon. 
But sucked up abroad by the light of the moon." 
With a M de ral, &C. 

'' Thou Yul^ marsh bee/' then said Jamie again, I 

'^ For the htve have my fitthers loiu; travelled in pain ; ' 

And the whole world i^nows, and £e old woman owns. 
That mine u The Beb-hivb, but thine are The Drones." 
With a fial de ral, &:c. 



SONG 11. 
0bet (fft i^u$ an' fiir afo8» 

For die Air, see Song XXXII. VoL U 

^ When we think on the days of auld. 
When our Scots lads were true as bauld, 
O wed may we weep at our foul fa'. 
An' grieve for the lad that's hr awa ! 
Over the seas, an' far awa. 
Over the seas, an' far awa, 
O wed may we maen for the day that's gane 
An the lad that's banished far awa. 

Some traitor lairds, for love o' gain. 
They drove our true king owre the main. 
In spite o' right, an' rule, an' law. 
An' the friends o* him that's far awa. 
Over the seas, &c. 

A bloody rook frae Brunswick flew. 
And gatherit devil's birds anew ; 
Wi' kingsmen's blude they gorge their maw'; 
O dule to the louns sent Jamie awa ! 
Over the seas, 6cc 
5 
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Ao' cruel £iig^d» leal inen*8 dread, 
Doth hunt an' cry for Scottuh bleid. 
To hack^ an' heaa, an' hang, an' draw. 
An' a' ftr the lad thaf fi &r awa. 
Ovesr the seas, &c. 

There's a reade in heaven, I read it true. 
There's Yengeaaoe for us on a' that crew. 
There's Uude for blude to ane an' a'. 
That sent our bonnie lad for awa. 

Over the seas an' &r awa. 

Oyer the seas an' for awa, 
He'll soon be here, that I loe dear, 

An' he's welcome hame frae far awa! 

SONG III. 
Of WM latf SbfDH mt pUidr aioas* 

For the Air, see Song XXXII. Yd. I. 

* Over the hills, an' far away. 
It's orer the hilk, an' far away. 
O'er the hills, an' o'er the sea. 
The wind has blawn my plaid frae me. 
My tartan plaid, my ae good sheets 
Tnat keepit me frae wind an' weet. 
An' held me bien buth night an' day. 
Is orer the hills, an' far away. 

There was a wind, it cam to me. 
Oyer the south, an' over the sea. 
An' it has blawn my corn an' hay. 
Over the hills an' mr away. 
It blew my corn, it blew my gear. 
It neither left me kid nor steer. 
An' blew my plaid, my only stay. 
Over the hifis and fiur away. 

But though 't has left me bare indeed. 
An' blawn the bonnet off my head. 
There's something hid in Highland brae. 
It hasna blawn my sword away. 
Then over the hills, an' over the dales. 
Over all England, an' through Wales, 
The braidsword yet shall befu- the sway. 
Over the hills an' hr away. 
Vol. II. ' S F 
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SONG rv. 

•brr t|^ §^ni m* far Atoxjf. 

For the Air, tee Song XXXII. Vol I. 



MODERN. . 

I 



Thirk'8 80016 shall shift their cap an' coat. 
There's some shall sit where they wot not, 
There's some maun here nae langer stay» 
When ane comes hame that's fiir away. 

Orer the seas, an' hr away. 

Over the seas, an' fiur away. 
There's a nest on the tree tbatmaiumabe. 

When he comes hame that's far away. 

There's lint i' the heckle, an' meal i* the mill> 
There's somebody comin' owre the hill. 
An' somebody eue will be here or day. 
That will tell us o' ane that's far away. 
Oyer the seas, &c 

There's some crack crouse that'll soon geta daw. 
There's ane sits high that'll soon get a &', 
An' some has that he maunna hae. 
When ane comes hame that's far away. 
Over the seas, &c. 

The dans are comin i' mony a raw, 
Wi' bnddsword an' wi' targe sae braw ; 
There's ridin' an' riinnin* owre muir an' brae. 
An' a' for the laddie that's far away. 
Over the seas, &c. 

I wear a badge I ne'er shall tine^ 
You have a sword, an' here is mine ; 
WVU bear us out as best we may. 
An' drink to him that's far away. 

Over the seas, an' far away. 

Over the seas, an' far away. 
A healA 111 gie wi^ three times three, 

To ane ye ken, that's far away. 

T.G. 
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SONG V. 
JLtt iSli^tvii tremble o'er tj^eCr fUtaiti. 

For the Air, see Song LXVII. of this Yd. 

* Let misers tremble o'er their' wealtli^ 

And starve amidst their riches, . 
Let statesmen in deceit grow old. 

And pine with envious wishes. 
But we whom no vain passion sways, 

Our mirth from wine aridng. 
Out Jiobler passions will obey. 

Both knaves and fools despising. 

Let them lament who have betrayed 

Their king and bleeding nation : 
The rich th^ always aire afraid. 

However high their station. 
Bat we will diant, and we will sing, 

And toast our bonnie lasses : 
To all we wish, and all we want. 

We'll drailate, our glasses. 

Fill up once more the sparkling bowl. 

The brave feel no disaster. 
No bold informer dare control, 

Here'is a health to our lawful master. 
Our loyalty we will maintain. 

And drink a health to true hearts ; 
We'll ever honour and obey 

The royal race of Stuarts. 



/ 

/ 
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SONG VI. 



Ciie Cratj^rinc o< tbt CIan«. 



MODSRN. 




There is mist on the mountaiii, and nigiit on the 



Vjj i l rU^fE'^ 




▼ale, But more dark U the sleep of the sons of the GaeL A 




stranger oommanded, it sunk on the land; It has 



fr J S ^J J J^i 




fro-aen each hearty and benumb'd ev'-^ry had. 




The dirk and the tar-get lie 8(v-did with dust^ The 

(8> 




bloodless daymqre is but redden'd with rust; On the 




on-ly to war with the heath-cock or deer. 
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The deeds of our ares if our bards should rehearse. 
Let a blush or a Mow be the meed of their verse ; 
Be mUte every string, and be hush'd every tone. 
That shall bid us remember the fame that is flown. 
But the dark hours of night and of slumber are past. 
The mom on our mountains is dawning at last ; 
Glenaladale's peaks are iUumed with the rajB, 
And the streams of Glenfinnau leap bright in the blaae. 

O high-minded Moray !— ^the exiled— the dear ! 
In the blush of the dawning the Standard uprear ; 
Wide, wide on the winds H the north let it fly. 
Like the sun's latest flash when the tempest is nigh. 
Ye sons of the strong, when that dawning shall break. 
Need the harp of the aged remind vou to wake? 
That dawn never beamed on your mrefathers* eye. 
But it roused each high chieftain to vanquish or die. 

O sprung from the kings who in Islay kept state. 
Proud chiefe of Clan-Ranald, Glengary, and Sleat, 
Combine like three streams from one mountain of snow. 
And, resistless in union, rush down on the foe. 
True sons of Sir Evan, undaunted Lochiel, 
Place thy targe on thy shoulder and burnish thy steel ! 
Bough &eppMh, five breath to thy bugle's bold swell. 

Tin &r Coryarri(^ resound to the kneU. 

« 

Stern eon of Lord Kenneth, high chief ot Kintail, 
Let the stag in thy standard bound wild in the gale, 
^by the race of CJlan-Oillean, the feariess and boe. 
Remember GlenUvat, Harlaw, and Dundee. 
Let the dan of gray Fingon, whose ofispring has given 
Such heroes to earth, and such martyrs to heaven. 
Unite with the race of renowned Rom More, 
To launch the long galley, and stretch to the oar. 

How Mac-Shiraei will joy when their diief shall display 
The yew-crested bonnet o'er trea^ of gray ! 
How the race of wronged Alpine and murdered Glencoe 
Shall shout for revenge when ihev pour on the foe ! 
Ye sons of brown Dermid, who slew the wild boar. 
Resume the pure faith of the great Callain-More ! 
Mac-Neill ot the Islands, and Moy of the Lake, 
For honour, for fr'eedom, for vengeance awake. 

Awake on your hills^ on your islands awake. 
Brave sons of the mountain, the frith, and the lake ! 
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Tif the bug^le— bat not for the chaoe k the call ; 
'Tb the pibroch's shrili Bommons— but not to the halL 
'Til the summons iji heroes for conquest or death, 
When the banners are blazing on mountain and heath ; 
They call to the diric, the claymore, and the tai^ge, 
To tne march and the muster, the line and the dmrge. 

Be the brand of eadi chieftain like Fin's in his ire ! 
May the blood through his reins flow like currents of fire ! 
Bunt the base foreign yoke, as your sires did iji yore. 
Or die like your sires, and endure it no more. 
Awake on your hiUs, on your islands awake. 
Brave eons iji the mountam, the frith, and the lake ! 
'Tis the bugle— but not for the diaoe is the call ; 
'Us the pibroch's shrill summons^-but not to the hall. 
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9Srftoit#» nolo retrUbe gour tfrhirs« 
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* Britons, now retrieve your glo-ry. And your aadeDt 




rights maintain; Drive th' u-surp-ing race be-fore you. 
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And re - store a Stuart's reign. Load the Brunswick 



f^'Tf r MM r r c ^ ^ Ci 



prancer double. Heap on all your care and trouble. 




Drive him hence, with all his rabble. Never to return again. 
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Call your injured king to save you» 

Ere you nuther are oppressed ; 
He's so good, he will forgive you^ 
And receive you to bis breast 
Think on all the wrongs you've done him. 
Bow your rebel necks, and own him. 
Quickly make amends, Mid crown him. 
Or you never can be blest. 
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SONG VIII. 



€it WUfsf flflors. 



MODERN. 




Ilk loy-al sulject fill his glass. And keep the toast in 




mind, man, ''Con-- fu-sion to the whining Whigs, The 




dregs of a' mankind, man." You loyal subjects a' rejoice. And 




fill a flow- ing can, man. To drink con - fu - sion 



to the Whigs, Frae Highland ranks that ran, man. 

Wha ever saw the Whiggish louns 
At ought come better speed, man ? 

Thdr shanks were o' the very best. 
And stood them in gtide stead, man. 
6 
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The HigUaDdmea awbile punued. 
But tarned at last, and Bwore, man, 

" Herael had peated mony a race, 
« But ne'ef wa» peat pefore, man/ 

When they amid sodi offence aroid. 

To fight they thought it an, man; 
And none can say that they ^d wraog. 

In saying of thdr skin, man. 
Then all you noUe sons of war. 

Let thii your maxim be, man. 
No man shoidd ever stand and fight. 

When he has room to flee, man. 

Tis fit you vaunt most manfully 
Of daring deeds of skaith, man ; 

But if your en'mies be so mad 
As run the risk of death, man. 

Be suK that you prove wiser men. 
And live while yet you may, man, 

For he that fidls is not so safe 
As he that runs away, man. 

SONG IX. 
i^XtnOTi Can* 

For tfas Air, sse 8oi« XXVU. of thii VoL 
miDERV. 

Bb kind tome as laag^s I'm yours; 

I'll maybe w«uf awa yet. 
He's coming o'er the Highland hills. 
May tak me frie you a' yet. 

He's cominr here, he will be here; 

He'scmmg here for a' that. 
He's coming ofer the Highland hills. 
May tak me firae you a' yet. 

The arm is strong where heart is true. 
And loyal hearts are a' that; — 

Auld love is better aye nor new ;— 
Usurpers maunna &' that. 
He's coming here, &c 



T. G, 
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The king is come to Mtiideart bay, 

And mony bagpipes blaw Ib&t ; 
And Caledon ber wnite cockade^ 

And gude claymore may sbaw yet. 
He's coming bere, &c. 

Then loudly let the piobfacb sounds 

And bald advance eacb true beart j 
Tbe word be, " Scotland's Kino and Law !' 
And *' Death or Charlie Stuart !" 
He*8 coming here^ he will be here, 

He*8 coming bere for a' that. 
He's coming </er the Highland hills 
May tak me frae you a' yet. 



409 



SONG X. 



<!9bre the iHutr amang i)^t )k}rat|^er. 



MODtlRN. 




On by moss and mountain green. Let's buckle ii, and 




on the-gi-tber, Down the burn, and thro' the dean. And. 




leave the muir amang the heather. Owre the muir a- 




L'lt' ^' '■ 



mang the heather, Owre the muir amang the heather, 
Vol, n. 3 G 
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Wbae'er flee^ it win - na be The lads frae 'mang^ the 




hillfl o' heather. 

Sound the trumpet^ bkw the horn. 

Let iUca idltea dansman gather. 
We maun up an' ride the mom. 

An' leare the muir amang the heather. 
Owre the muir, &c 

Young Charlie's sword is by hig side. 
Come weel, come woe, it maksna whether. 

We'll follow him whate'er betide. 
An' leare the muir amang the heather. 
Owre the muir, &c. 

Fareweel my native valley ; thee 

111 never leave for ony ither ; 
But Charlie king of Scots maun be. 

Or I lie low amang the heather. 
Owre the muir, &c. 

Fareweel a while, my auld cot-house. 
When I come hame I'll big anither. 

An' wow but we will be right crouse 
When Charlie rules our hills o' heather. 
Owre the muir, &c. 

Hark ! the bagpipe sounds amain. 

Gather, ilka leal man, rather. 
These mountains a' are Charlie's ain. 
These green-swaird dells, an' muirs o' heather. 
Owre the muir amang the heather, 
Owre the muir amang the heather, 
Wha wadna fight for Charlie's right. 
To gie him back his hills o* heather ? 



T, G. 
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SONG XI. 

F«r tfM Air, Mt Seng LXX V. «f Oui VoL 
MODERN. 

The lady looked fine her ha'^ 

Her thooghts were sad and dreary. 
To think her lord was fur awa, 

O wow 1 but she was eerie. 
" What means now a' that warlike din, 

'' Spears I see glancin' dearly. 
" I wish my lord^ wi' kith and kin, 

'' Were near the towen o' Airlia 



'' O gin my lord and his brave men 

" Kenned now a file was near me, 
" Soon wad he speed o'er hill an' glen, 

'' Wi' his brave dan to dieer me. 
'' O yon's Argyle's proud crest I see 

" Wave on yon hill sae dearly ; 
'^ Wed kens he brave Lord OgUvie 

^ Is £ur awa firae Airlie." 

** O why now o'er that bloomin' cheek 

" Fa's the bright tear sae pearly ? 
^' O let me dry that ee sae meek, 

'' For I do foe thee dearly. 
" Now gie me but thv milk white hand, 

'^ An' three sweet Kisses fiiirly, 
'^ An' I will gie my men command 

" To spare the house o' Airlie." 

'' O proud Argyle, great is thy power; 

" Ye ken my lord*s wi' Charlie ; 
" An' now ye come to waste my bower^ 

" But ye may rue it sairly : 
'^ Gae fight wi' men, but never let 

'' The warld at you fifflie 1 
** Ae kiss firae me ye ne'er shall get, 

<< Though it should save sweet Airlie • 



iU 



▲PPSNDIX 



^' O bring my plaid o' tartan sheen, 

'^ And I shalt wander eerie ; 
" Black 18 the sight to my sad een, 

" An' lang^s the gate an' weary : 
" But ten brave sons I now hae bom 

" To my dear lord o* Airlie, 
" An they may fi;ar the proud Lord Lorn 

'* Rue thi» luack day fa' «airly."* 



soNO xn. 

Cjfte Spyearance d( tf rombell't^ fS^oit, on Ht tfbe of t^ 



rt)^ t^-Jj E "f ' .J"" p"-L./'" '^■'•z 




''From whence, and why such im»pu-denoe^ Thus 
boldly to appeaTj And in our royt^al preaonoe stand? What 




mes - sage brought you here }" *^ I'm one, great sir, of 




your own stamp. My name I need not teU, Since 




it is 80 well known on earth. And all the nooks of hell. 



'' You've heard, bo doubt, of mighty Noll, 
" Who kept the world In awe ; 

" And made these very waU^ ti6''^«kikc^ 
** Whose word was then a law. 
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" I come expren to yoii, gnsat tar, 

" From our mfernal cell, 
" Where your great dad, and Nama'* priDoe, 
" And Walpole, greet you well. 



n 



<€ 



With mighty news I fraughted come, 

*' Here is a full detail, 

Which Grosset brought express this night 
Straight from the field to hell. 
"It much exceeds the power of words, 

" Or painting, to describe 
*' What change these news made on the looks 

" Of all our scorched tribe. 

*' Such a procession, Pluto owns, 
*' He never saw before. 
What crowds of kings, and mitred heads, 
'^ But of usurpers more. 
" Your dad and Nassau first appeared. 
Clad in their royal buff. 
And loyal Sarum next advanced 
With his well singed rufiT. 



*t 



u 
ft 



^* Then Calrin and Hugh Peters they 
" Joined Luther and John Knox ; 
And Bradshaw with his loyal bench, 
'' A set of godly folks. 
** And I was stationed in the rear. 
By right aqd due my post ; 
Where whigs and independents made 
A most prodigious host. 



t€ 

€€ 

A 

€t 
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'' These worthies all, great sir, expect 
'' Right soon to see you there. 
Together with your Cumbrian dnke 

And Shelly-coat, your heir. 
Thus my commission I've obeyed, 
" And e'er I, downward bend. 
Shall wait with pleasure infinite 
" What answer you will send." 

'' Prav make my humble compliments 

'* To all our friends below ; 
'* And for these weloeme news yim brought 

*' Most grateftil tbftnkt I owe. 
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'' We itfll your priiuxplei punue, 
** And BbaU soDtemeiit be»t 

** Till we and all oar progeny 
^* Our destined quarters see." 



SONG XIII. 

Cttllolreit. 

For Ihs Air» see Song LVIII. of tfiit VeL 
MODKRN. 

The heatk-oock crawed o'er muir an' dale ; 
Red nuse the sun o'er distant Fale, 
Our Northern dans, wi' dinsome yell. 
Around their chiefs were gatn'ring. 
*' O, Duncan, are ye ready yet ? 
'' M'Donaldj are ye ready yet? 
'*' O, Fraser, are ye ready yet ? 
" To join the dans in the moming; 

On yonder hills our dans appear. 
The sun back frae their spears shines dear ; 
The Southron trumps fall on my ear, 
'Twill be an awfu' morning. 
" O, Duncan, &c' 



n 



^* The Prince has come to claim his ain, 
** A ston o' Stuarfs rlorioUB name ; 
** What Highlander his sword wad hain, 
** For Charlie's cause this morning. 
'' O, Duncan, &c." 

'' Nae mair we'll chaoe the fleet, fleet roe, 
** O'er downie glen or mountain brow, 
** But rush like tempest on the foe, 

** Wi' sword an' targe this morning. 
" O, Duncan, ftc." 

The contest lasted sair an' lang. 
The pipers blew, the echoes rang. 
The cannon roared the dans amang, 
Culloden's awfii' morning. 



J 
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Duncan now nae mair aeems keen. 
He's lost his* dirk an' tartan sheen^ 
HU bannet's stained that anoe was dean ; 
Foul h,' that awfii' morning. 

But Scotland lang shall rue the da^ , 
She saw her flag sae fiercely flee ; 
Culloden hills were hills o' wae» 
It was an awfu' morning. 
Duncan now, &c. 

Fair Flora's gane her love to seek. 
The midnight dew &'s on her cheek ; 
What Scottish heart that wlU not weep. 
For Charlie's &te that morning ? 
Duncan now, &c. 

SONG XIV. 

Por the Air, tee Song XVII. of tfaii VbL 
MODERN. 

My name is Bauldy Fraser, man ; 
I'm puir, an' auld, an' pale, an' wan, 
I brak my shin, an' tint a han'. 

Upon Culloden lee, man : 
Our Highlan' clans were pauld an' stout. 
An' thought to gie te loons a clout. 
An' laith were they to turn about. 

An' owre the hills to flee, man. 

But sic a hurly-burly raise, 
Te fery lift was in a plaze. 
As a' te teils had won ter ways. 

On Highlandmen to flee, man : 
Te cannon an' te pluff tragoon, 
Sae proke our ranKs, an' pore us town. 
Her nainsell ne'er cot sic a stoun. 

Sin' she was pom to tee, man. 

Pig Satan sent te plan irae hell. 
Or pat our chiefs peside henel. 
To plant her in te open fell. 
In pase artillery's ee, man^ 

1 



\ 
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For had the net te tiny duke^ 
At ferd of Spey or Pnie-CuliW)k, 
Te plood of ereiy fmign pouk 

Had dyed the Cfaerman sea, anan. 

We fought for a' we loved an' had. 
An' for te ri^t, put Hearen forpade ; 
An' mony a ponnie Highlan' lad 

Lay pleeding on te prae, man. 
Fat could she to, fat could she say> 
Te praif McDonnell was away ; 
An' her ain chief tat hicklesa day 

Was ht ayont Dnimboy, man. 

Macpherson and Mac^;regor poth, 
Te men of Muideart an' Glenquoich> 
An' coot Mackenzies of te Doich, 

All absent frae te field, man : 
Te sword was sharp, te arm was true, 
Pe honour still her nainsel's due ; 
Impossibles she could not do, 

Tho' laithe she pe to yield, man. 

When Charlie wi' te foremost met ; 
Praif lad, he thought her pack to get ; 
" Return, my friends, an* face tern yet. 

We'll conquer or we'll die, man :" 
Put Tonald shumpit o'er te purn. 
An' swore, pe Cot, she wadna tum^ 
For ter was nought put shoot an' purn, 

An' hangin on te tree, man. 

O had you seen tat hunt of tenth, 
She ran until she tint her praith. 
Aye looking pack on Scotland's skaithe, 

Wi' hopeless, shining ee, man : 
Put Pritain ever may teplore. 
Tat tay upon Culloden more, 
Her praifest sons laid in ter gore. 

Or huntit cruellye, man. 

O Cumberland what meant you ten. 
To ravage ilka Highland glen ? 
Her crime was truth an' lore to ane, 
She had nae spite at thee, man : 
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An* you ah* youw may yet pc glad. 
To trust te honest Highland lad ; 
Te ponnet plue> an' pelted plaid. 
Will stand te last o' three, man. 



SONG XV. 



CnXUtttn $ ^r, %c^tVit fftm^tXL 



MODERN. 



/V^' 
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CuL«LO-DEN, on thy swar-thy faroir Spring 




no wild flow'rs nor verdure fiiir: Thou feel'st not summer's 




ge-nial glow. More than the freezing win -try air; 




For once thou drank'st the he - ro's hlood. And 




war's un-hal-low'd footsteps hore. The deeds un--ho-Iy 




na - ture view'd. Then fled, and curs'd thee c--ver-mo|e. 
Vol. II. 8 H 
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From Beauly's wild and woodland glent^ 

How proudly Loral's bannen soar ! 
How fierce the plaided Highland dans 

Rush onwaid with the broad daymore ! 
Thofle hearts that high with honour heaved. 

The ToUeying thunder there laid low! 
Or scattered like the forest leaves. 

When wintry winds begin to blow ! 

Where now thy honours, brave Lochiel ! 

The braided plume's torn from thy brow. 
What must thy hauf hty spirit fed. 

When skulking like the mountain roe ! 
While wild-birds chant from Lochy's bowers. 

On April eve^ their loves and joys ; 
The Loni of Lochy's loftiest towers. 

To foreign lands an exile flies. 

To his blue hills that rose in view. 

As o'er the deep his galley bore. 
He offcen looked, and cried, ** Adieu ! 

'' I'll never see Lochaber more ! 
" Though now thy wounds I cannot heal, 

" My dear, my injured native land ! 
** In other climes thy foe shalLfed 

" The weight of Cameron's deadly brand. 

** Land of proud hearts and mountains gray ! 

" Where Fingal fought and Ossian sung' ! 
" Mourn dark Culloden's feteftd day, 

*' That from thy chiefe the laurel wrung, 
" Where once they ruled and roamed at will, 

'' Free as their own dark mountain game ; 
*' Iheir sons are slaves, yet keenly feel 

** A longing for their father's rame. 

'^ Snades of the mighty and the brave, 

** Who, faithful to your Stuart, fell ; 
'^ No trophies mark your common grave, 

'* Nor dirges to your memory swell ! 
.'' But ffenerous hearts will weep your fisite, 

" MHien far has rolled the tide of time ; 
'' And bards unborn shall renovate 

'* Your fading &me in loftiest rhyme !" 
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SONG XVI. 



MODERN. 




The nnall birds rejoice on the green leaves returning^ The 



i> T ^ I j ^ ^^ 




murmuring streamlet winds dear thro' the vale^ The 




prim-ro-ses blow in the dews of the mornings And 




Ij; J J J I I 

wOd icatter'd oow- slips be --deck the green dale. 




But what can give pleasure, or what can seem iair^ When the 




^^ 




lin-ger-ing moments are number'd with care? Nor 




Urds sweetly singings nor flow'rs gu-ly springing. Can 




gs 



sooth the sad bo-som of joyless despair. 
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The deed that I dared, could it merit their malice ? 

A king and a father to place on his throne I 
HiB right are these hills, and his right are these vallies. 

Where wild beasts find shelter, though I can find none! 

But 'tis not my snferings, thus wretdied^ ferlom. 

My brave gallant friends, 'tis your ruin I mourn ; 
Your faith proved so loyal in hot bloody trial, 

Alas ! can I make it no better return. 



SONG XVIL 



tlknSjiMm!^ Sammt* 



MODEBN. 




J I' ^[Jurj-Tm 



Thicrest night o'er- hang my dwell-ingi Howling 




tem-pestft o'er me rave! Tur- bid tor-rents, win -try 




swell- ing, Stil! surround my lene^ly cave! Crystal 




streamlets gen-tly fiowtng, Bu-sy haunts of kae man- 




kind. Western breezes soft - - ly blowings Suit not 




my distracted mind. 
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In the cause of right engaged, 

WronkgB oijarious to recbett. 
Honour's war we stronglv waged. 

But the heaven's deniea suooest. 
Ruin's whed has driven o'er us, 

Not a hope that dare attend ; 
The wide world is all before us. 

But a world without a friend. 
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SONG XVIII. 



Ciie iMtg of ^^tnmioii ttln^ 



rROM THE GAELIC. 




* O SWEET was the cot of my fa-ther. That stood in the 




wood up the glen. And sweet was the red-blooming 




heather. And the ri*-ver that ilow'd from the Ben; 




And dear was the lit • tie bird singing From morning till 



^SoiU ^ ^f^ E ^1 J I IJMdf^ S^ 



e'en on the thorn. And the daisies and Ti-o*lets springing So 




fair on the bank of the burn. 
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I ro08 at the dawn of ike morning,* 
And ranged through the woods at my will ; 

And often till erening^s returning 
I loitered my time on the hill. 

Well known was each dell b the wild wood. 
Each flower spot, and green grany lea ; 

sweet were the days of my childhood. 
And dear the remembrance to me! 

But sorrow came sudden and eariy. 
Such joys I may ne'er know again, 

1 followed the rallant Prince Charlie, 
To fight for Iris rights and my ain. 

No home has he now to protect him 
From the bitterest tempest that blows ; 

No friend^ save hb God to direct him. 
While watched and surrounded by foes. 

I have stood to the last with the heroet^ 

That thought Scotland's rights to hare saved ; 
No danger that threatened could fear us. 

But we fell 'neath the blast that we brared. 
My chief wanders lone and forsaken, 

Mong the hills where his stay wont to be ; 
His clansmen are slaughtered or taken. 

For, like him, they all fought to be free. 

The sons of the mighty have perished. 

And freedom with them fled away ; 
The hopes that so long we hare chendied. 

Hare left us forever and aye. 
As we hide on the brae 'mong the braken. 

We hear our hame crash as they bum. 
O.God, when shall rengeance awaken. 

And the day of our glory return. 

t. G. 






JACOBITC SONGS. 



423 



y m 



SONG XIX. 



^ntt tf iarlfi^'K Zametit 



MODERN. 




O THINK not I weep that an outcast I roam. That the 




J' ;ij JtJ ^' 




bkck heath at midnight thus cheerless I tread; Tho' the 



^v mn.i 




realm of my sires dare not yield me a home. Scarce a 




cave on her mountdns to shel-ter my head. 



Though the day brings no comfort, the night no repose. 

Yet not for my own doth my spirit repine. 
But in anguish I weep for the sorrows or those. 

Whose eyes, and wnose bosoms, have melted for mine. 

The yell of the blood-hounds that hunt them by day. 
On my short startled slumber forever attends. 

While the watch-fires that beacon my night covered way. 
Are the flames that have burst from the roofs of my friends. 

Though the blade, blood-encrusted, hath sunk in the sheathe. 

No time and no distance a refuge afford. 
But chased on the mountains, and tracked o'er the heath. 

The scaffold must end what was left by the' sword. 



% 
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Ye loyal, ye brave, and is this your reward ? 

With the meed of the traitor, the coward repud. 
While in peace ye had lired had your bosoms been bared. 

On the prayer of your Prince, that implored you for aid. 

Unpitied, unspared, let it sweep o'er my path. 

On me be concentered its fury, its force. 
My rash lips have conjured this tempest of wrath. 

But why should the sinless be scourged in its course ? 

If the fury of man but ob^ thy decree. 
If so guilty, my God, be the deed I have dared. 

Let thy cune, let thy vengeance, be poured upon me, 
But, alas ! let my friends, let my country be spared. 

M. Li. 



SONG XX. 



MODERN. 




LocHiEL, Lochid, my brave Lochiel, Beware o' Cumber- 




land, my dearie ! Cul - lo - den field this day will seal The 




fate o' Scotland's ain Prince Charlie. 



The Highland clans nae mair are seen. 
To fight for him wha ne'er was eerie. 

They fallen are on yon red field. 

An* trampled down for liking Charlie. 
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He was our Prince— -nane dare say no. 

The truth o' this we a' ken fairly ; 
Then wha would no joined hand in hand, 

ToVe kept frae skutb our ain Prince Charlie ? 

Glenullen's bride p^Qod At Ite vet), 

' Her lover's steed arrived right early ; 

His rider's gane, his bridle's wet, 

Wi' blttde o' him wha fell for Charlie ! 

weep, fubr ttalds a' Scitfak'^ iskt. 

Weep loud, fair lady 9' sweet Alrlie^ 
Culloden reeks wi' purple gore^ 

O' those wlia bled for S«>tia's Chariie. 

Ri»ent, repent, -Made Munw'« race, 

Ye were the cause 0' this vcml ferlie. 
An shaw to George wha fills his shoon. 

That ye'U no ml him like pair Charlie. 



^ 



SONG XXL 
For the Air» see Song XL VoLiL 



*Bannocr6 o' bear-meal, bannocks 0' barley. 
Here's to the hiehlandroan's bannocks 0' barley. 
Wha in a bruilzie will first cry '' a parley ?" 
Never the lads wi' the bannoclu 0' kurley ! 

Wha was it drew the gude daymore for Charlie ? 
Wha was it cowed the English lowns rarely ? 
An' clawed their backs at Falkirk fairly ? 
Wha but the lads wi' the bannocks 0' barley ! 

Wha wasH when hope was blasted &irly. 

Stood in ruin wi' bonny Prince Charlie > 

An' 'neath the Duke's bluidy paw dreed fu' sairly ? 

Wha but the lads wi' the bannocks o' barley ! ) 
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SONG XXII. 



MODERN. 




May morning had abed her red stsreamerson high^ O'er 



^A f r f< I V Jj IT I ^f f gjtf I J i\v 



Ca-na--day frowning all pale on the sky: 




StiU dassling and white was the xobe that she wore, Ex- 



p^ 







oept where the mountain-ware ksh'd on the shore. 



Far heaved the young sun^ like a lamp on the ware. 
And loud screamed the gull o'er his foam-beaten caTe, 
When an old lyart swun on a headland stood high. 
With the staff m his hand^ and the tear in his eye. 

His old tartan plaid, and his bonnet so blue. 
Declared from what country his lineai|;e he drew ; 
His visage so wan, and his accents so h>w. 
Announced the companion of sorrow and woe. 

'' Ah, welcome thou sun, to thy canopy grand. 
And to me ! for thou com'st from my dear native land ! 
.^gain dost thou leave that sweet isle of the sea^ 
To beam on these winter«bound rallies and me ! 
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'' Hov sweet in mj own native valley to roam. 
Each &oe was a finend*!, and each house was a home; 
To drag our live thousands from river or bay. 
Or cfaasie the dun deer o'er the mountain so grey. 

" Now forded from my home and my dark haUs away. 
The son of the strancer has made them a prey ; 
My fiunily and friends to extremity driven. 
Contending for life both with earth and with heaven. 

" My country,** they said,—-'' but they told me a lie. 
Her vaDies were barren, inclement her sky ; 
Even now in the glens, 'mong her mountams so Uue, 
The primrose and daisy are blooming in dew. 

'' How could she expel from those mountains of heath. 
The dans who maintained them in danger and deatfi ! 
Who ever were ready the broadsword to draw. 
In deien(» of her honour, her freedom, and law. 

'' We stood by our Stuart, till one fatal blow 
Loosed ruin triumphant, and valour laid low. 
The lords whom we trusted and lived but to please. 
Then turned us a-drift to the storms and the seas. 

'' O gratitude ! where didst thou linger the while ? 
What reg;ion a&r b illumed with thy smile ? 
That orb cf the sky for a home will I crave. 
When yon sun rises red on the Emigrant's grave]. - 

SONG XXIII. 
''" Qe tffOt'it SUtttrn. 

For tfat Air, ise Song LXXXVI. of this Vol. 

MODERN. 

When silent time, wi' lightly foot. 

Had trod on thirty years. 
My native land I sougnt again, 

wi' mony hopes an' fears. 
'' Wha kens/' tiiought I, '' if friends I left, 

May still continue mine. 
Or gin I e'er again shaU meet 

The joys I left langsyne." 



4M Af^BKDlX. 

As I drew nMr ttiy aUdiMt f^^ 

My IM^ beat d* the Wfty ; 
Ilk place I pai^ fleeloed yet to speair^ 

Of some mf former day. 
Those days that followed me afar. 

Those Aappy days <if mbse; 
Whicd made .me think the days at handy 

Were naethiny to langsyne. 

My ivied towers now met mv een, 

Whero ninstrek iwid to maw, 
Nae fiiend stept out wi' open arms, 

Nae weel kend huce I saw,-^— 
Till Donald tottered to Um door> 

Whom I left in his prime ; 
An' jp»t to see the laa come hame. 

He hore about langsyne. 

I ran to ilka weel kend plaoe^ 

In hopes to find frienos there ; 
I saw where mony a ane had sat, 

I hung on mony a chair. 
Till soft remembraaee threw a veil. 

Across these een o' mine; 
I shut the door^ an' sobbed aloud. 

To think on aold langsyne. 

A knew sprung race o* motley kind. 

Would now their welcome pay, 
Wha shuddered at my Gothic wa's. 

And wished my groves away. 
" Cut down these gloomy trees," they cried, 

" Lay low yon mournful pine."— 
Ah^ no ! my rathers' names are there. 

Memorials o' langeyne. 

To win me frae these waefu' thoughts. 

They took me to the town. 
Where soon in ilka weel kend hce, 

I missed the youthfu' bloom. 
At balls they pointed to a nymph. 

Whom all declared divine ; 
But sure hei;motber*8 blushing fiice. 

Was fairer far langsyne. 
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Ye fionrto concradtt (s* lay yuutb^ 

Forgive an auld man's spleen, 
Wha ^midat your gayest scenes stUI mourns^ 

The days be ance has seen. 
When time is past^ an'-jeasons fled> 

Your hearts may feel like mine^ 
Afi' ay» ibe sang wiO mfttst delight^ 

That minds you o' langsyne. 
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SONG XXIV. 



JLamttd 6t oQi Sttncan Sktntf at €Un*9omtf^U*, 



FAOH THfe GAELIC. 




* O Scotland, my country^ fiEur^ hr have I rang'd^ Since 




last I took fereweH of thee! Thy beauties are o- rer, how 




= irj \ f 




much art thou chang'd From what thou werl once wont to 



it 



be! This is the green val-ley, and yon-der's the 




spot^ Where once rose the smoke from my sire's little cot. My 

1 
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an no more, and their dwdWng is not; Still 

m 




greater'stbe change up -on me. 

I was young, and my hopes and my oooxage w«w high. 

For fteedom I fieely drew gUdirc ; 
But ruin soon came, and the spoder was nigh ; 

No home there remained for the hrare. 
I have roamed on the world's wide wilderness cast. 
Unfriended, exposed to the Mttcrest Wast 
Of misfortune, and now I have sought thee at last. 
To sleep in my fiMfe&thers* grave. 

As dear as hefore runs thy bum o'er its bed. 
As sweet thy wild heath-ilowerets grow ; 

But thy glory b past, and thy honours are fled. 
Since freedom no more thou canst know : 

Thy sons were disloyal, unmanly;, unjust ; 

The heroes were few that stood ten to their trust ; 

Thy thistle's dishonoured and trampled in dust. 
By the friends of thy deadliest foe. 

The smoke of the cottage arose to the sky. 
The babe dipt its finger in core, ^ 

And smiled, for it knew not the Wght cnmson dye. 
Was the Hfe's blood of her that it bore. 

Thy foes they were many, and ruthless their wrath. 

Thy glens they defaced with ravage and death ; 

Thy children were hunted and slain on the heath. 
And the best of thy sons are no more. 

Thy lulls are majestic, thy rallies are fair. 

But ah, they're possesaed by a foe; 
Thy dens are the same, but a stranger is there ; 

There ii none that will weep for thy woe. 
On my thoughts hangs a hea^, a dark cheerless gloom. 
And for fix)m thee long have I mourned o'er thy doom ; 
And agmn I have sought thee to find me a tomb; 

'Tis aU thou hast now to bestow. 
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Ill wander away to that tll*&ted heath. 
Where Scotland for freedom last stood ; 

Where hoAt the last remnant fongkary or death. 
And sealed the true cause with their blood. 

And there will I mourn finr the honour that's fled. 

And dig a new grave 'mong the bones of the dead ; 

Then proudly lay down my gray weary head, 
Witn the last of the loyal and good. 

T.G. 
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\ 



X^Qwti^ vntjp^f uvUf vmfgf it tjfte Xan^ n( mj; Strtj^ 



MODERN. 




Tho' rug-ged and rough be the land of my birth. To the 




eye of my heart 'tis the £.-den of earth. 




Far, far have I sought, but no land could I see. Half so 




£ur as the land of my fathers to me. 



And what though the days of her greatness be o'er. 
Though her nobles be few, though her kings are no more. 
Not a hope from her thraldom that time may deliver- 
Though the sun of her glory hath \eh her for ever 2 
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Dark, dark are the shades Aat eooampafls her round, 
^ut still 'mid those glooms may a radiance be i\mnd. 
As the flush through the clocids of the eTeoing ia seen. 
To tell what the bl^se of the noontide had b^^ 

With a proud swelling heart I will dwell on her story, 
I will tell to my children the tale of her glory ; 
When nations contended her friendship to know. 
When tyrants were trembling to find her their foe. 

Let him hear of that story, and where is the Scot, 
Whose heart will not swell when he thinks of her lot ; 
Swell with pride for her power, in the times that are o'er. 
And with grief that the days of her might are no more ? 

Unmanned be his heart, and be speechless his .tongue, 
Who forgets how she fought, who forgets how she sung ; 
Ere her blood through black treason was swelling her nils, 
Ere the voice of the stranger, was heard on her hills ! 

How base his ambition, how poor is his pride. 
Who would lay the high name of a. Sgotsmaii aude,; 
Would whisper his country with shame and with lear. 
Lest the Southrons should hear it, and taunt as they hear. 

Go teil them, tbmi fool I that the time ent hath been. 
When the SouthrcMis would blench if a Scot were but seen ; 
When to keep and to castle In terror they fled. 
As the loud border echoes resounded his tread* 

Shall thy name, O my country ! no logger be heard. 
Once the boast of the hero, the theme of the bard ; 
Alas 1 how the days oi thy greatness are gone. 
For the name of proud England is echoed alone ! 

What a pang to my heart, how my soul is on flame. 

To hear that vain rival in arrogance claim ; 

As the meed of their own, what thy children had won. 

And ihar deeds pass for deeds which-the English have done. 

Accuned be the lips that would sweep &om the earth. 
The land of my fiithere, the land of my birth ; ' 
No more 'mid the nations her place to be seen. 
Nor her name left to tell where her glory had been ! 

I sooner would see thee, my dear native land. 

As barren, ^s bare as the rocks on thy strand. 

Than the wealth of the world that thy children should boast. 

And the heart-thrilling name of old Scotia be lost. 



^ 



Je 
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O SootiAy mj ommtij. Soar land of my birth. 
Thou home of my fethm, thou Eden of earth ; 
Tfaroogli the world haire I loaght, but no land could I lee 
Half BO fiEur as thy heaths and thy moontains to ue 1 

M. L. 
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All the songs in this Appendix that are marked with an asterisk 
are old songs^ picked ont of the rarious collections furnished me 
by my fiiendsi merely to exhaust the subject that I had taken in 
land. The airs to which they are sung are marked, and generally 
to be found in the course of the work. 

Both the translations and the songs, haying the signature T. G. 
»t them, are anonymous ; and I can only express my thanks to 
my ingenious correspondent, untU such time as he chooses to make 
himself known to me. Whoever he may be, whether Highlander 
or Lowlander, his songs have no ordinary degree of merit. 

Song 6th is by the author of Warerley. 

Song 9th is by R. Jamieson, Esq. the first verse and burden 
only being old. It alludes to the landing of the Prince in Moi- 
dart, as thus hailed in the burden of a Gaelic song :~- 

Ott'n d'tfaanig an Righ air tir i Mhuideart, 
Tha d'ait ag cradhin^ tha d'ait ag cradhin, 

Ghi'n d'thanig an Risii ur tir i Mhuideart, 
Righ nan GaidheiM^ Righ nan GiddheaL 

Song 11th is modem, and has been published; but I do not 
know the author. 

Song 15th is by the redoubted Willison Glass. 

Song 14th is my own, and a little altered from the copy in 
" The Forest Minstrel." 

Song 15th is by John Grieve, Esq. It is set to a beautiful 
Gaelic air. Lochiel got safe to France, and was there made a 
colonel of 1000 men, which he enjoy^ till his death in 1748. 
Dr Cameron, his brother, was wounded at Culloden by a musket 
bullet, which entered near the elbow^ and went along the arm, 
and then ont at the opposite shoulder. I am obliged^ for the fol- 
lowing^ anecdote of this latter gentleman^ to my friend, the cele- 
brated David Wilkie, Esq. who says, " Dr Spence, an esteemed 
friend of mine, whose memory carries him as far back as the 

Vol. II. 3 K 
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Forty*five> has freqimidy rebied to me, and neariy in the Mf 
lowing words, an occnmoce he witnessed in his eariy yoafh, 
stronglfiUustoatiTeof thediaracterof adistingoished suffirar in 
the cause of the house of Stuart :«— 

'' When a boy at Linlithgow school^ some yean after the re- 
bellion^ I remember Dr Cameron, brother to the oddvated 
Lodiid, being brought into the town under an escort of dragoons* 
He wore a French light-coloured great-coat, and rode a grey pony, 
with his feet lashed to its sides ; but, considering his situation and 
prospects, looked remarkably cheeHul. As the party were to 
rest for the night, the prisoner was placed for security in the 
common jail; and well do. I remember, as I remuned with the 
crowd at the prison-dow, overhearing the Doctor within singing 
to himself his native song of '^ Farewell to Lodiaber," 



<t 



Well may be return to Lochaber no more." 



'^ Knowing he had just been apprehended in the 
whither he had returned from France, in the vain hope that 
defifiction might be pardoned or forgotten, and that, when I saw 
liim, he was on his way to London, where he suffered upon 
Tower-Hill ; the remembrance has made a strong impression upon 
my mind, and I never since have heard the air of '' Lochaber," 
without recalling the tone of voice, with all the circumstances of 
the unhappy situation and fate of Dr Cameron. 

" The above, which has often been related to me with an im- 
pressive feelinff by my respected friend, you will excuse me fer 
thinking worthy of your attention. I value it as a strongly na- 
tional trait, exhibiting that disinterested longing after home, that, 
in whatever place or situation, never seems to fonake the ' tmdh 
ScoL'" 

Songs l6th and 17th are both by Bums. 

Song 19th, as well as the last songin this appendix, was sent me 
anonymously, with the signature here given ; and the answer di- 
rected to be left at the post-office. They are two beautifiil soqg% 
and the author ought not to be ashamed of owning them. 

Song 20th is alw) by no less a man than Willison Glass, and is 
well entitled to a place here. 

Song 22d was written by me many years ago, and published in 
«' The Forest Minstrel." 

Song 2dd was written by the late ingenious Miss Bhunire of 
Carlisle. 

Those correspondents whom I have neglected in my confosioa 
of Jacobite matter must excuse me. One peep into my repository 
woiiU be worth a thousand apologies. 
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PART II. 



Wing f^on00. 



iUUHtt can lints. 

Attend^ and 111 tell you a story that's new, 
Tifl flometbiiig that's Strang, but yet it is true. 
To change a black hat for a bonnet that's blue, 

Whidi nobody can deny, deny ; which nobody can deny, 

• 

A rogfM of a Soot pretends to declare 
Against king and country a traitorous war ; 
A penured false loon, aira his name it is Mar, 
which nobody can deny, &c. 

This crooked diwdple pretends he will bring 
A Popish Pretender, whom he calls a king. 
For which both himself and his master may swing. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

By oaths he ^d swear, and the sacrament took. 
His hands and his lips he did lay to the Book, 
And then he, like Judas, his master forsook. 
Which nobody can deny, &ra 

But first like true heroes the rebels we'll bang. 
We're axes and halters to serve the whole gang ; 
And then too, like Judas, himself he may hang. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 
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In tumults and treasons the Jacobites crj, 
The King's a Fanatic ; I'll tell you for why. 
Because he is not of a Church they call High« 
Which nobody can deny^ &c 

What Church 'tis they mean^ 'tis plain we can tell, 
A Church that the Jacobites know very well. 
The trueChurch of R^^me^ that makes knaves to rebel. 
Which nobody can deny^ && 

To prove this assertion, ye very well know. 
Three traitors that swung for't, and not long ago. 
One said he was High Church, biat would not be low. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

But when at old Tyburn he cane to the rope. 
He told 'em his Church did belong to the rOpe, 
But still would be High Church, as long as tnere*B hope. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

A true Popish project, thdr scandal to shew. 
On a Protestant dnurchi with their High and thar Low, 
But hang up such rogues, or the Church they'll o*erthrow ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

For shepherds and woItcs to be in one cause, 
Ajainst our religion, our country, and laws; 
"mien must the poor Church thus heal up her flaws ? 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

When Oxford, that eminent stracture of study. 
In riots and treasons their heads ne turned giddy. 
The stream must be foul, when the fountain is muddy; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

A Protestant King and a protestant Prince, 
To three protestant kingdoms invited long since. 
But now like old tricksters the matter they'd mince, 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

King George and the Prince, about let it pass, 
The princess and issue, with all the whole race. 
To traitors and villains confusion of iace. 

Which nobody can deny, deny ; which nobody can deny* 
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Tuns— >*< llie oU wife she tent to the miller her dai^ter,** 

• ♦ 

In vain are the hopes of a Popish Pretender, 

In Tain are the schemes of a Jacohite crew. 
True Britons their freedom will never surrender. 

But still to themselves and their country be true ; 
Alike they despise a bribe ox a threat. 
To raise tneir own fortunes^ and ruin the state ; 
The defence of King George is their lum alone. 
And all the day long^ 
This, this is their song. 
No Popish Pretender shall e'er wear our crpwo. 

A Jacobite values not scandal or shame. Sirs; 

He's not a true Tory whom oonscience controls. 
All know that interest's their only aim. Sirs ; 

How trivial their country, how powerful pistbles ! 
They'll aspene, tricky and lye, swear too, then disown ; 
Persecution and pride is their chief religion. 
Shall such then unpunished tempt our laws and our throne ? 
No, all the day long, 
This shall be our song, 
No Popish Impostor shall e'er wear our crown. 

Let Mar, and his villainous association. 

Rebel, and pretend the Church is thdr care; 
Since mat George protects our religion and nation. 

We'll soon diew tne worid what ^e rascals they are. 
Were their numbers superior they know to their cost. 
With vast odds on their sides, what at Blenheim they lost. 
Both tyrants and slavery we've sworn to pull down. 
And all the day long. 
This, this is our song. 
No Popish Impostor shall e'er wear our crown. 

€bt StutiUitnf 9oton{aIT« 

TutfZ.-«<* The dd wift she sent to the mdler her dsughter.** 



- * / 



A junto of knaves met at Paris together, 1 It ^ 

Lewd St John^ bloody Berwick, and several morei #1 / \ jT 

With Frenchified Ormond, all Urds of a featH|k 
Declaring for Perkin, that son of a 
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Each imDed and embraced^ opmioos expmt. 
And their loyaltj thus to young Jemmy oonfeit :— 
They swore the loved shamster to Biitam they'd bring. 

And all the day long^ 

This, this was their song, 
** Dear Jemmy depend on't thoa shut be a king.*' 

'' Tho' Marlborough's with George, Sirs, tho' we are disbanded^ 
Tho* our ploti are discorered, our old schemes undone. 

If onoe more we get but our dc«r hero landed. 
Great Britun shall yet be a province of Rome ; 

Of the Church's great danger well loudly complain. 

Fool the mob to believe it, or all is in vain ;" 

They swore the loved shamster to Britain diey'd bring. 
And all the day long. 
This, this was their song, 

** Dear Jemmy, depend on't thou shalt be a long." 

But ere this vile treason was brought to oondusion. 

The senate the Jacobite rogues did detect. 
Great Geoige raised his troop to their utter confunon. 

Resolved our religion and laws to protect. 
EvoT day some new rebel to Bar le takes post. 
While Bob in the cage swears the game is all lost; 
In vain they cry " Help us, oh ! Lewis and RomeT 
And all the day long, 
This, this is their song, 
'* Dear Jemmy, a halter, a halter^s our doom*" 



llfiiAia*i Xament. 

Twas when the seas were roaring 

With blasts of northern wind. 
Poor Perkin lay deploring. 

On warming-pan reclined ; 
Wide o'er the foaming biUows 

He cast a dismal look. 
And shivered like the willows. 

That tremUe o^er the brook. 

'' Three weeks are ffone and over. 
And five long tedious days. 

Since I, unhsppy rover. 
Did venture o'er the seas. 
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Cea8e> oeaae thou cruel ooeaii> 
And let joang Perkin rest ; 

Ah, what's thy troubled motion^ 
To that wiUiiu my breast I 

*' Mar^ robbed of place and pension^ 

Rebels through fortune's m>wn ; 
His loss deserves no mentknij 

To the losing of my crown^ 
Would he regam his pension^ 

He need but cross the main ; 
But, ah me! no inyenticm. 

Can e'er my crown regun, 

" Why was it said that Toriesi, 

For me did try amain ? 
Why then are all the roaries. 

Why are they all in vain? 
No eyes their use discover, 

They mobbed on bonfire night, 
To tempt me to come over. 

Then leave me in a fright." 



All melancholy lying. 

Thus wailed he for his crown. 
The poor young man was crying;. 

And tears his cheeks ran down. 
Then mounting high church steqple, 

Argyle's approadi he spied. 
And leaving nighland people. 

He fled to the sea-side. 

Where, finding of some shipping. 

Which lately came from France, 
The first he met he slipt in. 

For fear of highland dans. 
Leaving behind young Tinmouth, 

And divers friends beside, 
Cryinr, " Devil take the hindmost," 

And so away he hied. 
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SiNCK WhiM are of Ittte^ 

So brisk and elile, 
And some of our side m ttiieane> 

At die news thai are loid> 

111 a secret wMi, 
Which I'm sore must enooamge and pleaw 

But first yoa must note. 

When Jemmy took boat. 
How Providence matters did guides 

Preserving him free. 

From all dangers at sea. 
For two Proverbs we know ^ his side. 

The end of this story, 

I now set before ye» 
Is plain to all reason and sense. 

That &te does design. 

We shall have the riehi line, 
Though many have been in MtpiHae. 

Though some have bdieved. 

And some misconceived, 
His courage, and been disappointed ; 

Yet die sequd will show. 

That he feared not his fbe— 
Who can hurt great St Peter's anointed f 

Have you never been told. 

How Achilles of old. 
Was plunged in the river of Styx ? 

The virtue of which water. 

Preserved him thereafiter. 
From wounds by swords, arrows, or kicks. 

This made him so stout. 

His en'mies to rout. 
That men were afrud to resut him ; 

9ut at last he did fed, 

A death-wound in the heel. 
For there only the liquor had missed him. 
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Our yoang hefo «s 

That to WW lie miglit go. 
And make without danmr much d aughter. 

His holinefls prayed^ 

He secure might be made. 
By the help of some sanctified water. 



*' For once, my good son. 

This thing shall be done," 
Says the Father; '^ but fint you must atrip ycu ; 

And then, my dear squire. 

We both will letire. 
And in holy tub I will dip yon." 

Then he gave a loud bawl. 

And his serrants cBd call. 
To faring him a collar of gold ; . 

And with it a rope. 

Which our fiithcr the Pope, 
When he ducked his son Jemmy, might hold. 

Round the nedc of thiaking. 

With the rope in a ring, 
St Peter this coHar did tie ; 

Then plunged him thrice 

In this water most nice ; ^ 
O, how our young monardi did sigh ! 

Now sure of succen, 

He straightway did dras, 
Then thankiBg the head of the church. 

Went to Scotland in speed. 

To his friends in much need. 
Who fear'd they'd been left in the lurch* 

Now glad they did seem, 

As if roused mm a dream ; 
And when he the tale did disdose. 

They returned an address. 

On his ioyfiil success, 
For so happuy beating his foes. 

So sure they were on't, 
As if they had donCt, 
And when they were told that Argyle 

Vol. n. 3 L 
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Was marching to Paih> 
They said, widi much mirth. 
They wen sure his deiagiM they would tp^nL 

But one cloudy day. 

As Mar chanced to stray 
With his monarch a space from the rest. 

Of a sudden he cried, 

*' An ill omen IVe spied. 
That ibretdlfl we shall sore be distressed. 

" Round your royal neck quite. 

There's a marie very white. 
Which I fear from the water was kept. 

Achilles just so. 

Though 'twas farther bdow. 
Was in danger of death"— then they wtpL 

At length they resolTed, 

Rather than tie involved 
In danger, betimes to retreat ; 

Which when their finends knew. 

They all also withdrew. 
And this the Whigs call a defeat. 

Now to those of our party. 

Who still are so faeart7> 
I say. Never fear we shall lose, 

'Cause for a good reason. 

Our king at that seaison. 
But slipped his neck out of the noose. 

But now, like Achilles, 

The Chevalier's will is, 
A sanctified army to get him ; 

And then. Sir, not one. 

With pistol or gun. 
Can hurt him, though thousands beset him. 

*' My friends, then," says he, 

" Of every degree. 
Be ready to rise at my call. 

For when I come o'er, 

I will leave you no more. 
But baffle our enemies all." 
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All loyal men, come zee my yine raiy aho«r, 

Dat yoar roes vrom your niends den yoa truly may knoir ; 

In du box 18 de vinest zi^ht erer you zaw, 

Vor it shows all de willains attainted by law. 

Virst dere is raise St John to de life to be zeen. 
Who to make a base peace did advise de late Queen, 
Hb country vor monies de knave did betray. 
But vor vear ov an halter did zoon run away. 

Dat woman vine drest he keeps Yot his mi». 
She vill give him de itch, vor de magnum ov bliss ; 
Widout she zeems shaint, to cover her ziu. 
But oh ! de damn biah be all devil widin. 

Zee dere be Shames Butler, who e'er ran in debt, 
To make him in all his debauch'rieslook great ; 
Who de French would not vite, and dere, on my word, 
Vou may zee how de padlock does hang on his sword. 

Zee dere is de rebel we once called Mar, 

Whose head, was it right should be on Temple Bar ; 

Zee how like a wagabond Erskine does look. 

And his vote now does curse, by bell, candle, and book. 

Zee yonder is Nithsdale, who never was good. 
What a vigure he makes in his long riding-hood ! 
Dat vashion dat now is zo much here in vogue 
Was de means ov preserving from Marvd a rogue. 

Zee dere, zur, dat's Derwentwater, quite dead. 
Zee under his arm he does carry his head. 
Had dis tndtor ven living but bad any grace. 
His joulter he still had kept on de right place. 

Zee dere is anoder rebellious base peer. 
Who died, az he zed, a true protestant here. 
But vought vor de bastard, de devil, and Pope, 
Vor which he deserved not an ax but a rope. 



Zee dere de Pretender dat zon of a , 

Whom none but de mob and de strumpets adore, 



Zee him he doci sit wid Tinger in eje. 

And would war a Idngdom not vite, mar, bat ciy. 

It not dis a knot of wiUainSy I pray> 

Wlio will not deir bwrui moivtnigm obef ? 

B«t vm def re all hnaged, Kii^ GeotKe he ahaH rdgn, 

De dewioet or ifMs ahall afl prore in wain. 



Hans be de Tar pratty show Tron Lorrain kul fanmght oter; 
Tit bot tragick and comic de machine yill diaoover. 
O raree ahow^ dEC. 

Den Tunt me preMat ytm Tid von rar jpnitty ting, 
De bricklayer^s aon penwnating or de King. 

O raree zhow, &e. 

Now look on de left hand* and dat viU disdoK, 
Hu lait brare campaign, and how he dealt rid hit met. 

O ruve ahowy &c 

Here be de Ormond and Mar dat attend him in atate^ 
Who Ten day do crown him tall be made Taqr great. 

O raree ahow, iSbc 

Here be all de rebels ia Newgate and de Tower, 
Staring tod at denoder mott damnthly aour. 
O mree show, &c. 



Here be de tei7» mov. ttand tremUing tot rear, 
De rebeb dat impeara make de treasons appear. 

O raive ahow, &c. 

Here be de shunts to be seen who latelT died martyrsy 
And we aoon will hare moie made by Shade Ketch's garterk 

O raree ahow, &c. 

* 

Here be de ten toiuand tory, v«r Kin^ Geoige rid all ddr heart. 
Yet curse all who wUi to hk Toes deir desert 
O raree ahow, dec. 

Here be de cabal or de shesnitsy taking rar great pain. 
To shtir up moca tool to a sheoond campaign. 

O raree ahow, &c. 
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And here be de rar pratty tmg to crown deir endMkVoar^ 
A triaDgular trees, and a haltcn moat oleter. 

O raree show, &c. 



Cjfte vloibt anir trtte W^f^^xt of f&erittn. 

T u n cr *"0» Undob is a fio0 towiv 

Ye whigB, and eke je tories, give ear to what I nug. 
For it ia about the chevalier, that silly would-be king: 
He boasts of his nobility, and when his race begau. 
Though his anns they aretwo trowels> and his creit a warming-pan. 

Ye whigB, &c 
When first he came to Scotland, in our dear sister's reign. 
He looked, but did not like the land, and so went home again. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
Soon after, our dear sister did make a peace with France, 
And then the Perkinites did laugh to see the devil dance. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
And then to please the growling whigs, whocoold not PerkSn brook. 
The slim young man was sent to grace as far as Bar-la-dm:. 



Ye whigs, &c. 
But yet when ly Aumont hither came, to tie the league ^1 close. 
Young Perkin tairied at Lorrain, or came to Somerset-house. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
The Lords then did address the ^een to do what she denied^ 
Until St PatiifA: and the prig were safe on t'other side. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
Then came a nrodamaiion out to give five thousand pound. 
To any one wno Perkin took upon the English ground. 

Ye whigs, &c 
Soon after Semper Eadem this mortal life departs. 
Which thing almost broke chevalier^s and hcmaJMt hearts. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
The royal George of Hanover to happ^ Britain comes. 
With joyAiI noise upon the Thames of trumpets and of drums. 
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Ye wliigs, &c 
The tnitoroiu t(N7 tools thm did Gringe ta Mdk for gnu^ 

And swore to be most loyal lads if they were kept in place. 

Ye whigSy && 
But when the leaders found the Kin^ their treason did espy. 
Away with speed they fled to Franoej the traitor's sanctuary. 

Ye whigB, &C. 
This made the hi^priest cry aloud the danger of the chinch. 
Because those pilkrs 6t>m her slipt, and left her in the lurdi. 



Ye whigs> &c. 
Then Bun^y and his gang harangued the senseless mob to win 'em, 
Androusd 'em up to serve the I^, as if the de'il was in 'em. 

Ye whigSy &c. 
The listed thieyes, and jaiUbirds, and rogues of erery town. 
The ladies chaste of Drury-Lane, and the whore of fidoyion. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
Depending on this pious crew of non-resisting sainti^ 
They thought by plundering of the whigs to makeup all their vanta. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
Then to begin the show. Lord Mar, that never was imright. 
To summon all his fai^;pipe-men to Scotland took his Bight 

Ye whi|pB, &C. 
He sent his bailie jodcev round, to summon all his dans. 
With a concert of bagpiper— it should've been wnrmings-fans. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
He told 'em they might all f<x mighty h<mours look. 
For he that was before a lord was now become a duke. 

Ye whigs, &c 
They all, he said, should great men be, which was the way to 

win 'em. 
So he got a troop of captains all and scarce a soldier in 'em. 

Ye whigs, &c 
And finding thus his numben great, he sent a brigadier 

To join a band of fox-hunters that were near Luicashire. 

■ 

Ye whigs, &c. 
These marched into Preston town the women for to frighten. 
And there they showed their talent lay in marching not in fighting. 
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Ye whigB, &c. 
They challenged General Caqienter to run with them a vaoe. 
And troth thq^ beat him oatandoatyhecetridnotkeep'enipaee* 

Ye whigB^ &c. 
But WUIb^ with expeditious march, these footpads did sorroiuid. 
And then they looked like harmless sheep oo<q»ed up within a 
paand. 

Yc whigs, &c 
Then Fonter got a posset, and gare his priest the tythe. 
But posset could not make the priest or general look hlyth& 

Yc whigs, &c. 
Then Forster and his peijured crew surrendered prisoners. 
And shewed they were no whigs, for they did not ddigbt in wars. 

Ye whiffs, &c. 
Then as they marched to London, oh, 'twas a gallant show ! 
The wWgB Md the music play, " Traitors all a-row." 

Yc whigB, &c. 
About this time the said Lord Mar, dqiending on his aumben, 
Marched up against the brave Argyle, and thought to bring him 
under. 

Ye whirs, &c. 
But though he had full four to one, which you must sav is odds. 
Of Highland loons dressed dreadfully, with bonnets, uurks, and 
plaids ; 

Ye whigs, &c 
Yet bold Argyle, with Britons brave, engaged him near DumUane, 
And soon with loss made hiai retire much &ster than he came. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
Then Mar sent to the Chevalier, to hasten o'er to Scoon, 
And S2ud, he should not want a crown, though alewives pawned 
their spoon. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
But Mar^s design was plunly, when next the^ went to fight. 
Only to show a dismal thing, which would like Death's head 
fright. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
At length the pale-faced hero came, and like an owlcr Unds, 
Indeed he had much reason, for the goods were contraband. 
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Ye'whigB, &C. 
Ab soon as he arrived, a SooCith ague took him. 
And though he swallowod jeniit^ \mA, good lady ! hov it shook 
him ! 

Ye whigs> Stc 
The noB-nsbtiog damsda heUeved the cmieii bad. 
When at first sp^ch the baby cried, which made his cooBciliaad. 

Ye whigSy &c 
But when he heard Argyle approached with anay iu artay, 
As Perkin ottne in like a thief, again he stole away. 

Ye whigs, &c. 
So there's an end of Perkin, and thus I end my lays. 
With God preserve our i^orious George and all his royal race: 



Tuirx-— «• WixidMr Temoe.*' 

DoKNA in qualms sent Abb her drab for ease. 
And Hermodactyl knew the knack well. 
Patient how to please : 
" Ah, Dame !" quoth he, *' I know where lies your grief; 
'Tis knaves and fools, tiiose Popish tools. 
Must give your heart relief.'' 
Soon a pack was (sose, all constitution's foea, 
Of quacks and squinnies, rakes and ninnies, 
Green and grizled beaux ; 
Straight this Gallic brood, with all the speed they could. 
Tight Sunderland did first dtsbead. 
With all wise, bimve, and good. 

Ormond, put in for Marlborough the great. 
Made us to dance a raardi of France, 
To Ghent a base retreat. 
Peace, crude and vile, by Plenipoes was made, 
Gave up the gains of ten campaigns. 
And all our friends betrayed : 
Councils rough and raw, our constitutioii's awe. 
When tools a dosen, choice and chosen. 
Villains screen from law. 
George's rurfat they try to sap or set it by. 
And to Pretender would surrender 
Crown and property. 
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But Donna died; fften aD (fMsmrln ofaUgiit, 
With Trojans, came in iof prasttamiag 
Geoargt's royal rigbt. 
Traitors and took wilk firiUiQi fanure addbeit; 
Dark Simcm, and h)U Uaiary <jBBdM>li 
Signed it with the rest 
Nature soon took place of loyalty and grace. 
And every sorry Tqrfrmry 
Shewed his nativ^e me» 
Each way, far and near, rebelliow seoa Wffur ; 

In mobs, disquiets HuHulti, riot^ ' 

Treaaons every wherou 

Hurh church tbev isry, but tnUh and peace deqiise, 
Whcrdby 'tis puun ^ey nothing moaii 
But treason in disguiw. 
What chwoh* but IU>tne'% did taeaaon e'er ad wci, 
By shams ai^ lies, base oakiHiatss, 
Blind seal and ignorance ? 
Hal and Scamoney their false apostles be. 
Who teach them Action* foul detmetion. 
Fraud, and p0gwy» 
Those who keep the road, suck giBoefefls guides hai« shewed^ 
May come to swiag in hempeii strings 
And die as rebels should. 

Britons, beware nf wdves in shepherds' drsss, 
With indefeaziUe thev 



The pulpit and the press. 
Loudly they bawl, '' Hmditary ngkt," 
Extend die weason to vent tKasiw, 
Hellish rage and spigbi. 
Jesuit like they thus canting preach and pray. 
For due submission teach sedition, 
When they bear not sway. 
Rank for monarchy, yet rightful kinffs defy. 
With sword ana pufeel £» renst M 
Lawful majesty. 

Tories, no more your paBfliv<e doctrines leadi ; 
F<Mr still your practice plain in fact is, 
Notning what you teach. 
Preston and Perth your loyalty have cleared. 
And on the plain near to Dumblane, 

Your will and skill appeared. 
Vov IL 3 M 
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Fonter vm the mui t^ pennred jtnak ktgui. 
And rebels come at beat ec dnim» 
Which was a warming'-pan* 
M ar, that perjured hum, dk^KfoA his banMi 
And doughty Gordoii, durk aad sweid Obi 
Then oommenoed dragoon. 

Soon Fonter fled with all his coward crew. 
Whilst Carpenter pursued them where- 
Soe'er th^ wiitdies flew; 
O'er Tweed they past, and o'er again in haste. 
By Wills were met, and hard beset 
In Preston proud at last 
Thus they flee the add, andthen as basely yield. 
And at discretion, pav submission, 
Rather than be lolled. 
Thence to Lendoii some o' the chiefs in triumph come; 
Each with a centry made bis entry. 
Here to meet their doom. 

Amde advanced from Stirling towards Scoon, 
Sut Peridn's rogues with pbdds and bragoes. 
Ere he came nigh were gone. 
Each mother's bairn on scaaipered to Montrose, 
While bold Cadogan fast did jog on 
At their beds dose : 
Mar and Cheralier, o'erwhdmed with panic fear. 
Met there by chance a bark from France, 
And they on board her steer. 
Ordering every dan til Aberdeen to gang. 
But how they'll like this parting tndc, 
You'se understand ere lang. 



8$e SSattU o( 9nmhlane, 



At the battle of Dumbl^e, 
Where ye know it was true, 

That Mar had many men. 
And the Duke had very few. 

But the cause it was good. 
And I tdl you true. 

Heaven fought for Argyle to a wonder. 
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O talflie dam. 

They were fierce and fell. 
And O faftt thrir deeds, 

Naa tongue can tell ; 
But the. bnve Aifjle, 

He bore ave the bdl. 
Heaven fought for Argjh to a wonder. 



Wbt ^^ tttttaff^ mtot not tom^Iain. 

The ape entrapped must not complain^ 
Since he, fonooni, as king would reign ; 
And why should Perkin then disdain 

The ape's lot to inherit ? 
A cap he may have from the Pope, 
I But from old England he must hope 
For nought, unless it be a rope. 

Which he does richly merit. 

Well then, adieu, thou empty thing, 
We hare a rightfol, mcious long. 
Whose praises we will ever sing. 

With mirth and glee unfdgned ; 
A prince he is, of such renown. 
His real worth deserves a crown. 
For a greater hero ne'er was known, 

Whose honour ha'n't been stained. 

Our British annals speak at large. 

Of wondrous things done by St George, 

In rescuing of a b^uteous chaige. 

This, this we justly brag on ; 
The valiant and illustrious knight 
Did with undaunted courage fight. 
Brought off the foir, and slew outright, 

A huge, unwiddy dragon. 

But th' dragon of a scarlet red. 

With ten sharp horns and seven-fold head. 

Whose fury potent princes dread. 

Our glorious king shall conquer. 
And then more truly we may say^ 
Our British Georce did bravely slay . 
The dragon fomed for bloodv prey, 
Which for our lives dia hanker. 
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Our BKmrch'i pniv by tUidMOIIfil, 
More iwift then sliot fhw pflk to iidB ; 
No earthlT priuotalMdl ym omM, 

But beg his Und MblUMli^ 
Rome, loDf with itMk «ron Inft, 
Shan fittd Its cunt dMgtts lU mwt. 
It Mvartdors shall oi Moost, 

Or make the least resistaiioe. 



in tro^, bdtnn Tkarvjjt* 

In troth, friebd Hany, I cto't but be ftierry^ 
To see suoh eboppiiig aad changing of me. 
If WhigB did teaze y% came Tories to fdeiw ye. 
And stop the holn had been made b the atate. 
But at the deatk of the ^ecn it waa so tmt^ 
They stnught M patch it by twettty^fawi 
All able state asenders aa erer wtfe known. 
Who kept it still tight to the Hanover right. 
And pWd Gtorg0 on the British throat. 

Now he's defender^ i^ dread no pretender. 

Our state k safe^ and our dburdi out of fear. 
If ought annoy us. King Geom will stand by u^ 
And make them know thatlufs master here : 
Should Dr Bungy but offer once more 
To pivush sttdi stuff aa he did befiure. 
Hell nave hit deserts, and in halter shall swing 
As high as his steeple, to shew to the people, 
Weareniiad by ajuslgoodking« 

Domestic traitors, and foreign abettors. 

Their empty tricks and &eir schemes may gire o'er ; 
We find, on tnal, the nation is loyal, 
£xcept some few whom we'll troat no moi«i 
French ffold shall cease to be sent to our isle. 
And Gallic counsels no more shall beguile. 
Our feithful allies wiH onr happiness crown,. 
And johf when 'tis fittings with every true Briton, 
To jmll the Frendi regent down. 

Whilst we have wealth let us drink the kind's healths 
His great wisdom soon will supply us with more; 

Our lairs he'll nourish, our trade make to flourish. 
And we hereafter shall iierer be poor : 



Be long hu nign, and ailtendM Wifh peioe^ 
To BKmarcfc't gitty and soMcoM eaie> 
And when diyine Wnaom wiU lutTt Uni roufn^ 
May the hero his ton rule aa be had doM, 
And bare na a ne'er fidlu^ line* 



Verftfn'jf Xa^ flltbmtnre : or, a drip tj^ravi^ tjfta lts(k«9oor. 

TuKE..*^ MoD PBMly,^ 0t ** Gillln of Gtoydaa.** 

DiGKHBCR last in fhwty weather^ 

A champion did to Scotland com^ 
He summoned all his wights together. 
And taught 'em to more hy heat of drum. 
There was pe^ured Mar, at the head 
Of many a Highland lad, 
ReaolFed in fight to shew their bravery. 
Full of knavery. 
Ripe for slavery. 
Jure dhnno mad. 

Each bonny lad must leave his mother. 

And out with his sword and t4lrget go. 
They needs must march to meet one another, 
Ine Laird of the Manor would have it so; 
For Jemmy was coming o'er sea. 
The King of Great Britain to be. 
And all must fight that have any h^ 
Of a bull from the Pope, 
Or reprieve from the rope. 
Since Jemmy the King must be. 

This news alarms the Lancashire witches. 
And passive obedience fired thebr Mood ; 
Eadi honest Tory's iSn^ itches 

To fight for his Kmg and his Country's good. 
Accoutrements straight they provide. 
Then to horse, and away they must ride, 
For General Foister gavenis opinion. 
The King hit dominion 
Would mrdy win, and 
That herd be a saint that died. 

The West, who loyalty ever pretended 
To F«ngland'8 monarchy. Church and State, 
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In perfect aD^gumoe now intended 
To deprive tke true heir of hii joit e 
Will WHdiire in amboBcade 
A oomlmitible train had laid. 
Whereby he might purge the c ouBiilui Scia 
From poOution, 
Then to posh on 
The hereditary Made. 

But while the weaker headi were plottiiigv 

A wiser council secret sate ; 
They found the brogues and it^es were y^si^gf 
And sent Ar||;^le to seal their &te ; 
While he; without fear or dread. 
Some thousands of loyalists led. 
And attacked the sham General at Domblane, 
Where on the plain. 
The cause was shiin. 
And all the party fled. 

While mountebank like, who is going to tumUe, 

Turns bade and laughs at the gaping^ fooh; 
The puppet came 07er, did weep and grumble. 
To find such a parcel of useless tools : 
Quoth he, " 111 not stay on the ^ore. 
My person is sacred all o'er, 
I think, cousm Mar, 'tis best you and I 
Should go off by the bye ; 
What, if thousuids die ? 
We're safe, and we care for no more." 

The General's gone, and the army is routed, 

The injured subjects " Justice," cry ; 
The throne is possessed by the heir undoubted, 
Cadogan pursues, and the rebels fly. 
Then, Britain, bunt out with a^dause. 
Of him that has carried the cause; 
And let your tuneful voices ting 
To George our King, 
And despise the Thing 
That would have crept through our kws. 

Qe latter entt of tjbt Cortei. 

Since the Tories could not fight, 
And their master took his flight. 
They labour to keep up their faction. 
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With a bough and a 
And a stone and a bricks 
They equip thdr roaring crew for action. 

Thus in battle array. 

At the doie of the day. 
After wiidy debating their gn^e plot. 

Upon windows and ftaU 

Tney coorageouflly fidl. 
And boast a great victory they hare got 



But, alas ! ully boys, 
mjf For all their mighty noise 

Of their " Hirh Church," and " Ormond for erer I* 

A brave Whig with one hand. 

At Geeige's command, 
Dai Can make thdr mightiest hero to quiver. 

For the Devil and Jack 

Do attend at their back. 
With a strong noose and a fiery fiend, 
m To carry them away, 

fai. As their own proper prey, 

d, And thus the Tory faction shaJl end. 

9 Crqp to t]be ;fMountatn«. 

Unable now the sword to wield. 
Or in fair fight to keep the field. 
False Mar is marching to Dunkeld. 
What means so many a barricade. 
Which to secure his flight u made, 
Since destiny has no blockade? 

His fiwiished troops, I know, will pine. 
And look, ere long, like Pharaoh's kine. 
For all his mealy magazine. 
Dumblane has put him in distress ; 
His danger now is not the less. 
From Elgin and from Inverness. 

• 
Each rebel dan shall lose a head. 
In murder and in plunder bred. 
For Forfar's blood so basely sh^. 
Whilst S r in allegiance reels, 

Huntly and Seaforth take to heels. 
And Mar to the next sea-port steals. 
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i^^Mif on )m«. 

What a pother is here, what whining, what crjing. 
What bawling for mercj, what ia¥isg« witfMt Ifim^ 
'Cause their had thor deserts who ipdoe ttmntm wmh dying? 
Whicn nobody can deny, deny j which Boho4y' 4Sii dmy. 

But though they ne'er lo much aaischirf ioAesd, 
The King out of mercy thoald ha^e been tb«r firiaad ; 
Then his Protestant gOTemment soon would have end. 
Whidi nobody can deny, &e« 

They mercy did meril, beeaiose they oonfesied 
To rebel for a Popish io^Mitor wm best^ 
Which shews how sincere they icpentanei 
Which nobody can deny, && 

This plainly discovers, that those who villi art 
The ministry censure by taking Ifaeur part. 
Have, under this maA;^ the same tnuftorans faflari. 
Which nobody can deny, &e» 

Theseedsof this mischid^ sent over from France, 
Were Loiusdores, wine, brocades, and ridb Nants, 
Which made Bungey trumpet, and High-Chnrch-men dance ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

Now a treaty's on foot, and peaces peace was the wor4» 
What Marlb'rough had won was most kindly restojred ; 
And who but dear brother and sister, good l<ord ! 
Which nobody can deny, Sec* 

At last came D'Aumont, and, to diew hiB deyoir. 
Behind his state-coach placed the Queen in a chair. 
And, to add to the jest, brought young Jemmy to aee faor. 
Which nobody can deny, &c» 

This first happy interview had you buificcn. 
What joy and what grief was thi^e great ones betweemu 
You'd sure love the mem'ry of so gracious a Queen. 
Which nobody can d^y^ &c. 

Thus merrily matters went on lor a while. 
But death, cruel deaths aU their hopes did beguile. 
Which made 'em all 8a4» but made Pivtestaats smik. 
Which nobody can deuy, &c. 



wttio wnas. Wt 

Wlutt has liinp'd ddi bten'd mga I need not here tell. 
How Tillains fir nothinr at aH cud nbd. 
And what 91 fitte poor Perkin and 's sconndrdft befell. 
Which nobod^ can denj;, &c. 

Yet they tdll made a bawling wkhout poirer or hope^ 
Beinsr fumkhed with nonsense from pnesU of the Pope, 
And ne'er will be quiet till itogmed with a repe. 

Which nobody can deny, ieay; which nobody can deiy. 

• Sro%r AaiOriei intr «e «bt ^efntf. 

O BROTHSR Sandie, hear ye the news ? 

Lillibolero, bollen a la. 
An army's just coming wiUiout any shoes, 
Lillilralero, bullen a la. 
To arms, to arms, brave boys, lo arms; 

A true British cause for your caange doth oa'; 
Court, country, and dty, against a bimditti, 
Lillibulero, hvSkm a nu 

The Pope sends us or0r a boiiaie yoQiig lid, Ste^ 
Who, to court British fiirour, wears a Ifigli^d plaiid. See* 
To arms, &c. 

A Protestant church from Rome dodi advance. 
And, what is more rare, brings freedom fr«n FVaao^ 
To aims, &c. 



He brings Highland money to pay British debt 
To arms, &c. 

Voa must take it in coin which tfae^eeontnr aftfds, 
Instead of broad pieces, ke payft with IvoaMNvM^ 
To arms, &c* 

And sure this is ptymg ffta in the best <0K, 

Lillibulero, bullen a la. 
For who once is thus paid will never want more^ 
Lillibulero, bullen a la. 
To arms, to arms, brave boys^ to affms ; 

A true British cause for your cofitage doth ca' j 
Court, country, and dtv, against a bunditti, 

LiUibulerOi bullen a la. 
Vol. IL 5 N 
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9t dTre^rn ISttnvH, t$at jbottr mtot trcar. 

Ye freeborn hearts, that hold most dear 

Your rij^hts source of content^ 
Of praise, m song, all cheerful rear 

To George a monument ; 
To George, of faithless France and Spain, 

Our bittcnest foes the dread ; 
Of all who freedom's cause maintain. 

Himself th' eDliveoing head. 

What tho' some bear the glttteiing names 

Of Great and Christian both ; 
To Cath'lic others urge thdr claimv 

Their claims of spurious growth. 
What tho' they boast of wide domains^ 

Of boundless sway and might ; 
They're senseless soundswhere bondage reigns. 

And joyless as the night. 

To Geoi^, whose soul disdains the thought 

Of tyranny and wrong. 
Whose actions are, with goodness franghty 

The theme of grateful song : 
Bright rea^n*s laws who first obeys. 

Resistless rules our hearts ; 
Our faith defends, his power displays. 

To chedc ambttion's arts. 

'Tts he is great, has all the names 

That vainly those betray ; 
His due to boast of wide domains. 

Of might and boundless sway. 
While thus his reign no partial views. 

His breast no rage distains ; 
Whilst his are all the claims that choose 

Mild reason's easy chains. 

On Geoi^e may Heaven iacresM its smiks^ 

Success his labours crown ; 
In peace may he possess these isles» 

And hourly gam renown. 
May sense of riglit, and aolid hlias, 

Move generous hearts to sing. 
In duteous homage jusdy his, 

God prosper George our King. 
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*taxM at tie %Mr oC Itturfc 0ii»mifit. 

Written on tbe Death of CoLomBL Gaax>ikee at the Battle of Prestonpans, 
in 1745, by Sir Gtlbebt Elliot of Minto. 



^m 




'TwAS at the hour of dark midnight^ Before the first cock's 



¥^i r Ji 




crowing^ When westland winds shook Stirlin^s totr'rs, With 

hollow murmurs blowing ; When Fan - ny fair^ all 

wo -begone. Sad on her bed was lying. And from the ruin'd 
4r 




tow'n the heard The boding screech-owl crying. 



" O dismal night !" she said, and wept ; 

" O night presaging sorrow ! 
O dismal night !" she said, and wept, 

'^ But more I dread to-morrow. 
For now the bloody hoar draws i^igh. 

Each host to Preston bending ; ' 
At mom shall sons their fathers slay, 

With deadly hate contending. 

'^ Eren in the visions of the night, 
I saw fell death wide sweeping ; 

And all the matrons of the land. 
And all the virgins weeping." 
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And now she heaxd the maasy fAto, 
Hanh on thdr hinges turning ; 

And nov thiiogh all the caiUe hflaiii> 
The woeful roioe of mourning. 

Aghast ghe started from her bed. 

The fatal tidings dreading :— - 
" O speakr she cried, '' my fiithcr't alaan ! 

I see, I see him Needing f— ^ 
'* A yak oome on the suBea dMre» 

At mem, mr maid, I left lum> 
Even at the threshold of his gate 

The foe of life bereft him. 

«« BoU in the baftttai fto^ he idl> 

With many a woijmd defam e d ;r^ 
A braver knight, nor better man. 

This ftir idle ne'er adorned.**-^ 
While thus bespoke, the grief-struck maid 

A deadly awoon invadedj 
Lost was tae lustfe of her eyes. 

And all her beauty fiided. 

Sad was the ngkt^ and sad the ne«s„ 

And «ad waa oar oompbiQing ; 
But oh ! ht thee, my na^ve famd. 

What woes are atifl remainiBg I 
But why complain ? the hero's soul 

b h^ i^ heftren diining : 
M^ proiddeace de&nd our isle^ 

From all our foes dengning. 



%autr ahM (rae mt^ 9otuKr« 

Haud awa, hide awa» 

Haud awa frae me, Doiialdi 
Your prindples I do abhor ; 

No Jacobites far me, DonabL 
Passive obedience I do hate. 

And tyranny I flee, Donald ; 
Nor can I think to be a dave^ 

When now I can bo free> DonakL 



fj 
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Your king, with all his right divine, 

Clsuni9 you as property, Donald ; 
And you, upon that very plan, • 

Wul do tne same by me, Donald ; 
For all the promises you made, 

I vould not give a fig, Donald ; 
For every woman, you must know. 

Is at her heart a whig, DonakL 

Even Highland Maggie, though she's fared 

Up under tyranny, Donald, 
No sooner you her ngfats invade. 

Than she'll a rebel be, Donald. 
For all that you oan say or db^ 

111 never change my mind, Donald ; 
Your long takes so much of your heart. 

To me you'll ne'er be Idna, Donald. 



faille Ut % Cntmitt <<HttA^ 

For the Air, see 3«« SJU V. 9r dds VslwM* 

Fai» let thy trun^pet souwU 
Tell all the world arau4» 

Great Geom is king : 
Tell Rome, and Frano^ aad Spain, 
Britannia sooms their <^ain ; 
All their vile arts are vain. 

Great Geoige is king. 

May Heav'n his life defend, 
Ana make his race extend 

Wide as his fiime. 
Thy choicest Uewigs shed 
On his most sacred head. 
And make his fees to dread. 

Great George'« name. 

He jpeaoe and plennr brings, 
While Rome's delndsd hi^ 

Waste and destroy. 
Then let his people nog^ 
Long live great Geoq^ our ktqg^ 
From whmn such blesongs spriof, 

Freedom and joy. 

6 
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O^ grant that Cumberland ! 
May, by God's raightv baud. 

Make our foes fall. 
From foreigfn slavery. 
Priests and their knavery, 
And Popish revery, 

God save us all I 



«ber tit liilH anH Uv abuis* 

For ths Aif » see Soi« XXXII. VoL I. 

From barren Caledonian lands. 
Where rapine uncontrouUed commands. 
The rebel clans in search of prey. 
Came over the hills and far away. 
Over the hills and far away. 
Over the hills and far away. 
The rebel clans, in search of prey, 
Came over the hills and far away. 

Regardless whether wrong or right, 
For booty, not for fame, they fight ; 
Banditti-like, they storm, they slay. 
They plunder, rob, and nm away. 
Over the hills, &c 

WiUi them a vain pretends came. 
And penured traitors, dupes to Rome, 
Resolved all, without delay. 
To conquer, die, or run away. 
Over Uie hills, &c. 

Though Popish j^riests among us rule. 
Each weak, deceived, believing fool. 
When justice shall her sword display. 
Shell drive these locusts &r away. 
Over the hills, &c. 

Let Britons, firm in freedom's cause, 
Assist our rights, support our laws. 
Defend our mith, our king obey, ] 
And treason shall soon lose its sway. 
Over the hills, &c. 
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Our SODS of war, with martial flame. 
Shall bravdy merit lasting fame ; 
Great George shall Britain's aceptre sway, 
And chase rehellion hr away. 
Oyer the hills^ &c. 



For <he Air, see Song XLI. o£ Vol. I. 

Stand round, my brave bojrs, witli heart and with voice. 

And all in full chorus agree ; 
Well firht for our king, and as lojrally sing. 

And lei the world luiow we'll be free. 
The rebels shall fly> as with shouts we draw nigh. 

And echo shall victory ring ; 
While secure from alarms, we will rest on our arms. 

And chorus it, ** Long live tlie King.' 



, '> 



With hearts firm and stout, well repel the bold rout. 

And follow &ir liberty's call ; 
We'U rush on our foe, and deal death in each blow. 

Till conquest and honour crown all. 
The rebels shall fly, &c 

Then commeroe once mora shall brii^ wealth to our shore. 

And plenty and peace bkss the isle ; 
The peasant shall quaff off his bowl with a laugh. 

And reap the sweet fruits of his toil. 
The rebels shall fly, &c 

Kind love shall repay the fifttigues of the day. 

And melt us to mixir alarms; 
Coy Phillis shall bum at her soldier's return. 

And bless the brave youth in her arms. 
The rebels shall fly, &c 
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Oc SirttI* «C ^firOfck. 



^ ^' ' 




frafc a young las^ne had got-ten tlie aconi» WkJci 




cauaedmeleaTemy ownooaiitryeyAnd list aae In- to tb 




mi-li-la-rye^ To liiig fii la fii la-m fist lay. 

There was an old setjeant from Engiand oeme dowt^ 
To list on young rogues by the took of the drum ; 
He proffBied me gold» ana avfty I dad go 
To fight with the French and tin Spadards ateb 
With my & la &lara ftiky^ 

And now to Scotland again I am corner 
To fight with the rebel pretender of Rome, 
And on Falkirk moor> ii the time of a Aimw, 
So hot an enflujement I ne'er did endutfe, 
With my A Ui fii lava & lay* 

I betieve that old Lucky was present there ^ 
Or him that is called the Prince of the Air ; 
For the wind and the rain against us arose 
That moment we went to encounter our foes. 
With our fit la fit lara & lay. 

Our horsemen they fired and turned their backj 
The rebels Uiey fired crack for crack. 
But the Glasgow militia they gave a platoon, 
Which made the bold rebek come tumbling down. 
With their fit la fitlara & lay< 
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Fire platoons we ^t )ti ihAt frce^ 
Whi<^ beat the bi^Ve^ Wft of bii pbu^ ; 
If Hawley bud rdfied aiid cdme to hk staitcfe. 
We liad bcAt otr A^ to dtetfa afid to France, 
With their fa la & lara fa lay. 

To Edinbui^h then we Dosted in haste. 
For fear that the nfbels bad gone io the east. 
And we in Falkirk, if they had gone there. 
We Kad been ashamed for eyermair. 
With oar & la fit lara fa lay. 

The Highlander hash cried " Victory** then. 
On Falkirk moor, while stripping the slain„ 
Though many who were on the field can tell. 
How for one of our men two rebels there fell ; 
With their fa la fa lara fa lay. 

Now I Ve been a soldier these years seventeen, 
A drap of my Mood was there never yet seen ; 
I hare beat the French by land and oy sea. 
And I nerer haine fotten a wound upon me. 
With my h la m lara fa lay. 



9mt «fIa«M d^rge Urih 'iii in bti^e MHiUUnn'if Vratte* 

TuiTE^** lifiibidtie.** 

From scourging rebellion, and bafHtng proud France, 
Crowned with laurels, behold British William adnmce ! 
His triumph to grace, and difltinguiBh the day. 
The sun brighter shines, and all nature loob gay^ 
Your glasses charge high, 'tis in brave Williamd'l prtdse. 

In praise, in praise^ 'tis hi bfave William's pi^se ; 
To his glory your voices, to hi» glory your voioes. 
To his glory your voices and imtrume&t» raise. 

Whilst in pleasure's soft ardu othefs counted reyeie. 
Our hero new forth though the streami round mn fMse ; 
To shield us from rebels all dangers defied. 
And would conquer or die by jKimed hhatfi sMe. 

Your glasses, &o. 

Vol. II. 5 O 
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In his train see sweet peace, fiurest child (d the sky. 
Every lAm in her imiie, erery charm in her eye ; 
Whikt the wont foe to man, that dire fiend ayil war,' 
Gnashing horrid her teeth, oomes &st bound to her car. 
Your glasses, &c. 

How hateAil's the tyrant, who, lured by fidse fiune. 
To satiate his pride, sets the world in a flame ! 
How glorious our king, whose beneficent mind 
Makes true grandeur connst in protecting mankind ! 
Your glasses, &c. 

Ye warriors, on whom we due honours bestow, 
O think on the source whence our late evils flow*d. 
Commanded by William, strike next at the Gaul, 
And fix those ra chains who would Britons enthral. 
Your ghiases, &c. 



Come Ut tjbe Coaitt go ronnlr. 

For the Air, see Song XXIV. of this Vol. 

Come let the toast go round. 
Let mirth and jov abound. 

Let's drink ana sing. 
To George, whose gentle sway 
Blessings bestows each day, 
Whom brave and free obey. 

Father and king. 

To Frederick next we fill. 
Humane and bountiful. 

Peaceful and good ; 
To William's glorious name, 
From whom deliv*rance came, 
Europe thy martial fiune, 

Proclaims aloud. 

To Nassau's loved memory. 
Sacred to liberty. 

Great's thy desert ; 
Holland, when sunk, thou saved, 
Britain, when ni^ enslaved. 
Deep be thy fame engraved 

On evVy heart. 
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To all our brave allies. 
Freedom who jmtiy pruee^ 

Honour and laws ; 
To fnendfl at sea and lancL 
And the whole natriot band^ 
Who made a gallant stand 

In Europjs's cause. 

Shame to our country's foes, 
Frenchified fools and those 

Who wish our thrall. 
From France, and Jacobites, 
Rome, and her Pagan rites. 
Smooth knaves, and h3^pocrite8, 

God save us all ! 



Jfth^ {ooH fillofmf taiieit ttSfllie'i^ aba. 

Tunc,— '< Thoell never be peace tiU Jamie oomes hame.*'— See Song 

XXXVIII. Vol L 

With masses and pardons for ages to come. 
With thousands of crosses, the blessings of Rome, 
With armies of promises, GralKc and stout. 
Young Tartan, nill-fraughted and cheery sets out. 
How few good fellows when Willie's awa> 
Owre few good fellows when Willie's awa» 
For Cope, Wade, and Hawley, their share b but smaT, 
But Wulie's the flower an' the wale o' them a'. 

Then landing in Moidart, a fevourite den. 
By seven attended, no Greeks ye may ken ; 
lie nibbled at Britain, as did his papa. 
But weel kend the mouse that the cat was awa. 
How few good fellows, &C. 

A herd of intractable savages rose. 
Who yet by their chiefikains are led by the nose, 
Down by Corrieyarrack wi' Charlie they go. 
Fit place for an early and fiojihing blow. 
How few good fdiows, &c 

But Cope's schemes, both here and at Preston decline. 
By marching the drde, and not the straight line ; 
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The best were fittieued, and the rest wer^hut raw. 
Great Gard'oer f(W hraTdy wh3e W31 wim ^wa. 
How few good fellows, ^c. 

Puffed up wi' thift trifle^ the youngiter holds on, 
A crown or a coffin, tli' extremes to he WOQ ; 
But finding at Derby a dangerous mire. 
Without crown or oomn did bravely retire. 
How few good fellows, &c. 

What hurry ! what running ! the terror so great. 
The royal youth's coming that wings the ret|wt. 
But Wade was— I know not what---deep was the siiaw^ 
An' but few good fellows, when Willie's aw^ 
How few good fellows, &c. 

Old Blackney proved hard for the younff cavalier ; 
Thy conduct, bold Husk, at Falkirk did appear ; 
But thei« even Hawley's renown had its flaw9» 
While Monro the true blue lost his life in the cause. 
How few good fellows, &c. 

But lo ! our young hero, the soul of our isle. 
His approach blasts the weeds that cumber the soil ; 
Fair liberty smiles while the rout stands in awe. 
And Stirling's abandoned ere WiHie they saw. 
How few good fellows, &c 

As great Nassau the Bope, brave Cumberland^ sword 
Hu dint^ Culloden in deathless record ; 
The fifteenth of April his birth graced our land. 
The rebels next day felt the weight of his hand. 
How few good fellows. Sec, 

Thus the pupil of Rome, and bugbear of France;, 
And all hu adherents have led a fine dance : 
Still so may they prosper that are at such piune 
To barter their freedom for slavery and chains. 
How few good fellows. Sec. 



i 



For the Air, see Song XX V6L I. 

Ye Britons^ ye freemen^ ve ProtepUiiits ooniej 
And ponder a wbi]^ on ^e Idodnen of l^e^ 
So bent on oonyertiQg thi« lierstic m&tiQiij 
No plot is n^lected ni»y aeire tiiis oopwioii. 
Deny down^ down^ down^ deny down. 

In the days of Eliza you knov 'twas their scope. 
With Armada, inyincible dubbed by the Pope, 
With gibbets, priests, chains, beads, relics, and bolls. 
To shackle our handi, and mligbten our skulk. 
Derry down, &Ck 

They fancied her siicenme abck in tkeir canw, 
Tho' some thought he valued it more than his laws ; 
But, to shew they for none but staunch CathaUos ca^ 
They plot king and peers to blow up ip the aif. 
Derry down, &c. 

In a series of monarchs who followed, 'tis known. 
How they strove to new^modeL the church and the throne; 
How sraloiis was Janes, and how fierce his career. 
Who ventured his crown to set up Peter^ chair. 
Derry down, Scck 

A Protestant reign fran this era takes place. 
The rubbish removed, a tynuuiical race ; 
Our freedom both omrp'ru and mental begins. 
And Britons, 'tis thought, will now dse in thoea sins. 
Derry down, &c. 

'Twas glorious Kii^ WilUi^Q thk stimdiurd that niisad. 
With annual delight be litia memory miaed; 
And now Popish champions have notning to hope^ 
But their pr^ects to Cfown with an ai^ or a repe. 
Derry down, &c. 

For proof, turn your thougbU hMk to anno fifteen. 
When Perkin must n^eds R« ferroftngiag the scene ; 
But soon disappointed, frai9>SppUiwd he biM^;ed, 
And his tools left heluq4 to he hie^ed or hanged* 
Derry down, &c. 

1 



470 APPBMDnL 



Tbe recent espkiite of hn Charlie make knowD, 
Who Yowed to adiiere or a coffin or crown ; 
But baulked of the hut ftom the first tee him flee> 
That he leaFcs to his friends, with the scaffold and tree. 
Deny down, &c. 

Ye desp'rate adherers to Rome's triple atywu. 
To vex obstinate Britons we pray let alone; 
Your pains to convert and enslaye you may spare. 
For we think ounelres mndi better off as we are. 
Deny down, down, down, derry down. 



■Ullte if a InarlOte f^rfncr. 



Tuirs.-*'' Wilfis WW s waaton wsg.** 

Our WiUie is a warlike prince. 

The hrayest hero e*er ye saw, < 

In martial fields he nobly dares, \ 

And justly bears the gree awa. 
His coat b €C the scarlet red, [ 

An' O but Willie he kwks fanw. 
An' at his side he wears a sword. 

An' briskly wields it best of a'. 

An' isna Willie weei worth ^omA, 

For coming down to save us a'? 
The nation's praise is right bestowed. 

When Widie he enjoys it a'. 
He freed us frtnn a foreign yoke. 

An' rebel dans has chased awa. 
Where Charlie thought to win a crown. 

He's gi'en him a caokl eoal to Maw. 

Now he majr guig hame to hn dad, i 

An' tell his rict'ries ane an' a'. 
An' bravely boast when Willie came. 

He turned his beck.an' ran awa. 
In vun shall France and Rome attempt. 

To send their tool to rule us a' ; 
While Willie lives our troops to head. 

They'll ay be sure to get a daw. 
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For he hag baulked their Uadc deaigns^ 

An' has oar rights reoovered a' ; 
Lang may he thrire to be their seoiuge^ 

An' disappoiBt their pitnects a*. 
Charlie may mourn CuDooen muir. 

Where a his stoutest friends did fa' ; 
An' he stood safely in the rear^ 

Amang the first to rin awa. 

Unlike our Willie, who in front 

Of the first rank did boldly stand. 
An' greatly risked his royal me. 

To senre his king, an' save the land. 
As lang as Scottish bards draw breath. 

The British hero they shall sing; 
As lang as hme her trump can blaw. 

His praise through distant lands shall ring; 



For the Air, see Song V. of this Vol. 

Now tune your pipe, and dance your fill, 

Wi' mirtn an' meikle glee, laddie. 
For Cumberland is now come down 
Frae Rome to set us free, laddie. 
Up an' waur them a', Willie, 
Up an' waur them a', Willie, 
Thou'st done thy best to come in haste. 
To save us ane an' a', Willie. 

That day I saw him pass the Tweed, 
When ilk ane ran for joy, laddie. 
With loud hucaas frae gratefii' hearts. 
To greet the darting boy, laddie. 
Up an waur them a', WlUie, 
Up an' waur them a'> Willie, 
Fur fit' the lad that fears nae skaith 
'Mang dales an' hills o' snaw, Willie. 

Like as the glorious sun dispels 
The mist an' mominf dew, laddie. 

As soon as WiUie graced our land. 
Then a' our fears withdrew, laddie. 
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Up aif intif dtod a', WSie, 
Up an' wauf Ihem a*, Willie^ 
O lang muf oar deUy'i^r lire 
To chase ouf Imi awa, William 

Fame ran before an' told ttie dans. 

That Cumberland drew nigh, 1addie> 
The rebel rout soon turned idx>Uty 
An' tried wha best could tiy, laddie. 
Up an' them pursue;, Willie^ 
Up an' them pursuei Willie, 
Fie seiae their waefd' tartan prince. 
The fonmoBt •' the crew, Willie. 

When this the Jacobites did hear, 

O wow but thejr looked down, Willie, 
To think their pnnce was so dii^raoed. 
An' you got uc renown, Willie. 
Up an' waur them a', Willie, 
Up an' waur them a', Willie, 
Th^re cross the Forth, straight to the north. 
The d«l nnw wi' them a', WiUk. 



Our hero's come triumphant back. 

He's banged the rebeb a', laddie ; 
Let's dance an' sing, an' bless the King 
That sent him here awa, laddie. 
Since thou hast waured them now, Willie, 
Since thou hast waured them now, Witfie^ 
We'll set the peat-«tadk in a low. 
An' drink till we be fou, Wil}ie. 

Hence civil discord ne'er shall reign 
'Mang folks sae blest as we, laddie. 
But fierce contending parties join 
In loTe an' unity^ laddie. 
O this is braw to see, Willie, 
O this is braw to see, Willie, 
An' a' our days well sing thy pruse 
That made us thus agree, Willie. . 
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9 UnOi to tbt tf oni$t(ttttfom 

Fill up the miglity tpaMmg howl, 
Let* I joui a liealth witnoat control^ 
To the pioujB mem'iy of the soul 

That fanned the rerolutkm. 
To all loyal l^idsy here's three in hand, 
Tis the Idng, and the church, and the law* of the land. 
Mar the one by the other firmly stand. 

And guard our oonstUntion. 

Let's all j<Hn hands and merry be, 

Pledge you the right, let the left pledge me. 

And in a healUi let's all agree. 

To our kinf and constitution. 
Through north and south to true Whigs all. 
To Cumberland who gives the call. 
By GTushing our foes who loud did bawl 

Against the resolution. 

In flowing bowls let*s friendly heal 
The jars of state and commonweal. 
The health we drink let not contrd. 

To our great l^pslaton. 
May peace and plenty bless our seed. 
Our neet and armies still succeed. 
King, lonb> and commons all agreed. 

In spite of conspirators. 



tnnfSHrMvs of Cnllotrf n. 

Comb, Britons, in triumphant songs. 
Your thankful voices raise ; 

Come sound with thrice ten thousand tongues^- 
Your mat deliv'rer^B praise. 
Ye Bntons, then your voices raise, 
' To your Maker's glory, to his name's praise. 
To nim alone be glory, to him be praise ; 
To him be all the glory, to him be the praise; 

'Twas not our gen'rals or their might. 

Our strength or skill in arms ; 
'Twas heaven that put our foes to flight. 
And hushed our dread alarms* 
Ye Britons, See 
Vol. II. 3 P 
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Victoiiefiu do we aheath the nrord* 

And ring beneath oor vine ; 
Thine is the generous Fintage^ Lord, 

The gloriooB oonquait tfanie. 
Ye Briton% &c 

Thoogh Rome and France of Moody &me^ 

Were ready to derour. 
Thine arm their sanguine hopes o'ercane. 

And buried in an nour. 
Ye Britons, &c. 

O let our isle now rat secure. 
Beneath thy shelt'ring hand. 

Our Uest tranquillity restore. 
And goazd our peaceful land. 
Ye Britons, &q. 

Then vain pretenders shall repine. 

And still be forced to own. 
That HeaTcn itself, with arms divine, 

Pkvtects the British throne. 
Ye Britons, &c. 



Sotmfe &ara(t, l^lAnH tAMit. 

For the Air, see Song CV. of tins Vobane. 

Whin y^ou came over first frae France, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie;. 
You swore to lead our kmg a dance, 

Bonnie laddie, HigUand laddie; 
And promised on your royal word, 

Bonnie laddie, Highland laddie. 
To make our didce &nce o'er his sword^ 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 

When he to you heman to nlay, 

Bonnie laddie, Highlana laddie. 
You quat the p'een, an' ran away, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie ; 
The dance dnis turned into a chace, 

B<mnie laddie, H%bland laddie. 
It must be owned you wan the race, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 
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Your ptrtnen that came o'er fne France^ 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 
They understood not a Soots dance, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie ; 
Therefore, their complaisance to show, 

Bonnie laddie, Highland laddie. 
Unto our Duke they howled right low, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 

If e*ier you come to dance again, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 
New dancers you maun hring frae Spain ; 

Bonnie ladoie. Highland laddie. 
An' that all things may be secure, 

Bonnie laddie, Higmand laddie. 
See that your dancers be not poor, 

Bonnie laddie, Highland liuidie. 

I think insunince you should make, 

Bonnie laddie, Hi§^land laddie. 
Lest dandng you should break your ned' 

Bonnie hdaie. Highland ladoie; 
For he that dances on the rope, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 
Should not trust all unto the Pope, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 

For dancing you. were neyer made, 

B<mnie laddie. Highland laddie. 
Then while 'tis time leare off the trade, 

Bonnie laddie, Highland laddie ; 
Be thankful for your last escane, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laadie. 
An', like your Ixrather, take a cap, 

Bonnie laddie. Highland laddie. 



3Eti euim'it Uiv tf ftjf. 

For ^ Air of this Song, see Song XX. Vol. I. 



In Edina's fidr city you haye heard how of late 
A club is erected, no offence to the state, 
Of dory 9nd laymen, all Whigs stout and true 
All willinfi^ to fight for old presbyt'rv blue. 
Derry down, down, down, derry down. 
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By Mnnc Jacobite worthies I kaov 'lis pretended. 
From the high bourt afjuttioe the]^re strictly desoei^ed ^ 
Some say they're from mbel^ hat it matters not whet^ 
The toasts that they drink you shall candidly hear. 
Derry down^ itc» 

First, to Nassau's great hero^ who freed us from Fraaoc^ 
From James and his bastard, I mean no offence ; 
Who saved us from sinking to the whore's hated armay 
For our king was her pimp and preferment her channs. 
Derry down, &c. 

Next, to George, who with gracious government swajs 
His sceptre o'er Britain, her lands, and her seas ; 
While the moantain*nymph Liberty blesses our plaina. 
Well desjdse the slim youth and his Frenchified chams. 
Derry down, &c 

' Next, Frederick, to thee a trophy we'll nuae, 
Well bind it with olive, we'll crown it with bap ; 
But to William we'll raise one id martial pomp, 
Drums, trumpets, and cannon, the spcnls of a camp. 
Derry down, &c. 

\ 

Next, to all honest Whigs who dwell in our dty, 
A Whig and not honest, the more is the pity ; 
But let not my meaning in this be perverted, 
I count them not such whom CaIloq|ii amvv^ted. 
Derry down, &c. 

Some say, but I doubt much the truth of the story. 
The Pretender is coming with France in her glory ; 
With France in her glory, my meaning is free, 
Hopes, shackles, and haltm, a la Mode de ParU, 
uenj down, &c 

But softly. Sir Perkin, a word in your ear. 
Remember CuUoden field, tremUe and fear ; 
You're safer in Flanders I assure yon by much. 
You may oomefiom yourknowswhen you fight withtheDuich. 
Derry down, &c. 

But you think that your brother may try us upon it, 
A cardinal's cap looks as fine as a bonnet. 
But, Harry, beware, nay, jnithee don't jest. 
For we'U treat you as badas the Swedes do a priest. 
Derry down, &c. 
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The laditt^ '& troe, were not pleased with your brother ; 
For this some say one thing and some say another. 
1^1 tell ybu what's certain, they'll please you as little, 
So> pray stay at Bome> and enjoy your high title. 
Deny down, &c. 

And now, my good (ellows, stand firm in a band ; 
Here's mine to you, noghbour, oome give me your hand ; 
Take your glass with the other, and merrily smg, 
*^ Here's a health to our oountry, a health to our King !'' 
Derry down, down, down^ deny down. 



Sontis, iotms Bret 

Tune/—" The Broom of Cowdenknows.*' 

How hard, O Sawnie, is thy lot. 

Who was so blythe of late. 
To see such meat as can't be got. 

When hunger is so great. 

the beef, the bonny, bonny beef. 
When roasted nice and brown, 

1 wish I had a slice of thee. 

How sweet it wad gang down. 

Ah Charlie ! hadst thou not been seen. 
This ne'er had happed to me ; 
I wish the deU had ^cked my een. 
Ere I had gane wi' thee. 
O the beef, &c. 



l^to istfffn are toe. 

How happy are we, just coming ;Erom sea. 

Full bumpers, merrily bouzin^ ! 
Thus blest when ashore, the hardships we bore 

At sea we forget in carounng. 

Then Inrarely again well attempt the broad main, 

Whenever the king and the nation 
Command us on board, each heart, hand, and sword. 

Is devoted to thrir preservation. 



478 APPENDIX.- 

Did the Spaniards inV^ KmiuVrettt and trade^ 

And often oar merchin^Kmeii plunder ?- 
But we got command^ their force to withstaad^ 

And BOon made the slaves truckle under. 
Although France did ride on the ocean in pri(|ey 

Yet liraTe Hawke^ Anson, and Wanvn, 
Did cause them to know, that no insol^t foe. 

May touch on our shores though so barren. 

Then fill every glass/ round let the liealtfa pask» 
To our king and eadi gallant commander. 

May never a son of great Albion, 
Fnnn allegiance ht tempted to wander. 



I. 

For the Air, sss Song V. of tUi Vohune. 

Up an rin awa, Charlie, 

Up an ria awa, Chadiej 
Up an tak the hiUs again. 

An' ower the seas an' a' Charlie. 
For Geordie's Willie's cominf down, 

Wr a' his sodgers braw, Charlie ; 
. 'Tis thne for her nmnsel to rin. 

She's ower lang here awa, Charlie. 
Upan'rinawa, &c. 

Up aa' rin awa, Charlie, 

Un an' rin awa, Charlie, 
Cumberland is at your heels. 

The bluff dragoons an' a', Charlie. 
His muckle horse be wants the tail. 

Her feet pe more than twa, Charlie* 
If she oome on her lug a chto. 

She'll ding her head awa, Charlie. 
Up an' rin awa, &c 

" • ■ • • • • 

II. 

• • • 

Aii-.<* For a* tfasL" 

I socHTE iny TonaM and my Shohn, ' 

Paith in ae morning Greeting; 
I tfaochte she no pe unco teide, 

I'ut only &'en to sleepbg. 



\ 
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Put my Tonald's head rowed ower te prae. 
Mini's nersh lay ower anither ; 

r put nijr Tonald and my Shoha, 
PaitliiD a hole thither. 



Ill, 
Aii(-^** CbwdenlmoirB.*' 

O f MB fire, the fird and the smoke^ 

That frae our bauld Britiih flew. 
When we tfdrouAded the rebels rude^ 

That waeAi' Popish crew ! 
And O, the blude o' the rebels rude, 

Alang^ the field that ran ! 
The hurdies bare we turned up there. 

Of many a Highbmd clan. 



IV. 

Aii^«< Comin* tfaiom^ the Hye.*'. 

What's come o' yejaow, brtfreGbai^lie, 

What's come o' ye now ? • 
Ye're got the deek ye came to seek, 

•Tis rueing time wi' you. , 

There was some who nued ye for your maike, 

Aa' fi)r your miyestye, 
: Th^ was some who said ye war our king. 

An' other boudna be. 
But what's come o' them now, hrare Charlie, 

What's'Come o' them now ? 
There's some to head, an' some to hang. 

An' sQme ta flee wi' you. 



V. 

Air— •< The Tiiknr ftH o*er flie Bed, Keedlet sn' a'.*^ 

An' Donald's run ower the hill, tartans an a'. 
An' Donald's xun ower the hill, tartans an a". 
His sword it was rustit an' wadna well draw. 
An' Donald grew'dortit an'^ scampered awa. 
Ridi h]^4ins or toailens poor Donaid had nane. 
Nor brose in the aumrie for Donald at bame, * . 

6 
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